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HE plays of Sax SHARE have been ſo often 
republiſhed, with every ſeeming advantage 
which the joint labours of men of the firſt abi- 
4 Mities could procure for them, that one would hardly 
1 eie they could ſtand in need of any thing beyond 
the lluſtration of ſome few dark paſſages. Modes of 
, Wo7refion muſt remain in obſcurity, or be retrieved 
om time to time, as chance may throw the books 
4 A k chat age into the hands of critics who ſhall make 
f 4 per uſe of them. Many have been of opinion 
C E 62 his language will continue obſcure to all thoſe 
þ $ deko art unacquainted with the provincial expreſſions 
which they ſuppoſe him to have uſed; but for my 
8 0922 part, I cannot believe but that thoſe which are now 
cal may once have been univerſal, and muſt have been 
oe langue © thoſe perſons before whom his plays 
were rep.” e. However, it is certain that the in- 
Rances of obicurity from this ſource are very few. 
SOME 
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Sou have been of opinion that even a particular 
ſyntax prevalled in the time of SHAKESPEARE z, but, as 
do not recollect that any proofs were eve ought in 
ſupport of that ſentiment, I own I am. of the con- 
trary Opinion. | 9 


Ir his time indeed a different arrangement of ſyl 
lables had been introduced in imitation of the Latin, 
as we find in Aschau and the verb was very frequently 
kept back in the ſentence ; but in SHAKESPEARE no 
marks of it are diſcernible : and though the rules oi 
ſyntax were more ſtrictly obſerved by the writers of 
that age than they have been ſince, He of all the num- 
ber is perhaps the moſt ungrammatical. To make 
his meaning intelligible to his audience ſeems to have 
been his only care, and with the eaſe of converſation 
he has adopted its incorrectneſs. 


Tux paſt editors, eminently qualified as they were 
by genius and learning for this undertaking, want- 
ed induſtry; to cover which they publiſhed cata- 
logues, tranſcribed at random, of a greater num- 
ber of old copies than ever they can be ſuppoſec 
to have had ih their poſſeſſion; when, at the ſame 
time, they never examined the few which we know. 


they had, with any great degree of accuracy. The 
laſt Editor alone has dealt fairly with the world in this 


particular, he profeſſes to have made uſe of no more 
than he had really ſeen, and has annexed a liſt of ſuch 2 
to every play, together with a complete one of tho 
ſuppoſed to be in being, at the concluſion of his wors. ' Wl 
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r he had been able to procure them for the ler- 
Fvice of it or not. | 
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| ki I could find, comparing one copy with the reſt, 


XZ where there were more than one of the ſame play; ; 


. 
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and to multiply the chances of cheir being preſerved, 
Aby collecting them into volumes, inſtead of leaving the 
ſew that have eſcaped, to ſhare the fate of the Tell, 
which was probably haſtened by their remaining in 


3 the form of pamphlets, their uſe and value being 


cqually een to thoſe into whoſe hands they 
= | 


Ss Or ſome] have printed more than one copy; 
there are many perſons, who not contented with 8 
$;olleſion of a finiſhed picture of ſome great maſter, 


are deſirous to procure the firſt ſketch that was made 
for it, that they may have the pleaſure of tracing the 


2 progreis of the artiſt from the firſt light colouring to 
ne finiſhing ſtroke. To ſuch the earlier editions of 


Kro Joux, Hexxy Thr Firry, Henry Tae 
RoixTr, Tne MrRRY Wives os WirnbsoR, and Ro- 


MO and Jurr, will, 1 apprehend, not be unwel- 


4 come, fince in theſe we may diſcern as much as will 
be A in the haſty outlines of the pencil, with 
fair proſpect of that perfection to which He brought 
every performance He took. the pains to retouch. 
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4 Fon cheſs ks 1 thought it would not be unac- 
7 ¶ ceptable to the lovers of SHAKESPEARE to collate all the 
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Tux general character of the Quarto edition; i 
may more advantageouſly be taken from the word; 
of Mr. Pops, than from any recommendation * my 
0 wn. . 7 


« Taz folio. edition (ſays he) in which all th- © 
plays we now receive as his were firſt collected, 
« was publiſhed by two players, HzeminGrs and Cor. 
* DELL, in 1623, ſeven years after his dtceaſe. They 
« declare that all the other editions were ſtolen an: 
<« ſurreptitious, and affirm theirs to be purged from = 
* the errors A the former. This is true as to the - a 
< literal errors, and no other; for in all reſpects eli: A [It 
it is far worſe than the quartos. cc 


Fust, becauſe the additions of trifling and hon 
<« bait paſſages are in this edition far more numero; 
For whatever had been added funce thoſe quanios, by 
| ++ the actors, or had ſtolen from their mouths into tie- 
| <« written_parts, were from thence conveyed ina 
| « printed text, and all ſtand charged upon the author. 1 
| | & He himſelf complained of this wage in HAL E ſi 
x . * where he wiſhes Tuosg WRO PLAY THE CLOW: 7 

* WOULD SPEAK NO MORE THAN ISSET DOWN FOR TEE 
Act. 3. Sc. 4.) But as a proof that he coulduoteſca- MF 

5 it, in the old editions of Romeo ano Juiigt, the't on 
| is no hint of the mean conceits and ribaldries no 4 ö 
1 | to be found there, In others the ſcenes of the mobs, | 4 Fj 


| | + plebeians, and clowns-are-vaſtly ſhorter than at pre- Wc 
[i * ſent; and I have ſeen one in particular which | 2 MW 
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A « ſeems to have belonged to the playhouſe, . by ha- 
4 | | ing the parts divided by lines, and the actors names 
ain the margin) where ſeveral of thoſe very paſſages 
3 3 « were added in a written hand, which fince are to be 
9 |) « found in the folio. 


he 

ed, I the next place, a number of beautiful paſſages 
e were omitted which were extant in the firſt ſingle 
17 A editions; as it ſeems without any other reaſon than 
md 3 their willingneſs to ſhorten fome ſcenes,” 

OW 


che To this I muſt add, that I cannot hep looking on 

ine Folio as having ſuffered other injurie from the li- 
entious alteration of the players ; as we frequently 
ad init an unuſual word changed into one more po- 
m. Mp ular;. fometimes to the weakening the ſenſe, which 
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s father ſeems to have been their work, who knew 
5 1 hat plainneſs was neceſſary for the audience of an illi- 
te rerate age, than that it was done by the conſent of 
We Arbe author: for he would hardly have unnerved a line 
hor, bn his written copy, which they pretend to have tran- 

„ 4 eribed, however he might have permitted many to 
5 re been familiarized in the repreſentation. Were [ 
28» indulge my own private conjecture, I ſhould ſup- 
4 Wo that his blotted manuſcripts were rrad over by 
ne io another among thoſe who were appointed to 
WF anferibe them; and hence it might eaſily happen, that 
obs, y vords of ſimilar ſounds, though of ſenſes directly oppo- 
pro. 1 ice, might be confounded with cach other. They them- 
rhicl e bes declare that SHakesz ant's time of blotting was 
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paſt, and yet half die errors we findl in their edition coulc 
not be merely typographical. Many of the Quarto's 
(as our own printers aſſure me) were far from being un 
ſkilfally executed, and ſome of them were much mor» 
correctly printed than the Folio, which was publiſhed a. 
the charge of the fame proprietors, whoſe names we fine! 
prefixed to the older copies: and 1 cannot join wit! 
Mr. Popz in acquitting that edition of more literal c 


rors than thoſe which went before it. The particles 


it ſeem to be as fortuirouſly diſpoſed, and proper name- 
as frequently undiſtinguiſned by Italic or capital letter: 
from the reſt of the text. The punctuation is equally ac 
cidental; not do I ſee on the whole any greater marks ©: 
a ſkilful revital, or the advantage of being printed from 
unblotted originals in the one, than in the other. On 


reformation indeed there ſeems to have been made, ar = 


that very laudable; I mean the ſubſtitution of mor 
general terms for a name too often unncceſſarily in 
voked on the ſtage; but no jot of obſceniry is omitted 
and their caution againſt prophaneneſs is, in rm; 


opinion, che only thing for which we are indebted t 1 


the judgment of the editors of the Folio. 
_ How much may be done by the aſſiſtance of the C 
copies will now be eafily 1nown ; but a more difficu!: 


talk remains behind, which cails for other abilities thi: X 


are requilite in the laborious collator. 


Fro a diligent peruſal of the comedies of conterm- 
porary authors, I am perſuaded that the meaning 8 
D man' 
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many expreſſions in SHAKESPEARE might be retrieyed 


for the language of converſation can only be expected 


to be preſerved in works, which in their time aſſumed 


the merit of being pictures of men and manners, 


The ſtile of converſation we may ſuppoſe to be as much 
altered as that of books; and in conſequence of the 
change we have no other authorities to recur to in 
either caſe: Should our language ever be recalled to 


I 'EF ſtrict examination, and the faſkion become general of 


12 ſtriving to maintain our old acquiſitions inftead of gain. 


ing new ones, which we ſhall be at laſt obliged to give 


up, or be incumbered with their weight; ir will then 


be lamented that no regular collection was ever formed 


* 3 „ 
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MO 


ol the old Enoirsn books; fromwhich, as from antient 
| repoſitories, we might recover: words and phraſes as 


often as caprice or wantonneſs ſhould call for vas 
riety ; inſtead of thinking it neceſſary o adopt new 
ones, or barter ſolid ſtrengch for feeble ſplendor, which 
no language has long e and retained its 


e 


We wonder that before the time of SHaknsPrART, 


we find the ſtage in a ſtate ſo barren of productions, but 


forget that we have hardly any acquaintance with the 
authors of that period, though ſotme fev of their drama- 


| tic pieces may remain. The ſame might be almoſt ſaid 
cot the interval between that age and the age of DRxy- 
ven, the performances of which, not being preſerved 
in ſets, or diffuſed as now, by the greater namber 
| Þ veg muſt lapſe apace into the lms obſcurity. 
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and yet, we are co from afow ſpecimens only to 
form our opinions of the genius of ages gone before us. 
Even while we are blaming, the taſte of that audience 
which received with applauſe, the worſt plays in the 
reign ot CuaRlEs the ſecond, we ſhould conſider that 
the few in poſſeſſion of our theatre, which would never 
have been heard a ſecond time had they been written 
now, wert probably the beſt of hundreds, which had 
been diſmiſſed with general cenſure. The collection 
of plays, interludes, &c, made by Mr. GARRICE, 


with an intent to depolit them hereafter in ſome public 


library, will be conſidered as a valuable acquiſition ; for 
pamphlets have never yet been examined with a proper 
regard to poker ity. Moſt of the obſolete picces will be 
found on enquiry to have been introduced into librarie; 
but lome ic years ſince; and yet thoſe of the preſent 
age, Which, may one time or other prove as uſeful, arc 
ſtill entirely neglected. I ſhould be remiſs, I am ſure. 
were I to forget wy acknowledgments to the Gentleman 


J have uſt mentioned, to whote benevolence I owe the 


uſe of ſeveral of the ſcarceſt Quarto's, which I could not 
otherwiſe have obtained; though I advertiſed for ther. 
with ſufficient. offers, as I chouglit, either to tempt the 
caſual owner to ſell, or the curious to communicate 
them; but Mr. Gaenick's zeal would not permit him 
to withhold any thing that might ever ſo remotely tend 
to ſhew the onions of that author who could only 
Lave enabled him to diſplay his own. 
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It is not t merely t ro priced 7 to SHAKESPEARE, 
that I have made this collection, and advite others to be 
made. The general intereſt of ExGrrss literature, and 


[a N . | LY * 

e attention due to our own language and hiſtory, re- 
gquire chat our ancient writings ſhould be diligently re- 
vicwed. There is no age which has not produced ſome 


works that deſerved to be remembered; and as words 


and phraſes are only underſtood by comparing them 
in different places, the lower writers muſt be read for 


the explanation of the lugheſt, No language can be 
© aſcertained and ſettled, but by deducing its words 
from their original ſources, and tracing them through 


their ſucceſiive varieties of ſignification; and this de- 
1 wt duction can only be oerforried by conſulting che ear. 
eſt and intermediate authors. 


ty 5 1 
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XZ FEwnovcn has been already done to encourage us to 

do more. Dr. Hickzs, by-+eviving the Itudy of the 
Saxo language, ſcems to have excited a ſtronger cu- 
W riofity after old Excrirsm writers, than ever had ap- 


EX pcared before. Many volumes which were moulder- 
4 : ing in duſt have been collected; many authors which 
MW vere forgotten have been revived; many laborious ca- 
talogucs have been formed; and many judicious glot- 
3 arte $ compiled : the literary tranſactions of the darker 


Wages are now open to diſcovery; and the language 1 in 
is intermediate gradations, from the Conqueſt te the 
1 1 * ſtoration, is better underitood_than in any former 
: ume. | 
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To incite the continuance, and encourage the ex- 
tenſion of this domeſtic curioſity, is one of the 
poſes of the preſent publication. In the plays it con 
tains, the poet's firft thoughts as'well as words are pre- 
ſerved; the additions made in fabſequent impreſſions, 
diſtingiiſhed in italics, and the performances them. 
ſelves make their appearance with every typographica 
error, ſuch as they were before they fell into the hands 
of the player. editors. The various readings, which can 
only be attributed to chance, are fer down among the 
reft, as I did not chuſe arbitrarily to determine for 
others which were uſeleſe, or which were valuable. And 
many words diftering only by the ſpelling, or ſerving 
merely toſhew the difficulties which they to whoſe lot i: 
firſt fell to diſentangle their perplexities muſt have en. 
countered, are exhibited with the reſt, I muſt ac 
knowledge that ſome few readings have flipped in by 
miſtake, which can pretend to ſerve no purpoſe of il 
laſtration, but were intraduced by confining myſelf tc 
note the minuteſt variations of the copies, which foor 
convinced me that the oldeſt were in general the mo! 
correct. Though no proof can be given that the poet 
ſuner-intended the publication of any one of theſe him. 
ſelf, yet we have little reaſon to ſuppoſe that he wh 
wrote at che command of Eliza ETH, and under the 05 
tronage of SOUTHAMPTON, was ſo very negligent or 


fame as to permit the moſt incompetent judges, fuch 22 
the players were, to vary at their piealure What he h. C 


fer down for the firſt ſingle editions; and we have be: 
3 Fr grounds. for a ſuſp! c1ON that his works $ did material 
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= SHAKESPEARE, the art of making title pages was prac- 


tiled with as much, or perhaps more ſucceſs than it has 
been ſince. Accordingly, to all his plays we find long 
and defcriptive . ones, Which When they were firſt 
publiſhed were of great ſervice to the venders of 
theo, Pamphlets of every kind were hawked about 
the ſtreets, by a. ſet of people reſembling his own 
AvgroLycvs,, who proclaimed aloute the qualities of 
what they offered to fale, and might draw in many a 
purchaſer by che mirth he was taught to expect from 
THE HUMOURS OF CORPORAL Nx, OR THE -$WAG=- 
GERING VAINE OF AUNClENT PiSTOLL, Who was not 
to be tempted by the repreſentation of a fact merely 
hiſtorical. The players, however, laid aſide the whole 
of this garniture, not finding it {© neceffary to procure 
ſucceſs to a bulky volume, when the author's reputation 
was eſtabliſhed, as it had heen to beſpeak attention to 
4 few ſtraggling pamphlets while it was yet uncertain, 


Fux fixteen. plays which are not in theſe volumes, 
remained unpubliſhed till the Folio in the year 162 3, 


# rhough the compiler of a work called Tur ATRHICAL Re- 


gon s, mentions different ſingle editions of every one 
of them before that time. But as no one of the editors 
could ever meet with ſuch, nor has any one ele pre- 


XX tended to have ſeen them, 1 think myſelf at liberty 


iv» ſuppoſe the * ſupplied the defects of the 
b 7 liſt 


liſt out of bis own imagination „ ſince he mult has 


to aſk his bilefing, is found init; a circumſtance two 


N 0 whic > ſcems borrowe Yo! by che latte ＋ with! His uſua 


with this play, and as it is not preſerved in Mr. Gar 


261 | 


had ſingular good fortune to have been [poſſeſſed of ³ 
two or three difterent copies of all, when neithe; 


editors nor collectors, in the courſe of neat fifty years. 1 7 
have been able fo much a5 to obtain the ght of one - 
” the number. J 

Arche andibf che 1a raking L have added-a tra 
gedy of Kixclem, publiſhed before that of Snare 4 
SPEARE, wluch it is not improbable he might have ſeen, 7 
as the father kneeling to the daughter, when. ſhe kneel: 


Pos were not very likely to have hit on teparately. 


judgment, it being the moſt natural paſſage in the ol 
play; and is introduced in ſuch a manner as to 
make it fairly his own. The ingenious editor of LA. 
RerLiqQques or Ancient Por having never m- 


„ick's collection, I thought it à curioſity worthy t] 


notice of the public 


| nave like wile reprinted SmaKESTEAPTL'S SONNET. 
from a copy publiſhed in 1609, by G. Ed, one of t 
printers of his plays; which added to the conſider 
rion that thy mace their appearance with his nam, 
and in his hfe-time, ſeems to be no flender proof < 
their authenticity. The ſame evidence might opera Wo 
in favour of ſeveral mere plays which arc omitt 


E. 1 
Ne, Nor, 
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= had bee them Wen . 
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here, out x of reſpect to the n of en who 
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ts. Is 0 be wiſhed, that Bate Gd of Ps 7 ER 


moſt favourable to the character of an author were 
4 b once eſtabliſhed; whether we are to ſend into the 


7 world all his works without diſtinction, or arbitrarily 
to leave out what may be thou, ght a diſgrace to him. 


| 4 ne firſt editors, who rejected © Es, retained Fi- 


44 


us ANDRONICUS , and Mr. Porr, without any reaſon, 


1 named Tux WinTrR's Tart, a play that bears the 
{0 E ſtrongeſt marks of the hand of Stab RSR, among 

© thoſe WIRES he ſuppoſed to be ſpurious. Dr. Wag- 
i R rox has fixed a ſtigma on the three parts of 
T7 !:rxry THE SIXTH, and ſome others ; 


Inde DoLaBELL A gf, atq; hinc ANTONIUS, 


. 1d all have been willing to plunder SH AKESPEARE, or 
ul up A BREED OF BARREN METAL w1 LI 2 his pureſt UTC. 


Josgux BARNES, the editor of EU RIPIDEs, Wan 
very {crap of his author fo ſacred, that he has pre- 
ved with the name of one of his plays, che only re- 
aining word of it. The {ame reaſon indeed might 
given in his favour, which cauſed the preſervation 
pf that valuable triſyllable; which is, that it cannot be 


und in any other place in the GREEK language. 


11 
0 2 


oct. ine, 1595. Puritan, 1600. 

lo Oldcaſtle, 1500, Thomas Lord Promwell, 1613. 
ondoen Prodigal, (hog. Yorkſhire Tragedy, ao date. 8 
5 3 Poricles Prince of Tyre, 1609. 


But 


[8B] 


Bur tlus aloes not ſeem to have been his only motive, 
as we find he has to the full as carefully pablifhe! 
ſeyeral detached and broken ſentences, tlie gleaning* 2 
from ſcholiaſts, which have no claim to merit of tha 
Kind; and yet the author's works might be retkoned 
by ſome to be incomplete without them. If then © 
this duty is expected from every editor of a GER. 9 
or Roman poet, why is not the ſame inſiſted on 
reſpect of an EncLisn claſſic ? But if the cuſtom © 
preſerving all, whether worthy of it or not, be Moy: | 
HONOURED IN THE BKEACH THAN THE OBSERVANCE, 
the ſuppreſſion at leaſt ſhould not be confidercd 
as a fault. The publication of fuch things as Sw1r r 
had written merely to raiſe a laugh among his friends, 
has added ſomething to the bulk of his work, 
but very little to his character as a writer. The fo 
volumes that —— out ſince Dr. HAWK ES WORT Y 
edition, not to look on tliem as a tax levied 9 
the public (which! think one might without injuſtice! 
contain not more than ſufficient to have mage one of rc 
value; and there is a kind of diſingenuity, not to g. 
it a harſher title, in exhibiting what the author nev 
meant ſhould ſee the light ; for no motive, but a {+ 
did one, can betray the ſurvivors to make that pub“ 
which they themſelves muſt be of opinion vill 
unfavourable to the memory cf the dead. 
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Lirx does not often receive good untnixed wc i 2! 
evil. The benefits of the art of printing are i 
proved by the Facility | with which ſcandal may be lj 4 
diffiiſe 


9 [ 19 1 
| q T dy which dic F258 avarice to 1 the wa 
Peſſes of . or the confidence of friendſnip. 


7 11 CANNOT forbear to think theſe poſthumous pub- 
zen | ? ications injurious to fociety, A man conſcious of 
EK Mierary reputation will grow in time afraid to write 
le iich tenderneſs to his fiſter, or with fondneſs to his 
er bid; or to remit on the ſlighteſt occaſion, or moſt 
„„ ring exigence, the rigour of critical choice, and 
"I @erammatical ſeveriry. Thar citeem which preſerves 
ved * letters, will at laſt produce his diſgrace; when . 
rr A ; nat which he wrote only to his friend or lus daugh- 


nde, er ſhall be laid open to the public. 


| THERE is perhaps ſufficient evidence, that the plays 

four Wn queſtion, unequal as they may be to the reſt, were 

ith | ritten by SHAKESPEARE ; but the reaſon generally 

1 on given for publiſhing the leſs correct pieces of an a uthor, 

2 : + at it affords a more impariual view of a man's talents 
re 


| WO Way of thinking, than When We only {ee him in 
4 0 8 $ "y * | - : . . 1 
SY orm, and prepared for our reception, is not enough 40 


ed oodemn an editor who thinks and practiſes other: 
2 ſor-! =... 

„ i. For what is all this to ſlew, but that every man 
_ more dull at one time than another; a fact whact 
my We world would have cafily adraitted, without aſking | 

Pay proofs in its ſupport that might be deſtructive ta 
N Will 3 | n author's reputation, 
e Ct 4 To conclude; if the work which this publication 
= M h 3 , 72S meant to facilitate, has been already performed, 


the 
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the ſatisfaction of knowing it to be ſo, may be erm rh 
ed from hence; if otherwiſe, let thofe who raiſed e 
petations of correctneſs, and through negligence te. 
feared them, be juſtly expoſed by future editors, who 


will now be in poſſeſſion of by far the greateſt part of 


what they might have enquired after for years to no 
purpoſe; for in reſpect of ſuch a number of the ol. 
Quart as are here exhibited, the firſt Folio is a con 
mon book. This advantage will at leaſt arte, that 
future editors having equally recourſe to the ſame 
copies, can challenge diſtinction and preference only 


by genius, capacity,. induſtry, and learning. 


As I have only collected materials for future 
artiſts, I conſider what I have been doing as no 
more than an apparatus for their uſe. If the publ:- 
is inclined to receive it as ſuch, I am amply reward. 
ed for my trouble; if otherwiſe, I ſhall tubmi: 
with chearfulneſs to the centure which ſhould equitably 
fall on an injudicious attempt; having this comolation. 
nowever, that n deſign amounted to no more tha 5 
a deſire to entourage others to think of preſerving the 
oldeſt editions of the Exguis writers, which arc 
growing ſcarcer every day; and to afford the world a. 
the aſſiſtance or pleaſure it can receive from the mo- 


authentic copies extant of its NOBLEST FOET. 


| 6443-1 
Sg OLD E DI PIO N | 
=, OF 


| br AKESPEARE 8 p L A v 8 


" MW bof: in Quarto marked with Aferiſks are in no for- 
mer tables. I know no one who has 5 ſeen thoſe in 
the Italic Characters, but find them in Mr. Pope's 
3 and Mr. Theobald's Liſts, and in Dr. Warburton's, 
doch is compiled from chem. 
» „ N 
7 T, Fw rr Night's Dream, William Shake- 
- BM peare, 1600. 
11 2 14 William Shakeſpeare, 690, James Roberts, 
- 1, Merry Wives of Windior, William Shakeſpeare, 
, = 1602. T. C. for Arthur Johnſon. 
. 2. Do William © Shakeſpeare, 1619, for Do. | 
„ 3. Do. William Shakelpeare, * T. H. for R. 
Eo Meighen. 
- Much ado about Nothing, William Shakeſpeare, 
.. 1600, V. S. tor Andtew Wiſe and William 
* I : 1 | Afpi le y. 
1 1. Merchant of Venice, William Shake ſpe arc, 1600. 
1 * J. K. for Th OMa3 Hey 3. 
B 2. W. Shak2ſpeare, 1600, T. Roberts. 
n 3. D. William Shakeſpearc, 1637, M. P. ior Lau- 
1 rence Hayes. 
2 4. De. William e are, 1652, for Wihar 
3 > Leake. . 


- 


1. Love's 


(= 1 


ri. Loves Labour it; 2 lalala, 1590 
. U M. u. for Cuthbert Burlev. 


2. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1631 „W. 8. for Jo,. 1 ij 


Smethwicke. 


t. Taming of the Shrew, 1609, V. S. for Nich. Ling. 
VI. 2. De. Will. Shakeſpeare, 1631, W. S. for Joh: 
Stacthwicke, | 


thanie! Butter. 
2, Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1608, for De. 


5 {. King Lear, William n PR for :- 
3. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 165 5, Jane Bell, 


1. King John, 2 parts, 1591, for Sampſon Clarke. 
2, D“. W. Sh. 16ir, Valentine Simmes, for Jo 
| Helme. 


3. De. W. Sliakeſpeare, 1622, Aug. Mathewes, 
Thomas Dewe. 


tine Simmes, for Andrew Wiſe. 1 
2. Do. W, Shakeſpeare, 1608, V. . for Mat, W oF 8 
. 2 
3. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1 61 5, for Mathew Law. 
4. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1634, John Norto- 


* (1. Henry TV, Firſt Part, 1 598, P. 8. for Andre 9 

| Wile, _ 

a. Do. W. Shakeſpeare, 1599, S. 8. for If 
. Do. 1604. 

* 4. Do. 1608. for Mathew: Lau. + 
| 5. De. W. Shakeſpeare, 1613, W. W. for D*. 
E De. William Shakeſpeare, 1622, T. P. {'! 
* | 7, Do, William Shakeſpeare, 1632, John Norton, 
{| {old by William Slicares. 3 . 
8. De William Shakeſpeare, 1639, John Nortos, 
C old by Hugh Perry. 3 

Henry IV. Second Part, William Shakeſpe 


XI. 1600, V. S. for Andrew Wiſe and Willian F 
TY Afpley. 5 


| Richard II. William Shakeſpeare, 1598, Val: 


* H 7) 


f #3 3 


1. 7 RG 1600. Tho. Crede, far Tho. Millington. . 
16, :Thamas Creade, for Thomas 


XII. | Ig | 4 

De 1608, for E | 

1. Henry V. Willtiant Shakeſpeare, 1600 W. I. 4 

U. XIV. 4 for Tho. Milling ton, l 

2. Do. William Shakeſpeare, no date, for T. P. q 

r. Richard TI) 1597, Valentine Simmes, for {| 

8 Andrew Wiſe. U 
3 2. D. William Shakeſpeare, 1598, Thomass | 
9 & Creede, for Do. 1 

_—_ I. De. William Shakeſpeare, 1602, Thomas, 1 
- = | Kc. for Do, | 


0: <Y BY Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1612, Thomas 
— ' 821 ' Creede, ſold by Matthew Lawe. 
3. . William Shakeſpeare, 1624, Thomas 
Purtoor, foid by Do. 
| 6. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1629, John Nor- 
ton, fold by D“. 
7. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1634, John Nor- 
ton. 


n 


XVI. Titus Andronicus, 1611, for Edward White. 


= 1. Troilus and Creſſida, William Shakeſpeare, 
WT. 1609, G. Eld, for R. Bonlan and H. 
un. Walley, with a Prefacc. 5 
a= [= De. 1609, tor Do. 
4 , 3- Do. no date, Do. 
1. Rowes and Juliet, 1597, John Danter, 
5 De. 1 99, Tho. Crede, for Cuthbert Burley. 
3. Do. 160%, for John Smethwicke. 
{ 4. D'. William Shakeſpeare, no date, John 
Yd Sineth wicke. 
5.D 
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». William Shakeſpeare, 1637, R. Young, 
for De. 


3. H amlet 


i 2 LES * Mi Ag. 
7 * Ty- Me 
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1. Hamlet, William Shakeſpeare, 1605, 1 
for N. L. 

2. Do, William Shakeſpeare, 1611, for Je 
Smethwicke. 

3. D' William Shakeſpeare, no date, W 
for De. 

4. Do. William Shakeſpeare, 1637, R. You 

| tor D. 


1. Othelio, Wilkem Shakeſpeare, no date, 7 


mas Walz'y. 
De, William Shakefp: gare, 1622, N. O 
XxX Thomas W alkely » 
3. De. William Shakeſpeare, 1630, A. M. 
Richard Hawkins. 
4. Do. William Shakeſpcare, 1655, for Will:: 
Leake, 


ev Of all rhe other plays, the only authentick edition is 
folio of 1623, trom which the fibſequent folios never 1 
but by accident or negligence. 
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FF This Copy has been collated with ano 
printed in tlie ſame Year by Thomas Fi, 
and the various Readings are ſhewn at | 
Bottom of the Page. Theſe are the 
Editions of this Play known to be ex 1:1 
before the Folio in 1623. 1 
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4 | iidfommer Nights Dreame. 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, avith others. 


Theſrus. 


OW faire Hippol:ta, our nuptiall houre 
Drawes on apace : foure happy daics bring in 
Another moone : but oh, me-thinks, how flow 
This old moone wanes : ſhe lingers my deſires 
to a ſlep-dam, or 2 dowager, | 


2; withering out a young mans reuenew, 


, lb. Foure daies will quickly ſteepe themſelues in nights. 
F ore daies will quickly dreame away the time | 
And then the moone, like to a fuer bow, 

No bent in heauen, ſill behold the niglit 

our ſolemnities, f \ : . 
De. Goe Philaſtrate, 

urre vp the Athenizn youth to merriments, 

wake the peart and nimble ſpirit of mirth, 

arne melancholy ſoorth to funerals : 

pale companion is not for our pompe. 

# ita, 1 woo'd thee with my ſword, 


gad wonne thy loue, doing thee iniuries : 
Pat will wed thee in another key, 
Nun pompe, with triumph, and with reuelling. 


A2 Euter 
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A MipsomMER NiciuTs Dre ame. 


Enter Egeus and his 4 Hermia, and Lyſander, 
Helena, and Demetrius, 


Ege Happy be Theſeus, our renowned duke. 
The. Thanks good Egeus. What's the newes with thee 
Ege. Full of vexation, come 1, with complaint 
Againſt my childe, my daughter Hermia. 7 
Stand focrth Demetrius, 
My noble lord, 
This man hath my coulent to marry her. 
Stand forth Lyſander. 
And my gracious duke, 
This man hath bewitcht the boſome of my childe : 
Thou, thon Ly/ander; thou haſt giuen her rimes, V7 
And interchang'd loue tokens with my childe + 
Thou haſt by moone-light at her window fung, 
With faining voice, verſes of faining lone, 


„ „ * EK Ny 4 
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And ſtolne the impreſſion of her fantaſie, | C 
With bracelets of thy haite, rings, gawdes, conceits, | : | 
Knacks, trifles, noſegaies, tweet meates {meſſengers 4 
Of ſtrong preuailement in vahardened youth) ==. 
With curining haſt thou filcht my daughters heart 4 
Turnd her obedience (which is due to me) 7 
To flubborne harthnetle, And my gracious duke, 0 | 
Be it ſo ſhe will not here before your grace, . 


* 
3 
* hy 
P 
* 
6. — 


Conſent to marry with Dohietrius, 
I beg the ancient priuiledge of Athens ; 
As ſhe is inine, I may diſpole of her; 
Which ſhall be either to this gentleman, 
Or to her death, according to our law, 
Immediatly prouided in that caſe. 

The. What ſay you Hermia? be aduis d, faire maid, 
To you your father ſhoud be as a God: 
One that compos'd your beauties; yea and one, 
To whom you are but as a forme in wax 
By him impriuted, and within his power, 


A MipSOMMER NianTts DRFAMx. 


'T'> leane the figure, or dishgure it: 
Demetrius is a worthy gentleman, | 
Her. So is Lyſandęr. | 
The. In himſelfe he is. 
* nt in this kinde, wanting your fathers voyce, 
he other muſt be held the worthier. 
"1 7 Her. I would my father lookt but with my eyes, 
ue. Rather your eyes muſt with his judgement looke, 
Her. ] do intreate your grace to pardon me, 
kao not by what power I am made boid, 
Nor how it may concerne my modeſty, 


— — — — 


5 


1 ſuch a preſence, here to plend my thoughts; 
zut I beſeech your grace, that I may know 
2 de worlt that may befall me in this cafe, 


Jt I refuſe to wed Demetrius. 
The. Either to die the death, or to abture 
or euer the ſociety of men. 
F! terefore faire Hermia, queſtion vour defires, 
* now of your youth, examine well your blood, 
{other (if you yeeld not to your fathers choyce) 
n can endure the linery of a punne, 
& or ye to he in ſhady cloiſter m2w'd 
Joie a barren ſiſter all your life, 
Kn unting faint hymnes to the colde fruitleſſe moone. 
0 it Arice ꝓleſſed they that maſter ſo their blood, 
Ho vadergo ſuch maiden pilgrimage, 
Jt carthlier happy is the roſe diſtild, 
aa that which withering on the virgin thorne, 
FX: owes, lives, and dies, in ſingle bleſſedncile. 
5 Her. So will J grow, to line, ſo dye my lord, 
Wc i wil yeeld my virgin patent vp 
$ 0 his lordſhip, whoſe vnwiſhed yoake 
M oule conſents not to giue ſouerainty. 


wy GST, n 3 E 
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De. Take time to pauſe, and by e next new moone, 
2 1 de fealog day betwixt my lone aud me, | 
| A 3 For 


A MipsouMuzk Nicnts DaEAur. 


For everlaſting bond of fellowſhip : 
Vpon that day either prepare to dye, 
For diſobedience to your fathers will, 
Or elſe to wed Demetrius, as he wold, _ 
Or on Dianaes altar to proteſt, 
For aye, auſterity, and ſingle life. 
Dem. Relent ſweete Hermia, and Lyſander, yee! 


Thy crazed title to my certaine right. 
Ly}. You haue her fathers loue, Demetrius: 


Let me baue Hermias : do you marry him. 

Egeus. Scornfull Lyſander, true, he hath my loue; 
And what is mine, my loue ſhall render him. 

And ſhe is mine, and all my right of her 
I do eſtate vato Demetrius. 

Ly/. I am my lord, as well deriu'd as hee, 
= As well poſſeſt: my loue is more than his: 
| My fortunes euery way as fairely ranckt 
. | (If not with vantage) as Demetrius 
F Aud (which is more than al! theſe boaſts can be) 

I am belou'd of beautious Hermia. | 
Why ſhoald not I then proſecute my right ? 
Demetrius, Ne avonch it to his head, 

Made love to Nedars daughter, Helena, 

And won her ſoule: and ſhe (tweete lady) dotes, 
Deuoutly dotes, dotes in idolatry, 
Vpon this ſpotted and inconſtant man, 

The, ] maſt confeſſe, that I haue heard ſo much, 
And with Demetrius, thought to haue ſpoke thereof; 
But being over full of ſeife-aftaires, : 
ly minde did * % it. But Demetrius come, 

And come Egeus, you {hall go with me, 
haue iome private ſchooling for you οth. 
For you faire Hermia, looke you are your iclte, 
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; F o fit your fancies to your fathers will ; 
Dr cle the law of Athens yeelds you vp 
wich by no meaues we may extenuate) 
Vs death, or to a row of ſingle life. 
ome my Hippolita ; what cheare my loue * 
Moevietrius and Sgeus got along: 
I oft imploy you in ſome buſineſſe 

$+ oainſt our nuptiall, and conferre with you 
Of ſomething, neerely that concernes your ſelues. 
Ege. With duty and defire, we follow you. Exeunt, 
* Ly/. How now my loue ? Why is your checke { pale 
io chance the roſes there do fade ſo faſt ? 
* Her. Bdike for want of raine ; which I could well 


4 
herceme them, from the tempeſt of my eyes. 


ö Eigh me; for ought that I could euer reade, 
C0. 1114 ener heare by tale or hiſtory, 

rhe courſe of true loue neuer did runne ſmoothe, 

Bur either it was different in bloud ; | 
erer. O croſſe! too high to be inthrald to loue. 
/. Or elſe miſgraffed, in reſpect of yeares ; 
Her. O ipight! too olde, to be ingag'd to yong. 
5 Ly/. Or elſe it ſtood vpon the choiſe of friends; 
der. O hell, to choaſe lone by anothers eyes. 

, Or, if there were a ſimpathy in choiſe, 
Z Warre, death, or ſiekneſſe, did lay ſiedge co it; 

4 king it momentany, as a found ; 
7 wilt as a ſhadow; ſhort as any dream; 
? bricte as the lightening in the collied aight, 
bat (in a ſpleene) vofolds both keane: and earth; 5 
* in ere a man hath power to ſay, behold, 

2 Tr iawes of darkneſſe do deuoure it vp: | 

b do quicke bright thiags come to confuſion. 
. Her, If then true lovers haue bin euer croſt, 

5 £ fande as an edict in deſtiny: 

= Aa Then 
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Then let vs teach our triall patience, Lg 
Becauſe it is a cuſtomary crofle, 

As due to loue, as thoughts, and dreames, and ſighes, 
Wiſhes and teares; poore fancies followers. a 


Ly/. A good perſwaſion: therefore heare me, Hermia: 


I have a widow ant, a dowager, 

Of great renenew, and ſhe hath no childe, 

From Athens is her houſe remote ſeuen leagues, 
And ſhe reſpects me, as her onely ſonne : ; 


There gentle Hermia, may 1 marry thee, 


And to that place, the ſharpe Athenian law 
Cannot purſue vs. If thou loueſt me, then 
Steale forth thy fathers houſe, to morrow night : 
And in the wood, a league without the rowae 
(Where I did meetc thee onck with Helena, 
To do obſeruance to a morne of May) 
There will I ſtay for thee. 
Her. My good Ii ener, 
T ſweare to thee, by Cubids ſtrongeſt bow 
By his beſt arrow, with the goiden head, 
By the ſimplicity of Yenus doues, 
By that which knitteth ſoules, and proſpers. * [oue, 
And by that fire which burnd the Carthage queens, 
When the falſe Troyan vnder fayle was ſeene, 
By all the vowes that euer men haue broke, 
Un number more then euer women {poke) 
In that fame place thou haſt appointed me, 
To morrow truely will I meete with thee. 
Ly/. Keepe promile loue, looke here comes Helens. 


Enter Helena, 


Her. God tpecde fair Helena, whither away? 
Hel. Call you me faire? that faire againe vnſay, 
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W 7>-metrius lones your faire: O happy faire! 

eus cyes are loadſtars, and your tongues ſweet ayre 

ore tuneable then larke to ſhepheards eare, 

= co wheate is greens, when hauthorne buds appears, © 
W-:knclle is catching: O were fauour ſo, 

2 aur words I catch, faire Hermia ere ] goe, 

5 Ny care ſhould catch your voice, my eye, your eye, 

Pi tongue ſhould catch your tongnes ſweet melody, 

Rocre the world mine, Demetrius being bated, 

TT! te teſt Ile give to be to you tranſlated. 

teach me how you looke, and with what art, 

ou ſway the motion of Demetrius heart. 

s,. I frowne vpon him, yet he loues me {till, 

Hel. O that your frowus wold teach my imiles ſuch {kil. 
fler. I gine him curſes, yet he gives me lone, 

Hel. O that my prayers could ſuch ation mooue. | 

Her. The more I hate, the more he followes me. 

{{c{, The more I loue, the more he hateth me. 

Her. His folly, Helena * is none of mine. 

Hel. None but your beauty, wold that fault were mine, 

er. Take comfort: he no more ſhall {ce my face, 

er and my ſelſe will fiy this place. 

Pelore the time I did Lyſander fee, 

ad Atbens t like a paradice to me. 


o 
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hat graces in my loue do dweil, f 
4 hat he hath turn'd a heauen Þ+ inte hell. 
len, to you our mindes we will vniold, 
mono night, when Phebe doth behold 
ier vitage, in the watry glalle, 
ig with liquid pearle, the bladed graſſe 
, that lovers flights. doth fill conceale) 
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ah 4hong pates, haue we deviſed to ſteale. 9 
e, And in the wood, where ofteg n and 1, | 
pon nt primrole beds, Were Wont to lye, * 
en A1. no fault. A. 4 Le bel. 
25 ; i Empty- 
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Emptying our boſomes, of their counſell ſweld, 
There my Lyfander, and my ſelfe ſhall meete, 
And thence from Athens turne away our eyes 
To ſeeke new friends and ſtrange companions, 
Farewell ſweete play-fellow, pray thou for vs, 
And good lucke grant thee thy Demetrius, 
Keepe word Ly/andzr we muſt ſtarue our ſight, 
From louers foode, til! morrow deepe midnight, Exit Hern, 
Ly. 1 will my Hermia. Helena adicu. 
As you on him, Demetrius dote on you. Exit . 
Hel. How happy ſome, ore*'otherſome can be? 
Tiirough Athens I am thought as faire as ſhe, 


But what of that? Demetrius thinkes not ſo: 


He will not know, what all, but he do know, | 
And as he erres, doting on Hermias eyes; - Af 
So I, admiring of his qualities: 

Things baſe and vile, holding no quantity, 

Loue can tranſpoſe to forme and dignity, 

Loue lookes ns: with the eyes, but with, the minde, 
And therefore is wingd Cupid painted blinde. 

Nor hath loves minde of any iudgement taſte : 

Wings, and no eyes, figure, vabeedy haſte. 

And therefore is jouc {aid to be a childe, 2 
Becauſe in choiſe he is ſo of? beguilde, 

As waggiſh boyes in game themſelues forſweare; 

So the boy Loue is periur'd euery where. 

For ere Demetrius lookt on Hermias eyne, | 
He haild downe oathes that he was onely mine. 8 
And when * his hatle, ſome heate from Hermia felt, 
So he diſſolu'd, and ſhowres of oathes did melt, 

{ will go tell him of faire Hermias flight: 

Then to the wood will he, to morrow night 
Purſue her; and for this intelligence, 

It 1 have thanks, it js a deare expence : 


®. This, 


A Mipsouuzx Nicuts DREAME. : 


Bat heerein meane I to enrich my paine, 
Ao have his ſight thither, and backe againe. Exit. 


* er Quince the Carpenter, Snug the Hyner, Bottome the 
4 = wer, Flute the Bellyws-mender, Shout the Tinker, and 
Starueling the Tayicr, 


oy Is all our company heere ? 
; Lou were beit- to call them generally, man by man, 
5 . to the ſcrippe. 
H Puin. Here is the ſcrowile of cuery mans name, which is 
honght Ft through all hen, to play in our enterlude, be- 
Fc the duke and the dutches, on his wedding day at night. 


?,t, Firſt good Peter Prince, ſay what the play treats on: 


hen read the names of che actors: and ſo grow ro a point. 
1 » n. Marry our ria 1y is the mot lamentable comedy, and 
=t crnell death of Pyramus aud. Thiſtia. 
| A very god d Pec cc ot wor Ke, aſſure 50, and a mer- 
ee good Peter Qince, call foorth your actors by the 
gcrowie, Maſters ſpread your ſelues. 
3 2: Anſwer as 1 call you, Wick P:ttome the weauer. 
Ready; name what part I am for, and proceed. 
« Duin. You Nick Bottome are ſer downe for Pyramus. 
+ Bet. What is Pyramus, a lover, or a tyrant? 
8 2». A lover that kils himſelſe molt gallant, for love. 
„That will aſke ſome teares in the true perfourming 
v |: it doc it, let the audience looke to their eyes: J will 
one 1 ormes; I will condole in ſome meaſure, To the reſt 
"gg 


Sat. ny / chiefs te humour is for a tyrant, 1 could play Ercles 
8 or a part to teare a cat in, to make all ſplit the raging 
and ſhivering ſhocks ſhall breake the locks of priſon 
and Phibbus carre ſhall thine from farre, and make and 

fooliſh Fates. "This was lofty, Now name the 
the players. This is Ercles vaine, 2 tyrants vaine: 2 
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Quin. Francis Flute the bellowes-mender, '2 
Quin. You mult take Ty on you. 1 
Flu. What is Thiſby A wandring knight ? 4 


Quin. It is the lady that Pyramus muſt love, (co 

Flu. Nay faith, let not me play a woman, I haue a bez, 

Quin. That's al one, you ſhal play it in a maike, and 
may ſpeake as ſmall as you will. 

Bot. And I may hide my face, let me play Thifby to : 
ſpeake in a mouſtrous little voyce; Thijne, Thiſne, ah P.. 
mus my loner deare, thy Thiſby deare, and lady deare, 

Quin. No no, you mult play Pyramus and Flute, you 74, 

Bot. Well, procced. 


Quin. Robin Starueling the tailor, 


* * 


Star. Heere Pet-r Ouince. 

Quid. Rebin Starueling, you mult play Thiſties mother 
Tom Snowt, the tinker. | 

Snowt, Here Peter Quince. | 3 

Quin. You, Pyramus tather; my ſelfe, 7hiſbres fache 
Snugge the ioyner, you the lyoas part: and J hope here 
play fitted. | 

Snug. Hane you the lyons part written? pray you if ii 
giue it me, for Lem owe of ftudy, 

Quin. You may do it extompore, tor it is nothing but roa. 

Bot. Let me play the lyon too, I will rome, that I wi: 
any mans heart good to heare me, I will roare, that! 
make the duke ſay, let him roare again, let him roare at 4 | 

Quin. * you ſhould do it too terribly, you would trig) 
the dutcheſſe and the ladies, that they thould ſhrike, and 


% 
were enough to hang vs all, 
All, That would Hang vs euery mothers ſonne. 
Bet, I grant you friends, if you ſhould fright the 
out of their wits, they would haue no more difcretion | 


A MipscumER Niouts Derauz, - 


o hang vs: but 1 will aggrauate my voyce fo, that I will 
2 1 Hire you as gently as any fucking doue; I will roare you and 
3 t were any nightingale, 


bt ®in. You can play no part but Piramus, for Piramus is 
IS tweet fac't man, a proper man as one ſhal fee in a ſommers 
a - BY e mot louely gentlemanlike man, theretore you mutt 


Needs . Prramus. 

; „ Weil, I will vadertake it. What beard were I beſt 
. 1 15 V it in? 
74 Quin. Why, what you will. - 
3 Bat, 1 will diſcharge it, in eyther your ſtraw-colour beard, 
* orange tawny beard, your purple in graine beard, or 
Sor french crowne colour beard, your perfit yellow. 

S 2/1, Some of your french crownes haue no haire at all; 
= then you will play bare fact. But maſters heere are 
er parts, and I am to entreat you, requeſt you, and deſire 
, 16 con them by too morrow night: and meete me in 
- palace wood, a mile without the towne, by moonelight, 
ae we will rehearſe : for if we mcete in the citty, we (hail 
e (02d with company, and our deuiſes knowne. In the 

pc ime, I will draw a bill of properties, ſuch as our play 
ats. I pray you faile me not. 
* 7.7, We will meete, and there we may rehearſe { moreob- 
1 = ac'y and couragioully. Take paines, be perfit, adicu. 
| iu. At the dukes oke we meecte. | 
Vat, Enough, hold or cut bow-ſtrings, b xeunt. 


Fairy at one doore, and Robin Good-feliow at another. 
Haben. How now ſpirit, whether wander you? 
#41, Ouer hill, ouer dale, through buſh through brier, 
© 1 parke, quer pale, * through flood, * through fire, 
S '© wander every where, ſwifter then the moons ſphere ; 
Na | {orue the Fairy Queen, to dew her orbes vpon the grecne. 
ic cowllips tall her penſioners be, 
| their gold coats, ſpots you ſee, 


Wh Mes. * Thorough, 
1 Thoſe 


A MibsouuER Nicnts Datane. 9 
Thoſe be rubies, fairy fauours, | f 1 
In thoſe freckles, liue their ſauors, F 
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I muſt go ſeeke ſome dew drops here, I'S 
And hang a pearle in euery cowſlips eare, 
Farwell thou lob of ſpirits, Ile be gone, 

Our queene and all her clues come here anon, 
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| | Rob. The king doth Keepe his revels keere to night, "£0 
1 Take heed the queene come not within his ſight, = 
| For Oberon is paſſing fell and wrath, | 4 
d Becauſe that ſhe, as her attendant, hath , 
v | A lonely boy ſtollen from an Indian king, A, | 
4 She neuer had ſo {weete a changeling, * 

| 2 And icalons Heron would haue the childe, 2 
= Knight of his traine, to trace the forreſts wilde. i 
| I But ſhe, pertorce with-holds the loued boy, i 
| | Crownes him with flowers, and makes him all her joy. ; 4 
[8 And now they never meete in grove, or greene, 1 
| | By fountaine cleerc, or ipangled ſtarlight ſheene, 1 
8 But they do ſquare, that all their elues for feare 3 ” 
| [ Creepe into acorne cups, and hide them therg. . 

I. _ Fai, Either I miitake your ſhape and making quite, 

. Or elſe you are that ſhrewd and knaui ſh Ipixit, 


Call'd Robin Good-fellow. Are you not hee, 


| | That frights the maidens of the villagree, 
(i Skim milke, and ſometimes labour in the querne, 
i And boutleſſe make the breathleſſe huſwife cherne, 
{4 M . F v 
| And ſometime make the drinke to beare no barre, . 
| Miſ-leade night-wandercrs, laughing at their harme, 1 . 
| Thoſe that hobgoblin call you, and ſweete Puck, * 
N LC 
| You do their worke, and they ſhall haue good lucke. T. 
fl. Are not you he? (the 1:7 4 
j Kab. Thou ſpeak'ſt aright; I am that merry wand: ©... 
| T iealt to Gberop, and make him ſmile, = WR 
d When I a fat and beane-fed horſe beguile ; 1 
* | N a 1 
| 4 . 
J 3 
| 33 
3 5 
| 4 
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Nee in likeneſſe of a * Ity foale, 

ud ſometime lurke I in a goſſips bole, 

Wn very likeneſſe of à roſted crab, 

Pod when ſhe drinkes, _againſr her lips 1 bob, 

and on her withered dewlop poure the ale. 

he wiſeſt annt telling the ſaddeſt tale, 

ometime for three toote ſtoole, miſtaketh me, 
Fryca flip I from her bum, downe topples ſhe, 

nd tailour cryes, and fals into a coffe, 

BA nd then the whole quire hold their hips, and loffe, 
Hud waxen in their mirth, and neeze, and iweare, 
A mcorcier houre was neuer waſted there. 

. ut roome Fair 7, here comes ©beron, 

ui. And here my miltrefſe : would that he were gone. 


+ nter the King of Fairies at one desre with his trains, and the 
; Qucene at another with hers. 


5 l met by moone-lipht, ation Tytanig. 
i 4 Preene, What, icalous Obercn ? Fairy ip hence. 
= 1c forſworne his bed and company. 
? C. Tarry raſh wanton ;j am not I thy lord? 
EF 2: Then 1 muſt be thy lady: but I know 
WV cn thou haſt ſtollen away from Fairy Land, 
ain the ſhape of Corrn, fat all day, 
1 layiug on pipes of corne, and verting lone, 
Fo 1ncrous Phillide, Why art thou here 
uc from the fartheſt ſtecpe of Jada! 
Pt that forſooth the bouncing Amazon, 
d our buſkiad miſtreſſe, and your warrior loue, 
cus muſt be wedded ; and you come, 
es their bed toy and profperity. 
ow canſt thou thus for ſhame, Tytania, 
dee tat my credite, with Hippeolita ? ? 


 F 
WY. 
4 * 


* Filly, 
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Knowing I know thy loue to Theſeus. 
Didſt not thou leade him through the glimmering night, 
8 From Perigema, whom he raviſhed ? 

Co And make him with faire Fagles breake his faith 
q With Ariadne, and Antiopa? g 
Dueene. Theſe are the forgeries of jealouſie, 
And neuer ſince the middle ſommers ſpring, 
Met we on hill, in dale, forreſt or mead, 
By paued fountaine, or by ruſhy brooke, 
Or in the beached margent of the ſea, 
To dance our ringlets to the whiſtling winde, 
But with thy brawles thou haſt diiturbd our ſport. 
Therefore the windes, pyping to vs in vaine; 
As in revenge, baue ſuckt vp from the fea, 
Contagious fogs ; which falling in the land, 
Hath euery pelting riner made fo proud, 
That they have ouer-borne their continents, 
The oxe hath therefore ſtretcht his yoke in vaine, 
The ploughman loſt his fweat, and the greene corne 
Hath rotted, ere his youth attaind a beard ; = 
The told ſtands empty, in the drowued field, "x 
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And crowes arc fatted with the murrion flocke, Y Wi! 
al The nine mens morris is filld up with mud, ü I k 1 
1 And the queint mazes in the wanton greene, © 
. For lacke of tread, are vndiſtiuguiſhable. x 
* 


„ The humane mortals want their winter heere, 
No night is now with hymme or carroll bleſt; 


x Therefore the moone (the gouerneſſe of floods) 
if Pale in her anger, waſhes all the aire; 

N That rheumaticke diſcaſes do abound. 

| And * through this diſtemperature, we ſee 


9 The ſeaſons alter; 4 hoared headed froſts 
Fall in the freſh lap of the crimion roſe, 
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nd on old Hyems chinne and icie crowne, 

BS: odorous chaplet of ſweete ſommer buds 
* $ 2s in mockery ſet. The ſpring, the ſommer, 
Tc chilling autumne, angry winter change 
oeir wonted liveries, and the mazed world, 
WB their increaſe, now knows not which is Which; 
ad chis ſame progeny of euils, 
e. from our debate, from our diſlention, 
e are their parents and originall. . 
Oberon. Do you amend it then, it Iyes in you, 
ers mould Titania croſſe her Oberen“ 
but beg a little changeling boy, 
o be my henchman, 
Jucene. Set your heart at reſt, 
The Fairy Land buies not the childe of me, 
dis mother was a votreſie of my order, 
id in the ſpiced Þrdian aire, by night 
Fol often hath ſhe goſſipt by my fide, 
Nad {at wich me on Neptuncs yellow ſands, - p 

Parking th'embarked traders on the flood, 
eswe haue laught to ſee the ſailes conceiue, 
ad grow big bellied with the wanton winde, 
aich che with pretty and with ſwimming gate, 
Fo owing (her wombe then rich with my young ſquire) 
ad imitate, and faile vpon the land, 
T' {etch me trifles, and returne againe, 
5 from a voyage, rich with merchandize. 
zt ſhe being mortall, of that boy did dye, 

nd for her fake do I reare vp her boy, 
Wc for her fake I will not part with him. 
4 L % How long within this wood intend you ſtay ? 
l Puern, Perchance will after Theſeus wedding day. 
ou will patiently dance in our round, 
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And ſec our moone-light renels, go with vs; 

If not, ſhun me and I will ſpare your haunts. 
96. Give me that boy, and I will go with thee, 
Qu. Not for thy Fairie kingdome. Fairies away: 


We ſhall chide downe right, if I longer ſtay. Exeum 


0b. Well, go thy way: thou ſhalt not from this groue, 
Till I torment thee for this injury. 
My gentle Pucke come hither ; thou remembreſt 
Since once I fat vpon a promontory, 
And heard a meare-maide on a dolphins backe, 
Vrtering ſuch duket and harmonious breath, 
That the rude ſea grew ciuiil at her ſong, 
And certaine ſtarres ſhot madly from their ſpheargey 
To hearc the ſea- maids muſicke. 
Puc. I remember. | 
Ob, That very. time 1 *® /ay (but thou couldſt not) 
Flying betweene the colde moone and the earth, 
Cupid all arm'd; a certaine aime he tooke 
At a faire veſtall, throned by Weſt, 
And loos'd his lone-ſhaft ſmartly from his bow, 
As it ſhonld pierce a hundred thouſand hearts, 
But I might ſee young Cupids hery ſhaft 
nencht in the chaſte heames of the watry moone z 
And the imperiall votreſſe paſſed on, 
In maiden meditation, fancy free, 
Yet markt I where the bolt of Cupid fel. 
It fel} vpon a little weſterne flower; 
Before, milke-white ; now purple with loues wound, 
And maidens call it, love in idleneſſe. 
Fetch me that flower; the hearh I ſhew'd thee once, 
The iuyce of it, on ſleeping eye-lids laide, 
Wil make or man or woman madly dote 
Vpon the next hue creature that it ſees, 
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Fetch me this hearbe, and be thou here againe, 
Fre the Leniathan can ſwim a league. 
Puc, lle put a girdle “ about the earth, in forty minutes. 
leren. Having once this iuyce, 
uach Titania, whence the is aſlcepe, 
aud drop the liquor of it in her eyes: 
he next thing t wer ſpe waking lookes vpon, 
e it on lyon, beare, or wolte, or bull, 
On medling monkey, or on bu ſie ape) 
ghe ſhall purſue it, with the ſoule of lone. 


And ere I take this charme off from her ſight, 
can take it with another hear be) 
[le make her render vp her page to me. 
But who comes heere ? I am inuiſible, 
And I will over-heare their conference. 


Enter Demetrius, Helena fellawing bim. 


Dem, I lone thee not, therefore purſne me not, 
ere is Lyſander, and faire Hermia ? 

The one lle ſtay, the other ſtayeth me. 

{10u toldſt me they were ſtolne vato this wood; 
here am I, and f wood within this wood, 

7 becauſe T cxnnot mecte my Hermia. 

+ [icnce, get thee gone, and follow me no more. 
. You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, 
: But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
true as ſteele. Leave you your power to draw, 
hall haue no power to follow you. 

: u. Do I entice you? do I ſpeake you faire : 

Or rather do I not in plaineſt truth, 

you I donot, nor I caunot love you? 

Hel. And enen tor that do I loue g thee the more; p 

Four ſpaniell, and Demetrius, 
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The more you beate me, I will fawne on you. 

Vſe me but as your ſpaniell; ſpurne me, ſtrike me, 
Neglect me, loſe me; onely giue me leaue 
(Vnworthy as I am) to follow you. 

What Vorſer place can I beg in your lone, 

(And yet a place of high reſpe& with me) 

Then to be vied as you vie your dog. 

Dem, Tempt not too much the hatred of my ſpirit, 
For I am ſicke when I do looke on thee, 5 A ; 
Hel. And JI am ſicke when I looke not on you. 

Dem. You do impeach your modeſty too much, 
To leave the citty, and commit your felfe 
Into the banda of one that loues you not, 

To truſt the opportunity of night, ; 
And the ill counſell of a deſert place, | 
With the rich worth of your virginity, 
Hel. Your vertue is my priuiledge: for that 
It is not night when I do ſee your face, 
Therefore I thinke Lam not in the night, 
Nor doth this wood lacke worlds of company, a 
For you in m reſpect are all the world. ; 
Then how can it be ſaid I am alone, | 
When all the world is here to looke on me? 

Dem. le run from thee, and hide me in the brakes, 
And Icaue thee to the mercy of wilde beatts. 

Hel, The wildeſt hath not ſuch a heart as you; 
Runne when you will, the ſtory fail be chaung'd ; 5 
Apollo flyes, and Daßhna holds the chate ; | ; 
The doue purlues the griffen, the milde hinde 7 +4 
Makes ſpeed to catch the tygre. Bootleſſe ſpcede, ; Fe 
When cowardiſe purſues, and valor flyes | { fo 

Dem. I will not ſtay thy queſtions, let me go; | g 
Or if thou follow me, do not belecne, 
But 1 (hall do thee miſchiefe in the wood, 
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Hel. I, in the temple, in the towne, * and tield 

You do me miſchiete, Fye Demetrius, 

Your wrongs do ſet a ſcandall on my fex : 

We cannot fight for loue, as men may do; 
we ſhould be woo'd, and were not made to wooe, 

tie follow thee and make a heauen of hell, | 

Jo dye vpon the hand I loue ſo well. Exit, 
75, Fare thee well nymph, ere he do leaue this groue, 

Thou ſhalt flye him, and he ſhall fecke thy loue. 

Zaſt thou the flower there? Welcome wanderer. 


Enter Pucke. 
Puck. I, there it is. 
%.] pray thee glue it me. 
know a banke where the wilde time blowes, 
Kt nere oxllips and the nodding violet growes, 


J Quite onercanoped with luſhious woodbine, 


\ ith ſweete muſke roſes, and with eglantine ; 
There fleepes Tytania, ſometime of che night, 
Uuld in theſe flowers, with dandes aud delight: 


- And there the ſnake throwes her enammeld ſkinne, 


Weed wide enough to fraß a fairy in. 

; And with the iuyce of this, Ile ſtreake her eyes, 
x And make her full of hateful fantaſies. 

Take thou ſome of it, and ſecke through this groue; 
* A iweete Athenian lady is in loue 

With a diſdainefull youth: anuoint his eyes, 

Eut do it when the next thing he eſpies, 

May be the lady. Thou ſhalt know the man, 

2 by ihe Athenian garments he hath on. 

SEC it with ſome care, that he may prooue 
Mare fond on her, then ſhe vpon her loue ; 

. aud looke thou meete me ere firſt the cocke crow, 
; Pu, Feare not my lord, your ſernant ſhall do fo, 
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Enter Qucene of Fairies, with her traine. 


Queen. Come, now a roundeli, and a fairy ſong ; 
Then for the third part of a minute hence, 
Some to kill cankers in the muſke rote buds, 
Some warre with reremiſe, for their leathern wings, 
To make my ſmall elues coats, and ſome keepe back, 
The clamorous owle, that nightly hootes and wonders 
At out queiat ſpirits : Sing me now aſlcepe, 
Then to your offices, and let me reſt. 


Fairies /ing. 
Yeu. ſpotted ſuakes with double tongue, 
Thorny hedgehogges be not ſeene, 
Newts and blinde wormes do no wrong 
Come not Po our Fairy Queens. 
Philznele with melody, 
Sing in gur ſweets lullaby, 
Lilla, tulla; Iullaby, lulla, lulla, lullaby, 
Neuer harme, nor ſpell, nor charme, 
Come our lsuely lady nye. 
57 good Ni ht with lull *. 
1. Fairy. Weauing ſpiders come not beere, 
Hence you long legd ſpinders, hence : 
Beetles blacke approch Nur Reer; | 
I/orme nor ſnayle do no offence. 
Philomele with melody, Gc. 
2 Fairy. Hence away, now all is well; 
One qa loofe, rand centinell. 


| Euter Oberon. 

Ob. What thou ſeeſt when thou doſt wake, 
Do it for thy thy true lone take: | 
Loue and languiſh for bis fake, 

Be it ounce, or catte, or beare, 


8 Thy loue nere alter till thy ſweet life ende. 


A MipSOoMMER Nicurs DrEame, 


Pard, or boare with briſtled haire, 
In thy eye that ſhall appeare, 

When thou wak'ſt, it is thy deare, 
Wake when ſome vile thing is neers. 


Enter Lyſander and Hermia, 


./ Faire loue, you faint with wandring in the woods, 
And to ſpeake troth I haue forgot our way: 
Wee't reſt vs Hermia, if you thinke it good, 
\nd tarry for the comfort of the day. 
Her. Be it ſo Lyſander; finde you out a bed, 
For I vponr this banke will reſt my head 
/, One turffe ſhall {erue as pillow for vs both, 


One heart, one bed, two boſomes, and one troth. 


Her. Nay good Ly/ander, for my ſake my deare 
Lic further off yet, do not lie fo neere. 

/ O take the ſence ſweete? of my innocence, 
Loue takes the meaning, in loues conference, 


E | mcane that my heart vnto yours is knit, 
o that but one heart we can make of it. 
E Two bolomes interchained with an oath, 
I then two boſomes, and a ſingle troth. 


I hen by your ide, no bed-roome me deny, 


For lying ſo, Hermia, I do not lye. 


Her. Lyſander riddles very prettily ; 


| Now much beſhrew my manners and my pride, 


't Hermia meant to ſay, Ly/ander lied. 
But gentle friend, tor loue and courteſie 
e turcher off, in humane modeſty, 


uch ſeparation, as may well be ſaid, 


3ccomes @ vertuous batchellor, and a maide, 
50 farre be diſtant, and good night ſweet friend; 


B 4 | Ly}. 
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A Mipsouur R Nicuts Drrame. 


Ly/. Amen, amen, to that faire praier, ſay I, 
And then end life, when I end loialty : 
Heere is my bed, ſleepe giue thee all his reſt. 
Her. With halfe that wiſh, the wiſhers eyes be preſt. 


Enter Pucke, 


Puck. Through the forreſt haue I gone, 
But Athenian finde I none, 
On whoſe eies I might approue 
This flowers force in ſtirring loue, 
Night and ſilence: who is heere ? 
Weedes of Athens he doth weare : 
This is he (my maſter ſaid) 
Deſpiſed the Athenian maide : 
Aud heere the maiden ſleeping found, 
On the danke and dirty ground. 
Pretty ſoule, ſhe durſt not lye 
Neere this lack-loue, this kill-curtefie. 
Churle, vpon thy eyes I threw 
All the power this charme doth owe : 
When thou wak'ſt, let loue forbid 
Sleepe his ſeate, on thy eye-lid, 
So awake when I am gone: 
For I muſt now to Oberon. Exit 


Enter Demetrivs and Helena running. 


Hel. Stay, though thou kill me, ſweete Demetrius. 
Dem. I charge thee hence, and do not haunt me thu: 
Hel. O wilt thou darkling leave me? Do not ſo. 
De. Stay on thy perill, I alone will goc. 

Hel. © am out of breath, in this fond chaſe, 
The more my praier, the leſſer is my grace. 
Happy is Hermia, whereſoere ſhe lies; 

For ſhe hath bleſſed and attractiue eyes. 
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A MipsoMmer Niohrs DREAMk. 


flow came her eyes fo bright? Not with ſalt teares. 
if ſo, my eies are oftner waſht then hers. 
No, no, I am as vgly as a beare ; 
For beaſts that meete me, runne away for {eare, 
Therefore no maruaile, though Demetrius 
Do as a monſter, flie my preſence thus, 
What wicked and diſſembling glaſſe of mine, 
Made me compare with Hermias ſphery eyne 7 
But who is here, Ly/ander on the ground? 
Dead or aſleepe? I ſee no blood, no wound, 
Lyſander, if you live, good fir awake, 

Ly, And run through fire I will for thy ſweet ſake. 


8 Tranſparant Helena, nature ſhewes arte, 


That through thy bolome makes me ſee thy heart. 
Where is Demetrius ? oh how fit a word 
ls that vile name, to periſh on my ſward ! 
Hel. Do not ſay fo Ly/ander, fay not fo : 
What though he loue your Hermia Lord, what though? 
Yet Hermia {till lones you; then be content. 
. Content with Hermia? No, I do repent 
The tedions minutes I with her haue ſpent. 
Not Hermia, but Helena * now I loue; 
Who will not change a rauen for a done ? 
The will of man is by his reaſon ſwai'd : 


= And reafon faies you are the worthier maid. 
# Things growing are not ripe vntill their ſeaſon ; 


50 1 being young, till now ripe not to reaſon, 


And touching now the point of humane kill, 


=. | 7 
aaſon becomes the marſhail to my will, 


# And leads me to your eyes, where I orelooke 
> Loves ſtories, written in lones richeſt booke. 


iel. Wherefore was I to this keene mockery borne ? 
ien at your hands did J deſerue this ſcorae ? 


* New omitted. 
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Iſt not enough, iſt not enough, young man, 
That IT did neuer, no nor neuer can, 
Deferne a ſweete looke from Demetrius eye, 


But you muſt flout my inſufficency ? 
Good troth you do me wrong (good-ſooth you do) 


In ſuch difdainfn! manner, me to use. 


But fare you well; perforce I muſt conſeſſe, 
I thought you lord cf more true geatleneſſe. 
Oh, that a lady of one man retvs'd, 


Should of another therefore be abus'd ; E x1. 


Ly/. She fees not Hermia : Hermia, ſleepe thou there, 
And neuer maiſt thou come Lyander ncere; 
For as a ſurfet of the ſweeteſt things 
The deepel? loathing to the ſtomacke brings: 
Or as the hereſies that men do leaue, 
Are hated moſt of thoſe they did decciue : 
So thou, my ſurfet, aud my hereſie, 
Of all be hated; but the moſt of me; 
And all my powers addreſſe your loue and might, 


To honour Helen, and to be her knight. Exit. 


Her. Helps me Lyſander, helpe me; do thy belt 
To plucke this crawling ſerpent from my breſt. 
Aye me, for pitty; what a dreame was here ? 
Lyfander looke, how I do quake with feare : 
Me- chought a ſerpent eate my heart away, 
And you ſat ſmiling at his cruell prey, 
Lyjander, what remoon'd ? Lyfander, Lord, 
What, out of hearing, gone? No ſound, no word ? 
Alacke where are you? Speake and if you heare; 
Speake of all lones; I ſwound almoſt with feare. 
No, then I well perceive you are not nye, 
Eyther death or you ile finde immediately. 


Enter the Clownes. 
Bot. Are we all met? 
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Ozin, Pat, pat, and heres a maruailons convenient place 
tr our rehearſall. This greene plot ſhall be our ſtage, this 
nauthorue brake our tyring houſe, and we will doe it in ac- 
tion, as we will do it before the duke. 

Bot. Peter Puince ? 

Peter. What ſaiſt thou, bully Bottome ? | 

Bot. There are things in this comedy of Piramus and 
7hiſby, that will neuer pleaſe. Firſt, Piramus muſt draw a 
{word to kill himſelfe; which the ladyes cannot abide. How 
anſwer you that? 

Sagt. Berlaken, a parlous feare. 

Star. I beleeue we muſt leaue the killing out, when all is 
done. 


Bt. Not a whit, I haue a denice to make all well. Write 


mes prologue, and let the prologue ſceme to ſay, wee will do 
do harme with our ſwords, and that Pyramus is not kild in- 
== (0: and for the more better affurance, tell them that I Pi- 


ramus am not Piramus, but Bottome the weauer ; this will 
put them out of feare, 

uin. Well, we will haue ſuch a prologue, and it ſhall be 
witten in eight and ſixe. 

Hot. No, make it two more, let it be written in eight and 


dont. Will not the ladies be afcard of the lyon? 
dar. I feare it, I promiſe you. 

Pet. Maſters, you ought to conſider with your fſelte, to 
bring! in (God ſhield vs) a lyon among ladies, is u molt dread- 
full thing. For there is not a more fearefull wilde fowle then 
your r yon lining: and we oupht to looke to it, 

Jagut. Therefore another prologuc muſt tell he is not a 


| Y« I} : 


Het. Nay, you muſt name his name, and halfe his face 


mult be feen through the 1yons necke, and hee himſelfe muſt 
= Peake through, ſaying thus, or to the fame deffect; Ladies, 


or 


A MipsomMer Nrcnuts Drtane. 


or faire ladies, I would wiſh you, or I would requeſt you, <: 
I would entreat you not to fcare, not to tremble: my life fo; 
yours. If you think I come hether as a lyon, it were pitt; 
of my life. No, / am no ſuch thing, Jam a man as oth: 
men are; and there indecd let him name his name, and. 
them plainly he is Snug the ioyner. 

Quin. Well, it (hall be ſo; but there is two hard thing, 8 
that is, to bring the moone-light into a chamber: for {it « 
know, Piramus and Thiſky meete by moone-light, & | 

Sn. Doth the moone ſhine that night we play our play 

Bottom. A calender, à calender, looke in the almanac! 
finde out moone-ſhine, find out moone-ſhine. 2 

Duin. Yes, it doth ſhine that night. I 

Bot. Why then may you leaue a caſement of the gu | 4 [ 
chamber window (where we play) open, and the moone w. 
ſhiue in at the caſement. 9 is 

Quin. I, or elſe one muſt come in with a buſh of then! 
and a lanthorne, and ſay he comes to disfigure, or to pr] 3 
the perſon of moon ſhine. Then there is another thing, 1 
mult have a wall in the grcat chamber; for Piramm 1:1 ME 
Thiſby (ſaies the ſtory) Cid talke through the chinke of a wa)! y ye 

Sn. You can neuer bring in a wall. What ſay you BN IR 

Bot. Some man or other muſt prefent wall, and lei „ Wc 
haue ſome plaſter, or ſome lome, or ſome rough caſt a. 
him, to ſignifie wall; or let him hold his fingers thus; 
through that cranay, ſhall Piramus and Thiſby whiſper, 

Quin. If that may be, then all is well. Come, fit down! 
euery mothers ſonne, and reheerſe your parts. Piramics, yo! 
begin; when you haue ſpoken your ſpeech, enter into 
brake, and 1o every one according to his cue. 


Ente, Robin. | I . 
Rob. What hempen home - ſpuns haue we f aggering be, . 
30 ncere the cradle of the Fairy Queene ? 1 


A MipsoMMER NtcnTts Dreams. 


What, a play toward? Ile be an auditor, 
An actor too perhaps, if I ſee cauſc, 
Quin. Speake Piramus, Thiſay and forth. 
Pir. Thiſby, the flowers of odious fanours ſweete, 
uin. Odours, odorous. 
. Odours faudys ſweete, 
o hath thy breath, my deareſt 7hifty deare. 
nut harke, a voyce: ſtay thou but heere a while, 
| 3 And by and by I will to thee appeare. Exit. 
oui. A ſtranger Piramiis, then ere plaid here. 
? Thi. Muſt I ſpeake now ? 
poet. I marry muſt you. For you muſt vnderſtand he goes 
ri WS but to fee a noyſe that he heard, and is to come againe, 
nw i | | Thy. Moſt radiant Piramus, moſt lilly white of huc, 
of colour like the red roſe on triumphant bryer, 
Natl uu oft briſky iuvenall, and exe moſt lovely Iew, 
true as trueſt horie, that yet would nener tyre, 
" ie meete thee Piramus, at NMiunies toombe. 
l 0 Pet, Minus toombe man: why you muſt not ſpeake that 
Ver; that you anſwer to Piramus you ſpeake all your part 
= E once, cues and al. Piramus enter, your cue is paſt; it is 
nm cue tere. 
4 I Thyſ. O, as true as trueſt horſe, that yet would neuer tyre. 
1 1 f Hir. If I were faire, Thiſby I were onely thine. 

Pet. O monſtrons. O ſtrange. We are haunted ; pray 
matters fiye maſters, helpe. 
ah, Ile follow you, Ile leade you about a round, 
$- rough bogge, through buſh, through brake, through bryer 
* metime a horſe Ile be, ſometime 2 hound, 

W\ :077e, a headleſſe beare, ſometime a fire, 

eeigh, and barke, and grunt, aud rore, and burne, 
hee, EG horſe, hound, hog, beate, fire, at every turne. Exit. 
Vet Why do they run away? This is a knavery of them 
nne me afcard, 
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Euter Snowt. 


— 


Sn. O Bottom, thou art chang'd ; what do I fee on thee 
Bot. What do you ſee? you ſce an aſſe head of your ow. 
Do you ? 


Enter Peter Oniace, 


Pet. Bleſſe thee Bottome, bleſſe thee; thou art tranſlated. 
Bet. I fee their knanery ; this is to make an aſſe of me, 
fright me if they could, but I will nor ſtir from this pl, 1 
do what they can. I will walke vp and downe heere, aud 
will ſing that they ſhall heare I am not afraid. 
The wooſell cocke, fo blacke of hew, 
With orange tawny bill, 
The throſtle, with his note ſo true, 
The wren With little quill. 
Tytania., What angel! wakes me from my flowry bed 
Bit. The {inch, the ſparrow, and the larke, 
The plainſong cuckow gray; 
Whote note full many a man doth marke, 
And dares not anſwer, nay. 
For indeed, who would ſet his wit to ſo fooliſh a bird? 
Who would gine a bird the lye, though he cry cuckow, ue 
uer to ? | | 
Tyta. I pray thee gentle mortall, ſing againe, 
Mioe care is much enamored of thy note; 
* Gn the firſt view to ſuy, to fweare I laue thee. 
So is mine eye enthralled ts thy ſhape, 
And thy faire vertues force { perferce dathb moue me. 
ee. Me- thinks miſtreſſe, you ſhould haue little reaſon ; 
that: and het to ſay the truth, reaſon and loue keep 
compueny together, now a dayes. The more the patty, ! 
ſome honeſt neighbours will not make them friends. 
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can gleeke Ypon occaſion. 


® 3» mine eye Oni b/alled ts ly ape, 


15 
And thy faire vertue: forct | perforce ) deth one me, 


Gn the firſt view to ſay, 10 fete I haue thee. 


LU 
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. I cry your worſhips mercy hartily ; I beſeech your 
| Porſhips name. 


A MipsouuzgR Nichts DREAME. 


7yta. Thou art as wiſe, as thou art beautiful. 
Bot. Not fo neither: but if I had wit enough to get out 
c this wood, I haue enough to ſerue mine owne turne. 
ta. Out of this wood, do not deſire to goe, 
hon ſhalt remaine here, whether thou wilt or no. 
am a ſpirit of no common rate: 
"he ſommer Kill doth tend vpon my ſtate, 
nd 1 do loue thee ; therefore go with me, 


De give thee fairies to attend on thee ; 


ad they ſhall fetch thee iewels from the deepe, 


; ind ſing, while thou on preſſed flowers doſt fleepe : 


nd | will purge thy mortal! groſſeneſſe ſo, 
; That thou ſhalt like an ayry ſpirit go. 


Peaſe-bloſſome, Cobweb, Moth, and Muſtard-ſced. 


Enter foure fairies. 


Fal. Ready; and J, and Z, and J. Where ſhall we go? 
Zita. Be kinde and curteous to this gentleman 


Hop in his walkes, and gambole in his eics, 
= © him with apricocks, and dewberries, 
if th For... grapes, grecne figs, and mnlberries, 
The hony bags ſtrale from the humble bees, 
And for night tapers, crop their waxen thighes, 


Bod 11G) them at the fiery glow-wormes cies, 


BJ: have my loue to bed, and to ariſe 

ud plucke the wings from painted butterflies, 

| 5 tanne the moone · beams from his ſleeping eyes, 
* xd to him elues, and do him curteſies. 

3 I. Fai, Haile mortall, halle. 


2, Fai. Haile. 


4 
AY 
8 3. Fai, Haile. 


Cob. Cahweb, 


4 Bet. 
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Bot. I ſhall deſire you of more acquaintance, good maſter 
Cabweb : if 7 cut my finger, 7 ſhall make bold with you, 
Your name honeſt gentleman 2? 

Peaſ. Peaſe-blofſome. 

Bet. I pray you commend me to miſtreſſe Squaſh, your mo- 
ther, and to maſter Peaſcod your father. Good maſter Po 
bloſſome, I ſhall defire you of more acquaintance to, You: 
name I beſeech you fir ? x 

Muſ. Muftard-ſeede. 

Bot. Good maſter Myffard-ſeed, I know your patience we!! : 
that ſame cowardly gyant: like oxe-beete hath denoured many 
a gentleman of your houſe, I promiſe you, your kinred 
hath made my eyes water ere now. I defire you more 


quaintance, good maſter Muflard-ſceds, — 

Tita. Come waite vpon him, leade him to my bower. r 
The moone me-thinks, lookes with a watry eie, Mm 
And when ſhe weepes, weepe euery little flower, - 
Lamenting ſome cutforced chaſtity. | WS 
Tye vp my loucrs tongue, bring him ſilently. _ 8 


Enter King Fairies, and Robin Good-fellow, 


O. I wonder if Titania be awak't; 
Then what it was that next came in her eye, 
Which ſhe muſt dote on, in extremity. 
Here comes my mellenger : how now mad ſpirit, 
What night-rule now about this baunted groue ? 
Puck, My miſtreſſe with a monſter is in loue, 
Neere to her cloſe and conſecrated bower, 
While ſhe was in her dull and fleeping hower, 
A crew of patches, rude mechanicals, 
That worke for bread, vpon Athenian alles, 
Were met together to rehearſe a play, 
intended for great The/eus nuptiall day: 
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A Minsommer Niours DREANHE. 
Le ſhalloweſt thick-ſkin of that barren ſort, 


x ho Piramus preſented, in their ſport, _ 
Worlooke his ſcene, and entred in a brake, 
en 1 did him at this aduantage take, 

$4: aſſes nole I fixed on his head, 


aon his Tiſbiæ muſt be anſwered. 

„ ea forth my * minnock comes: when they him ſpy, 
wilde geele, that the creeping fowler eye, 
Tr 17:4 pated choughes, many in fort 

11. ERifng and cawing at the guns report) 

in Sever chemſelues, and madly ſweepe the iky : 

ad ; $0 at his ſight, away his feilowes flye, 

And at our ſtampe, here ore and ore one falles ; 

: e murther cryes, and help: from Athens cals, 

4 by ir ſenſe thus weake, loſt with tneir feares thus ſtrong, 

de ſenſcleſſe things begin to do them wrong, 

T or hole and thornes at their aSparell Hatch, 

one ſleeues, ſome hats, from yeelders all chings catch, 

ed them on in this diſtracted feare, 

And left ſweete Piramus tranſlated there: 

hen in that moment (ſo it came to paſſe) 

F,::1i2 waked, and ſtraightway lou'd an aſſe. 

. This falles out better than I could deviſe : 

ut haſt thou yet + lacht the Athemans eyes, | 1 

Vith che loue iuyce, as I did bid thee do ? < | 

. I tooke him eeping (that is finiſht to) lh 

id the Athenzan woman by his fide, 

nr when he wak't, of force ſhe muſt be eyde. 
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Enter Demetrius and Hermia. 


05. Stand cloſe, this is the fame Alhenian. 
%. This is the woman, but not this the mag. 


SY ID er od A SIA 


R 


3 * Minnick, + Latch'd, 
Vor. 1. — | Dem, 


A Minsonmet Nienrs Data. 


Dem. O why rebuke you him that loues you ſo ? 
Lay breath ſo bitter on your bitter foe. 

Her. Now I but chide, but I ſhould vie thee worſe. 
For thou (I feare) haſt giuen me cauſe to curſe. 

If thou haſt ſlaĩne Ly/ander in his ſleepe, 
Being ore ſhooes in bloud, plunge in the deepe, and ki!) g 
The ſunne was not ſo true vato the day, | 
As he to me. Would he haue ſtollen away, 

From ſleepiug Hermia ? Ve beleeue as ſoonc 

This whole earth may be bor'd, and that the mocne 

May through the center creepe, and fo difpleaſe 

Her brothers noonetide, with th' Antipodes., 

It car not be but thou haſt murdred him, 

So ſhould a murderer looke, fo dead, fo grim, 

Dem. Lo ſhould the murdere looke, and fo ſhould 1. 
Pierſt through che heart with your ſtearne cruelty : b 
Yet you the murdered looke as bright, as cleare, F- ; 
As yonder Venus in her glimmering ſpheare. IH 

Her. What's this to my Lyfandey ? where is he? 


tr 


2 
Al good Demetrius, wilt thou giue him me? „ 
Dem. Ide rather giue his carkaſſe to my hounds. KB 
Her. Ont dog, out curre, thou fdriv*ſt me paſt the! 
Of maidens patience, Haſt thou ſlaine him then? Y tl 
Henceforth be ncuer numbred among meu. MM 
Oh, once tell true, * even for my fake, 8. 
Durſt thou haue lockt vpon him being awake ? 3 
And haſt thou kild him, ſleeping ? O braue tutch : 1. 
Could not a worme, an adder do ſo much ? . 
An adder did it. For with doubler tongue 10 
Then thine (thou ferpent) neuer adder ſtung. 3 
Dem. Lou ſpend your paſſion on a miſpriz d mood, | 2 A: 


am not guilty of Ly/anders bloud : 
Nor is he dead, for ought that I can tell. 
® Te! 


"Yue even. 


1 


A Mips]ů² 1]ꝭ x Nrenrs Datale; 


Her, I pray thee tell me then, that he is well. 
Dem. And if I could, what ſhould I get therefore? 
Her. A priuiledge, nener to ſee me more, 

And from thy hated preſence part I, fee me no more, 

Whether he be dead or no, Exit, 
Dem, There is no following her in this fierce vaine, 

Heere therefore for a while I will remaine. 

go ſorrowes heauineſſe doth heavier grow. 

or debt that bankrout flip doth ſorrow owe, 

Which now in forme flight meaſure it will pay, 

if {or his tender heere I make ſome ſtay. Lie dune. 
Oo. What haſt thou done? Thou haſt miſtaken quite, 


\ 


And laide the love inyce on fome true loues ſight : 
8 ©! thy miſpriſion, muſt perforce enſue 
Some true loue turn'd, and not a falſe turnd true. 


Rib, Then fate ore-rules, that one man holding trot, 


= A willion faile, confounding oath on oath. 


o. About the wood, goe ſwifter then the winde, 
And Helena of Athens looke thou finde. 


Fancy ſicke te is, and pale of cheere, 

win Gghes of loue, that coſts the freſh bloud deare. 
ij ſome illuſion fee thou bring her heere, 

e charme his eies, agaiaſt ſhe do appeare. 


febin, I go, I go, looke how I goe, 


1 Switter than arrow from the Tartart bowe. Exit. 


0b. Flower of this purple die 
Hit with Cupids archery, 


Aike in apple of his eye, 
8 \\ en his lone he doth eſpy, 


er ſhine as gloriouſly 


Ae Venns of the ſky. 
3 When thou wak'ſt, if ſhe be by, 
* of her for remedy, 


C 2 Enter 


A MipsoMuMER NrcnTs DRrEAME; 


Enter Pucke. 


Pucke. Captaine of our fairy band, 
Helena is heere at hand, 
And the youth, miſtooke by me, 
Pleading for a lovers fee, 
Shall we their fond pageant ſee ? 
Lord, what fooles theſe mortals be! 
Ob. Stand aſide : the noyſe they make, 
Will cauſe Demetrius to awake, 
Puc. Then will two at once wooe one, 
That mult needs be ſport alone: 
And thoſe things do beſt pleaſe me, 
That betall prepoſteroully, , 


Enter Lyſander and Helena. 


Ly/. Why ſhonid you think that I ſhould wooe in ſcorn ? 
Scorne and deriſion neuer come in teares : 
Looke when I vow I weepe; and vowes ſo an, 
In their natiuity all truth appeares. 
How can theſe things in me, ſeeme ſcorne to you? 
Bearing the badge of faith to proue them true. 
Hel. You do aduance your cunning more and more, 
When truth kils truth, O dineliſh holy fray ! 
Theſe vowes are Hermias. Will you giue her ore ? 
Weigh oath with oath, aud you will nothing weigh. 
Your vowes to her, ard me (put in two icales) 
Will even weigh, and both as light as tales. 
Ly/. 1 had no iudgement, when to her I ſwore. 
Hel. Nor none in my minde, now you giue her ore. 
L/ Demetrius loues her, and he loues not you. 
Deme. O Helen, goddeſſe, nimph, perfect, dinine, 
To what, my lone, ſhall I compare thine eine 


_ Chiiſtall is muddy, O how ripe in ſhowe, 
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A Mipsommer Nrchrs DRZAuz. 


Thy lips, thoſe kiſſing cherries, tempting grow 

That pure congealed white, high Taurus ſnow, 

Fan'd with the eaſterne winde, turnes to a crow, 

When thou holdſt vp thy hand. O let me kiſſe 

This princeſſe of pure white, this ſeale of bliſſe. 
Hell. © ſpite! © hell! I ſee you all are bent 

To fet againſt me, for your merrimeut. 

if you were ciuil, and knew curteſie, 

You would not do me thus much iniury, 

Can you not hate me, as I know you do, 

But you mult ioyne in ſoules to mocke me too? 

Con were men, as men you are in ſhow, 

You would not vſe a gentle lady ſo; 

To vow, and ſweare, and ſuperpraiſe my parts, 

When I am ſure you hate me with your hearts. 


You both are riuals, and loue Hermia ; 


And now both riuale, to mocke Helena. 

A trim exploit, a manly enterprize, 

To coniure teares vp in a poore maides eyes, 

With your deriſion, none of noble ſort, 

ould fo offend a virgine, and extort 

A poore ſoules patience, all to make you ſport, 
an. You are vakinde Demetrius; be not ſo. 

For you lone Hermia; that you Fnow 1 know ; 

And heere with all good will, with all my heart, 


= in Hermaas lone I yeeld you vp my part; 


And yours of Helena, to me bequeath, 


* Whom I do loue, and will do to my death, 


Hel. Neuer did mcckers waſte more idle breath. 


Deme, Lyſander, keepe thy Hermia, I will none: 


1 ere J lou'd her, all that loue is gone. 
| My heart to her, but as puclt-wiſe loiournd, 


1 And now to Helen it is home returu d, 


here to remaine, 
C3 


A Mipgownes Nienrs Data. 
Dem. Diſparage not the faith thou doſt not know, © | 

Leaſt to thy perill thou abide it deare, « 8 

Looke where thy loue comes yonder is thy deare. 3 


Enter Hermia. 


Her. Darke night, that from the eye his function takes, 


The care more quicke of apprehenſion makes, Wt | 
Wherein it doth impaire the ſeeing ſenſe, . 
It paies the hearing double recompence. we . 
Thou art not by mine eie, Ly/ander found, . 
Mine care (I thanke it) brought me to thy ſound, 5 p 
Put why vnkindly didſt thou leaue me fo ? 5 1 
Ly/. Why ſhould he ſtay, whom loue doth preſſe to go! è 
Her. What loue could preſſe Lyſander trom my fide ? SR 
Ly/. Ly/anders loue (that would not let him bide) 5 7 
Faire Helena; who more engilds the night, 
Then all yon fiery ocs, and eies ot light. 1 
Why ſeck'ſt thou me? Could not this make thee know, a. 
The hate I bare thee, made me leauc rhee {© ? 7 
Her. You ſpeake not as you thinke; it cannot be. 4 
Hel. Loe, ſhe is one of this confederacy, 16 
Now I perceiue, they haue conioynd all three, | ; 7 
To faſhion this falſe ſport, in ſpight of me. p. 
Injurious Hermia, moſt vngratefull maide, BS 
Haue you ccnſpir'd, haue you with theſe cor triud | : 5 
To baite me, with this foule derifion ? FF 
Is all the counſe!! that we two haue ſhar'd, I By 
The ſiſters vowes, the houres that we haue ſpent, 8 1 
When we haue chid the haſly footed time, 80 
For parting vs; O, is all forgot? (B 
All ſchoole- dales friendſhip, child hood innocence ? T] 


We Hermia, like two artificiall gods, 


Halen it 15 not fo. 
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A MipsouuzER NichTs DREAMS. 


Nane with our needles, created both oue flower, 
Roth on one ſampler, fitting on one cuſhion, 


Von warbling of one ſang, both in one key; 


our hands, our ſides, voices, and mindes 


"8 100 bin incorporate. So we grew together, 


e to a double cherry, ſeeming parted, 


hut yet an vnion in partition, 
us lonely berries moulded on one ſtemme, 
So with two ſeeming bodies, but one heart, 
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3 
fo even but now did ſpurne me with his foote) 
& 


Two of the firſt life coats in heraldry, 


4 Due but to one, and crowned with one creſt, 

1 and will you rent our ancient loue aſunder, 

Jo ſoyne with men in ſcorning your poore friend? 
1 {t 15 not friendly, tis not maidenly. 


Our ſexe as well as I may chide you for it, 
Though J alone do feele the iniury. 

Lier. I am amazed at your words, 

© i [corne you not; it ſeems that you ſcorne me. 
| 71. Haue you not ſet Ly/ander, as in ſcorne 
To follow me, aud praiſc my eies and face? 


4 


And made your other loue, Demetrius, a 
# 10 call me goddeſſe, nimph, divine, and rare, 
* rcc0us, celeſtiall ? Wherefore {peakes he this 
Vo her he hates? And wherefore doth Ly/ander 
8 Deny your loue (fo rich within his ſoule) 
nd tender me (forſooth) affeRion, 
ut by your ſetting on, by your conſent ? 


: What though I be not ſo in grace as you, 


| 0 hung vpon with lone, fo fortunate ? 
it miſerable moſt, to loue vnlou'd) 
us you ſhould pitty, rather then deſpiſe. 
, T vnderſtand not what you meane by this, 
Sec. I, do, perſeucr, counterfeit ſad lookes, 
C 4 


A Minsommrr Nicurs DaEAME. 


Make mouthes vpon me when I turne my backe, \ 
Winke each at other, hold the ſweete jeaſt vp; ?: 4. 
This ſport well carried, ſhall be chronicled. F / 
If you haue any pitty, grace, or manners, | F 
You would not make me ſuch an argument. F EF 
But faryewel!, tis partly mine owne fault, 2 
Which death or abſence ſoone ſhall remedy. EY 
L/. Stay gentle Helena, heare my excuſe, 8 / 
My loue, my life, my ſoule, faire Helena. 8 
Hel. O excellent! EY - 
Her. Sweete, do not ſcorne her ſo. | 3 4 
Dem. If ſhe cannot enrreate, I can compel!. BS i: 
Ly/. Thou canſt compell, no more then ſhe entreate. 5 
Thy threats have no more ſtrength then her weake praiſe. 
Helen, I loue thee, by my life I doe; 
I ſweare by that which J will loſe for thee, 
To proue him falſe, that ſaies I lone thee not, 
Dem. I ſay, I lone thee more than he can do. 
Ly It thou ſay fo, with-draw and prove it to. 
Dem, Quick, come, 
Her. Lyſander, whereto tends all this? 
Ly/. Away, you Et hiope. 
Dem. No, no, hee'l ſeeme to breake looſe; 
Take on as you would follow, 
But yet come not : you are a tame man, go. 
Ly/. Hang off thou cat, thou bur; vile thing let log 
Or I will ſhake thee from me like a ſerpent, 
Her. Why are you growne ſo rude ? 
What change is this, ſweete loue ? 
Ly/. Thy loue ? out tawny Tartar, out ; 
Ont loathed medicine; © hated * pe hence, 
Her. Do you not ical! ? 
Hel. Yes ſooth, and fo do you. 


Prien, 


A MipsomMERr:' NricuTs DREAME. 


Ly/. Demetrius, I will keepe my word with thee, 
Dem. I would I had your bond: for I perceine, 
A weake bond holds you ; Ile not truſt your word, : 
Ly. What, ſhould I hurt her, ſtrike her, kill her dead? 
Although I hate her, Ile not harme her ſo. 
Her. What ? can you do me greater harme then hate ? 
Hite me, Wherefore ? O me, what newes my love ? 
am not I Hermia ? Are not you Ly/ander ? 
lam as faire now, as I was ere while. 
Since night you lou'd me; yet ſince night you left me. 
hy then you left me (6 the gods forbid) 
In excncit, ſhall I fay ? 
/ I, by my life; 
1 And neuer did deſire to fee thee more. 
& Th:1cfore be out of hope, of queſtion, of doubt; 
he certaine 3 nothing truer; tis no ieaſt, 
That!] do hate thee, and loue Felena, 
V O me, you inggler, you canker bloſſome, 
ou 5 of loue; what, haue you come by night, 
Fr 'tolne my loues heart from him? 
: Hel. Fine ifaith. i 
aue you no modeſty, no maiden ſhame, | 
; 3 touch of baſhfulneſſe ? What, will you tcare 
p. patient anſwers from my gentle tongue ? 
= e, he, you counterfet, you puppet, you. 
Her. 8 why ſo? I, that way goes the game. 
Now I perceive that ſhe hath made compare 
Fetweene our ſtatures, ſhe hath vrg'd her height, 
* with her perſonage, her tall parſonage, 
Hen 1-ight (forſooth) ſhe hath prenaild with him, 
Had are you growne ſo high in his eſteemc, 
Fecauſe Jam fo dwarfiſh and ſo low ? 
1 o am I, thou painted may- pole? Speake, D N 
. ow 
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A. MipsoMMIA NrenTs Durant, 


How low am I? I am not yet ſo low, 
But that my nailes can reach vnto thine eyes 
Hel. 1 pray you though you mocke me, gentlemen, 
Let her not hurt me; I was neuer curſt: 
I haue no gift at all in ſhrewiſhneſſe: 
I am a right maid for my cowardize; 
Let her not ſtrike me : you perhaps may thinke, 
Becauſe ſhe is ſomething lower than my ſelſe, 
That I can match her. 
Her, Lower? harke apaine, 
Hel. Good Hermia, do not be {9 bitter with me, 
1 euermore did loue you Hermia, 
Did euer keepe your counſels, neuer wronged you, 
Sane that in love vito Demetrius, 
I told him of your ſtealth vnto this wood. 
He followed you, for loue I followed him, 
But he hath chid me hence, and threatned me 
To ſtrike me, ſpurne me, nay to kill me to; 
And now, fo you will let me quiet goe, 
To Athens will I beare my folly backe, 
And follow you no further, Let me go. 
You ice how ſimple, and how fond I am. 
Her. Why get you gone: who iſt that hinders you 
Hel. A fooliſh heart, that I leaue bcere behinde. 
Her. What, with Lander? 
Hel. With Demetrius. 
Lyf. Be not afraid, ſhe ſhall not harme thee Helena 


Deme. No lir, the ſhall not, though you take her p 


Hel. O when ſhee's angry, ſhe is keene aud ſhrewd, 
She was a vixen when ſhe weat to ſchoole, 
And though ſhe be but httle, the is fierce. 

Her. Little againe ? Nothing but low and little 
Why will you ſuffer her to flout me thus? 
Let me come to her. 


A MipzonMzes Nients Datans, 


Ly/. Get you gone you dwarſe, 
ou minimus, of hindring knot graſſe made, 
ou bead, you acorne. 
Dem. You are too officious, 

g her bekalfe that ſcornes your ſervices, 

-t her alone, ſpeake not of Helena, 
Nike not her part. For if thou doſt intend 
I-11 lo little ſhew of love to her, 
Nou ſhalt abie it. 0 
Wi y/. Now ſhe holds me not, 

+ 'ow follow if thou dar'ſt, to try whole right, 

Pt thinc or mine, is moſt in Helena. Exit. 
| Dem. Follow? Nay, Ile go with thee chceke by iowle. 
. You miſtreſſe, all this coyle is long of you. 

5 not backe. 
. 175 I will not truſt you I 
or longer ſtay in your curſt company. 
Jour hands than mine, are quicker for a fray, 
; 17 legs are longer though to runne away. 
3 Her. 1 am amaz'd, and know not what to lay, Exeunt. 
06, This is thy negligence, ſtill thou miſtak'ſt, 
[ relſc commit'ſt thy knaueries wilfully. 
nal. Beleeue me, king of ſhaddowes, I miſtooke. 
iq not you tell me, I ſhould know the man, 
che Athenian garments he hath on ? 
s farre blameleile proues my enterprize, 

I al haue nointed an Athenians eyes, 
Þ ii! ( farre am I glad, it fo did ſort, 
this their jangling 1 eſteeme a ſpore, 
1 % Thou ſeeſt theſe lovers ſeeke a place to fight, 
Wc therefore Robin, ouercaſt the night, 
** ſtarry welkin couer thou anon, 
Nun drooping fogge as blacke as AHcheron, 
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A MrpsomMtr Niers DRAM. 


And leade theſe teſty riuals fo aſtray, 

As one come not within anothers way. 

Like to Ly/ander, ſometime frame thy tongue, 

Then ſtirre Demetrius vp with bitter wrong; 

And ſometime raile thou like Demetrius ; 

And from each other looke thou leade them thus, 

Till ore their browes, death-counterfeiting, ſleepe 

With leaden ledgs, and batty wings doth creepe ; 

Then cruſh this hearbe into Landers cie, 

Whoſe liquor hath this vertnous property, 

To take from thence all error, with his might, 

And make his cie-bals rolle with wonted fight. 

When they next wake, all this deriſion 

Shall ſeeme a dreame, and fruitleſie viſion, 

And backe to Athens ſhall the loners wend 

With league, whoſe date till death ſhall neuer end. 

Whiles I in this affaire do thee apply, 

Ile to my queen, and beg her Indian boy; 

And then I will her charmed eie releaſe 

From monſters view, and all things ſhall be peace. 
Puck. My fairie lord, this muſt be done with haſte, 

For night ſwift dragons cut the clonds full faſt, 

And yonder ſhines Aureras harbinger ; 

At whole approch, ghoſts wandring heere and there, 

Troope home to church-yards ; damned ſpirits all, 

That in croſſe waics and flouds haue buriall, 

Already to their wormy beds are gone; 

For feare leaſt day ſhould looke their ſnames vpon, 

They wilfully themſelucs exile from light, 

And mnſt for aie confort with blacke browd night. 
Gb. But we are ſpirits of another fort : 

I, with the mornings lone haue oft made ſport, 

And like a forreſter, the groues may tread, 

Euen till the Eaſterne gate all fiery red, 
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A MipsomuxR Nicuts Da BAMx. 


; Opening on Neptune, with faire bleſſed beames, 
naes into yellow gold, his ſalt greene ſtreames. 
PE: :otwithſtanding haſte, make no delay, 


may effect this buſineſſe, yet ere day. 
Puck. Vp and downe, vp and downe, I will leade them vp 


ES. downe : I am feard in field and towne. Goblin, lead 


em vp and downe : here comes one. 


| Enter Lyſander. 

| Ly/. Where art thou, proud Demetrius! Speak thou now. 
* Z:6, Here villaine, drawne and ready. Where art thou ? 
| L . { will be with thee ſtr aight. 


e 
* = 


E 7), Follow me then to plainer ground, 


Enter Demetrius, 


Dem. Lyſander, ſpeake againe ; 


5 


Nin runaway, thou coward, art thou fled ? 


$p::ke in ſome buſh. Where dolt thou hide thy head ? 
Keb, Thou coward, art thou bragging to the ſtars, 
Fling the buſhes that thou lock'ſt for warres, 

u wilt not come ? Come recreant, come thou childe, 
D: whip thee with a rod. He is defil'd 


Tt drawcs a ſword on thee. 
KF 


= Deme. Yea, art thou there? 


Y 
» 


leb. Follow my voice, wee'l try no manhood here. Exeunt, 


, le goes before me, and ſtill dares me on, 
* en | come where he calles, then hee's gone. 
1 ic villaine is much lighter heel'd then 1 ; 


ad faſt, but faſter he did flie ; 


Willem am in darke vneuen way, 
pu cre will reſt me. Come thou gentle day 
Net but once thou ſhew me thy gray light, 


lade Demetrius, and revenge this ſpight. . 
. ; | Kobin 
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A Missohnen Nijontrs Dazane: 


Robin and Demetrius. 

Rob. Ho, ho, ho; coward, why com'ſt thou not? 

Dem. Abide me, if thou dar'ſt, For well I wot, 
Thou runſt before me, ſhifting euery place, 
And dar'ſt not ſtand, nor looke me in the face. 
Where art thou ? 

Rob. Come hither, I am here. 

De. Nay then thou mockſt me; thou ſhalt buy this dee, 
If euer I thy face by day-light fee, 
Now goe thy way: faintneile conſtraineth me, 
To meaſure out my length on this cold bed, 
By daies approch looke to be viſited, 


Enter Helena. 
Hel. O weary night, © long and tedious night, 
Abate thy houres, ſhine comforts from the Eaſt, 
That I may backe to Athens by day-light, 
From theſe that my poore company deteſt ; 
And ſleepe that ſometimes ſhuts vp ſorrowes eic, 
Steale me a while from mine owne company, eech 
Nb. Yet but three? Come one more, 
Two of both kindes makes vp foure. 
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Here ſhe comes, curſt and fad, x 
Cupid is 2 knauiſh lad, q 


Enter Hermia. 
Thus to make poore females mad. 

Her. Neuer ſo weary, never fo in woe, 
Bedabbled with the dew, and torne with briars, 
I can no further craw!e, no further goe ; 
My legs can keepe no pace with my deſires, 
Here wii] I reſt me till the breake of day, 
Heauens ſhield Lyfander, if they meaue a fray, 

ob. On the ground ſleepe ſound, 
Ye apply your eye gentle louer, remedy. 


SLAC RE. CDI Te 3 of 


= 5 1 
- Ho 


vl * 
Thi 


a * 2 Te L - — 4 3 - 
ORB nts” Foo oo tn SER COS EET #4 


.* 
1.5. 6 Sn 
* 


A Mipsouner Nionrs Dazaut. 


When thou wak'ſt, thou tak'ſt 

True delight in the ſight of thy former ladies eie, 

And the country prouerbe knowne, 

That every. man ſhould take his owne, 

In your waking ſhall be ſhawne, 

lacke (hall haue Ii, nonght ſhall go ill, 

The man ſhall haue his mare againe, and all ſhall be well, 


Enter Queene of Fairies, and Clowne, and Fairies, and the King 
behinde them. 


Ita, Come fit thee downe vpon this flowry bed, 
| White I thy amiable cheekes do coy, 

And ſticke muſke roſes in thy ſleeke ſmoothe head, 
| and kilfe thy faire large ears, my gentle ioy. 

une. Where's Peaje-blefjome ? 

Peaf. Ready. 

Clowne, Scratch my head, Peaje-b/offome. Wher's moun- 
ſieur Cooweb ? 

Cob. Ready. 

Cl. Mounſieur Coe, good mouniteur get your weapons in 
rour hand, and kill me a red hipt humble-bee, on the top of 
a thiſtle; and good mounſieur bring me the hony bag. Doe 
not fret your ſelfe too much in the action, mounſieur; and 
good mounſieur haue a care the hony bag breake not, I would 
be loch to haue you onerflowne with a hony-bag ſgniour. 
Where's mounſieut Muftardſeed ? 

, Ready. 

Cle. Give me your neafe, mounſieur Muffar1/ced. 
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N Pray you leaue your courteſie, good monſicur 


i. What's your wil ? 
Cu, Nothing good mounſicur, but to helpe caualery Cobweb 


to fcratch, I muſt to the barbers mounſteur, for me-thinkes I 
| I "4 maruailous hairy about the face. And am ſuch a ten- 


x alle, it my haire do but tice me, I muſt ſcratch. 
I | Tit a. 
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Tita. What, wilt thou heare ſome muſick, my ſweet 1.14) 

Claune. I haue a reaſonable good eare in muſicke. . 
haue the tongs and the bones. 

Tita. Or ſay ſweete lone, what thou deſireſt to eate. 

Cl. Truely a pecke of prouender ; I could monnch your” 
good dry cates. Me-thinkes I haue a great deſire to a bon 
of hay: good hay, ſweete hay hath no fellow. 

Tita. I haue a venturous fairy, 

That ſhall ſecke the ſquirrels hoard, 
And fetch thee new nuts. 

Clou. 1 had rather haue a handfull or two of dried veaſe. 
But I pray you let nope of your people Nir me, I hauc an @© 
poſition of ſleepe come vpon me. 3 

Tyta. Sleepe thou, and I will winde thee in my arme: 
Fairies be gone, and be alwaies away. 

So doth the woodbine, the ſweet honiſuckle, 


Gently entwiſt; the female iuy fo | | | 
Enrings the barky fingers of the elme. ft 
O how TI loue thee ! how I dote on thee i . 1 


Enter Robin Coodfellow, 


0b, Welcome good Rcbin : ſeeſt thou this ſweet fight 12 
Her dotage now I do begin to pitty. 


Stood now within the pretty flouriets eies, 

Like teares that did their owne diſgrace bewaile. 
When I had at my pleaſure taunted her, 
And ſhe in mild tearmes begd my patience, 


For meeting her of late behinde the wood, 13 
Scekiug ſweete ſauors for this hatefull foole, bag 
I did vpbraid her, and fall out with her, * 
For ſhe his hairy temples then had rounded. 4 7 
With coronet of freſh and fragrant flowers. ; ft 
And that ſame dew which ſometime on the buds, 3 4 
Was wont to {well like round and orient pearles; | $ 5 
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dcn did ace of her, her changeling childe, 
„ WS Which ſtraight the gaue me, and her fairy ſent 
BS 7, bcare him to my bower in Fairy land. 
=S 1:4 now haue the bey, I will vndoe, 
ur This hatefull imperfection of her eies. 
e FN And gentle Pucke, take this transformed ſculpe, 
E 70m off the head of this Athenian ſwaine ; 
Phat he awaking when the other do, 
lay all to Athens backe againe repaire, i 
And thinke no more of this nights accidents, 
hut as the fierce Vexation of a dreame, 
ek But firſt J will releaſe the fairy queene. | | 


If 
5 
5 
; 


TY 


: Be at thou waſt wont to be; 

' See as thou waſt wont to fee. 
Dians bud, or Cupids flower, 
Hath fuch force and bleſſed power. 


Po my Titania wake you, my ſweete queene. 1 
Ita. My Jberon, what viſions haue I ſeene! i 
Nerthought I was enamored of an aſſe. | 


„ There lies your louc, 

Ho came theſe things to paſſe ? 
, how mine eies doth loathe * this viſage now | | 
%, Silence a while. Rabin take of this head; f 
Nania, muſicke call, and ſtrike more dead 
common fleepe ; of all theſe, fine the ſenſe, 

ita. Muſicke, ho muſicke, ſuch as charmeth ſleepe. 
ech. When thou wak'ſt, with thine owne fooles cies peep. 
b. Sound muſick; come my queen, take hands with me 
A rocke the ground whereon theſe cepers be. 

* thou and I are new in amity, 
Bd will to morrow midnight, ſolemnly 
Peace in duke Theſeus houſe triumphautly. | | 
. His. 1 f 
Vol.. I. Aud | 
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And bleſſe it to all faire poſterity. 

There ſhall the paires of faithfull louers be 

Wedded, with Theſeus, all in ioVity, 
Reb. Fairy king, attend and marke, 


I do heare the morning larke. 'F 
O. Then my queene in ſilence ſad, 'F 

Trip we after the nights ſhade ; l 
We the globe can compaſſe ſoone, F 
Swifter then the wandring moone. I £1 
Tita. Come my lord, and in our flight. 8 7 

Tell me how it came this night, | 
That ] lleeping heere was found, 7 
With theſe mortals on the ground. Exc ( 
L 
Enter "Theieus and all his traine. Winde tor 


Theſ. Goe one of you, tinde out the forreſter, 
For now our obſeruation is perform'd; 
And ſince we haue the vaward of the day, 
My loue ſhall heare the mulicke of my hounds, 
Vncouple in the wetterne valley, let them go; + 
Diſpatch T ſay, and finde the forreſter. | * 
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We will faire queene, vp to the mountainez top, 4 
And marke the muſicall confuſion 5 
Ot hounds and eccho in coniunction. | 
Hip. 1 was with Hercules and Cadmus once, = i 
When in a wood of Creete they bayed the beate | X 
With hounds of Sparta; neuer did I beare = 
Such gallant chiding. For beſides the groues, | ; 
The ſkies, the fountaines, every region ncere, = 
Seeme all one mutuall cry, I neuer heard | ; | 
So rauficall a diſcord, ſuch fveete thunder. | I 2 
The/. My hounds are bred out at the Spartan kiude, 5 Gn 
IF 


So flew'd, fo ſanded, and their heads are hung 
With cares that {weepe away the morning dew, 


(root 
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Crooke kneed, and dew-lapt, like Theſſalian buls, W -t” | 
sos in purſuite, but matcht in mouth like bels, 
Each vnder each. A cry more tuneable 
Vas never hollow'd to, nor cheer'd with horne, 
ln Creete, in Sparta, nor in Theſſaly ; 
© 1:dge when you heare. But ſoft, what nimphs are theſe ? 
gent. My lord, this is my daughter heere aſleepe, 
And this Ly/ander, this Demetrius is, 
This Helena, olde Nedars Helena, 
1 | wonder of * this being heers together. 
* The, No doubt they roſe yp early, to obſerue 
* The right of May; and hearing our intent, 
Cums heere in grace of our ſolemnity. 
but ſpeake Egeus, is not this the day 
* ' at Hermia ſhould giue anſwer of her choyſe ? 
= Eyeus, It is, my lord. 
! , Go bid the huntſmen wake them with their horses. 
5 
4 
| 


> 


Shout within, they all ſtart vb. Minde hornet. 


The Good morrow friends: Saint Valentine is paſt, 
'n theſe wood birds but to couple now? 
1 //. Pardon, my lord. _ 
Te pray you all ſtand vp. 
' know you two are riuall enemies. 
How comes this gentle concofd in the world, 
That hatred is fo farre from icalouſlie, 
Jo !leepe by hate, and feare no enmity, 
I/ My lord, I ſhall reply amazedly, 
. Halte leepe, halfe waking. But as yer, I ſweare, 
| . anmnot truely ſay how I came here. 
3 but a3 I thinke (for truely wonld I ſpeake) 
'P And J do bethinke me, ſo it is; 
came with Hermia hither. Our intent 
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Was to be gone from Athens, where we might be 
Without the perill of the Athenian law. 

Ege. Enough, enough my lord: you haue N 
I beg the law, the law, vpon his bead: 
They would haue ſtolne away, they would, Demetrius, 
Thereby to haue defeated you and me: 
You of your wife, and me of my conſent; 
Of my conſent, that ſhe ſhould be your wife. 

Dem. My lord, faire Helen told me of their ſtealth. 
Ot this their purpoſe hither, to this wood, 
And I in fury bither followed them; 
Faire Helena, in fancy * follewed me. 
But my good lord, I wot not by what power 
(But by ſome power it is) my loue 
To Hermia (melted as the {now) 
Seemes to me now as the remembrance of an idle gavde 
Which in my childehood I did dote vpon : 3 
And all the faith, the vertue of my heart, E: 1 
The obiect and the pleaſure of mine eie, f 
Is onely Helena. To her, my lord, W 1 
Was I betroth'd, ere I fee Hernia, #5 
But like a ſickneſſe, did I loathe this ſood, n. 
But as in health, come to my naturall taſte, . 
Now do I wiſh it, loue it, long tor it, 4 Gio 


And will for enermore be true te it. | W to « 
. The}. Faire louers, you are fortunately met; Wan 
Of this difcourſe, we will heare more anon, Bot 


Egeus, 1 will onerbcere your will; 

For in the temple, by and by with vs, 

Theſe conples ſhall eternally be knit, 

And for the morning now is ſomething worne, 
Our purpos'd hunting ſhall be ſet afide, 

Away, with vs to Athens; three and three, 


# FUlloxwing, 
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And 1 have found Demetrius, like a iewell, 
ie owne, and not mine owne. 


3 : 


* 
A MipsoMMERN Nicuts DREAME. 
Wee'l hold a feaſt in great ſolemnity. 


Come Hippolita. Exit. 
Deme. Theſe things ſeeme ſmall and W Rk ts 


Like farre off mountaines turned into clouds. 


Her. Me- thinks I fee theſe things with parted eie, 


E When every thing ſeemes double. 


Hel. So me-thinkes : 


Dem. Are vou ſure 
That we are awake? It ſeemes to me, 


| That yet we fleepe, we dreame. Do not you thinke, 
$ The duke was heere, and bid vs follow him? 


Her. Yea, and my father, 

, And Hippolita. 

% And he bid vs follow to the temple, 

Dem. Why then we are awake; let's follow him, and by 


W tc way let vs recount our dreames. Exit. 


C/;, When my cue comes, call me, and I will anſwer. My 


W 1-1 is, molt faire Piramus. Hey ho. Peter Puince ® Flute 
ec bellowes- mender? Sngut the tinker ? Starueling Gods 

my lite! Stolne hence, and let me aſleepe: I have had a moſt 
E ue viſion, I haue had a dreame, paſt the wit of man, to 


[| 


u, what dreame it was. Man is but an aſſe, if he go about 
to cxpound this dreame. Me-thought I was, there is no man 
en tell what, Me-thought I was, and me-thought I had. 
bot man is but patcht a foole, if he will offer to ſay, what 
$ tought T had, The eie of man hath not heard, the eare 
Ei min hath not feene, mans hand is not able to taſte, his 


aue tO conceiue, nor his heart to report, what my dream 
l I will get Peter Quince to write a ballet of this dream, 
Et {all be call'd Bottames Dreame, becaule it hath no bot» 
tome; and I will ſing it in the latter end of a play, before 
4 „e duke. Peraduenture, to make it the more gracious, I 
F aal ling it at her death. Exit. 
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Enter Quince, Flute, Thiſbie, and the rabble. 


uin. Haue you ſent jo Battemes houſe ? Is he come hows 
yet ? 
Flute. He cannot be bend of. Out of doubt he is tranſ. 


ported, 
Thiſ. If he come not, then the play is mard. It goes 


forward, doth it ? 

Quin. It is not poſſible : you haue not a man in all Atlan, 
able to diſcharge Piramus but he, 

Thi/. No, he hath ſimply the beſt wit of any handy-a 
man in Athens. 

Prin, Yea, and the beſt perſon too, and he is a very pars 
mour, for a {weete voyce. 

Thi. You muſt fay, paragon. A paramour is (God bl! 
vs) a thing of nought, 


Enter Snug the leyner. 


Snug. Maſters, the duke is comming from the tempe, 
there is two or three lords and ladies more married, If vr 
ſport had gone forward, we had all beene made men. 

Thiſ. O ſweete bully Battome thus hath he loſt fixperce 2 
day, during his lite; he could not haue ſcaped fixpence a 0. 
And the duke had not given him ſixpence a day for laying 
Piramus, Ile be hang' d. He would haue deſerved it. $4 
pence 2 day in Piramus, or nothing. 


Enter Bottome, 


Bot. Where are there lads ? Where are theſe hearts 

Ruin, Boi teme, © molt couragious day! O moſt apps 
houre ! 

Bot. Maſters, I am to diſcourſe wonders ; but aſke mer 
what, For if I tell yon, I not true Athenian, I will te! you 
euery thing right as it fell out. | 
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Duin. Let vs heare, ſweete Bot tome. 

hot. Not a word of me : all that I will tell you, is, that the 
duke hath dined. Get your apparell together, good ſtrings to 
Voor beards, new ribbands to your pumps, meete preſently at 


| the long is, our play is preferd. In any caſe let Thiſby haue 
E ies, for they ſhall hang out for the lions clawes. And moſt 
bare actors, cate no onions, nor garlicke ; for we are to vtiter 


© {wecte breath, and I do not doubt but to heare them ſay, it 
's a {weete comedy, No more words: away, go away, 


Enter Theſeus, Hippolita, and Philoſtrate. 


Fi. Tis ſtrange my Theſeus, that theſe louers ſpeake of. 

| 7he, More ſtrange than true. I neuer may belecue 

E Thele anticke fables, nor theſe fairy toies, 

E Lovers and mad men haue ſuch ſeething braines, 

| Sach ſhaping phantaſies, that apprehend more 

| = Than coole reaſon euer comprehends. 

de lunaticke, the loner, and the poet, 

E Ar: of imagination all compact. 

| One ices more dinels than vaſte hell can hold; 

© That is the mad man. The louer, all as franticke, 
dees Helens beauty in a brow of Egipt. 

© 7: poets cie in a fine frenzy rolling, doth glance 

dom heauen to earth, from earth to heauen. 

A | And as imagination bodies forth the formes of things 

done; the poets pen turnes them to ſhapes, 

q A gives to airy nothing, a locall habitation, 

dad a name. Such trickes hath ſtrong imagination, 

hat if it would but apprehend ſome toy, 

E ! comprehends ſome bringer of that joy. 

© Ur in the night, imagining ſome feare, 


ow cafic is a buſh ſuppos'd a beare ? 


app; 
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che palace, euerie man looke ore his part: for the ſhort and 


cl-ane innen: and let not him that plaies the Hon, paire his 
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Hip. But all the ſtory of the night told ouer, 
And all their mindes transfigur'd fo together, 
More witneſſeth than fancies images, 
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And growes to ſomething of great conſtancy; N 
But howſoener, ſtrange and admirable. A 
Enter louers : Lyſander, Demetrius, Hermia, and Helen | . 
FF 
The. Here come the louers, full of joy and mirth : *F 
oy, gentle friends, ioy and freſh daies F 
Of loue accompany your hearts. * 
Ly/. More than to vs, waite in your roiall walkes, or 
boord, your bed. Wh] 
Thej. Come now, what maſkes, what dances ſhall wee ha = 147 
To weare away this long age of three houres, "= 
Betweene or after ſupper, and bed-time ? Wh 
Where is our vſuall manager of mirth ? EF cl 
What reuels are in hand ? Is there no play, WB ut 
To eaſe the anguiſh of a torturing houre ? Neu 
Call Philgſtrate. 7 
Philo. Heere mighty Tzeſeur. 1 
The. Say, what abridgment haue you for this euening Noi 


What maſke, what muſicke ? how ſha!l we beguile 
The lazie time, if not with ſome delight ? 
Phil. There is a briefe, how many ſports are rife, 
Make choiſe of which your highneſſe will ſee firſt. 
Theſ. The battell with the centaurs to be ſung 
By an Athenian eunuch, to the harpe. 
Wee'l none of that. That haue I tolde my loue, 
In glory of my kinſman Hercules. 


Tearing the Thracian ſinger, in their rage * 
That is an olde device ; and it was plaid, 

When I from Thebes came laſt a conqueror. 

The thrice three Muſes, mourning for the death 
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os bearning, late deceaſt in beggery. 

q hat is ſome ſatire keene and criticall, 

Not ſorting with a nuptiall ceremony. 

E - ::dious briefe ſcene of young Piramus, 

4 And his loue Thiſby ; very tragicall mirth ? 

Pu, and tragicall? Tedious and briefe? That is hot ice, 
ud wondrons ſtrange ſnow. How thall we find the concord 


I this diſcord ? 


«4 


Pots. A play there is, my lord, ſome ten words long, 
hich is as briefe, as I haue knowne a play; 

"tt : by ten words, my lord, it is too long; 

Which makes it tedious. For in all the play, 

. [here is not one worde apt, one plater fitted, 

Ed uagicall, my noble lord, it is: for Piramus 

I berein doth kill himſelfe. Which when I ſaw 
Pehennt, I muſt confeſſe, made mine eies water; 

hat more merry teares the paſſion ct loud laughter 
Neuer ſhed. 

e, What are they that do play it? 

Fo, Hard handed men, that worke in Athens here, 
Wich neuer labour'd in their mindes till now; 

ad now haue toy led their vnbreathed memories, 
Nich this ſame play, againſt your nuptiall. 

E 7he/. And we will heare it. 


Þ} 


%. No, my noble lord, it is not for you. haue heard 


er, and it is nothing, nothing in the world; 

ze you can finde ſport in their intents, 

. Extremely ſtretcht, and cond with cruell paiue, 

Woo you leruice, 

, I will heare that play. For neuer any thing 

E he e :miſſe when ſimpleneſſe and duty tender it. 
Poe bring them in, and take your places, ladies. 
H. 1 lone not to ſee wretchedneſſe orecharged; 
4 dagty in his ſeruice periſtüng. 


Thep. 
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Thef. Why gentle ſweete, you ſhall ſee no ſuch thing, 


Hip. He faies, they can do nothing ia this kinde. 


The. The kinder we, to giue them thanks for nothing, 


Our ſport ſhall be, to take what they miſtake : 

And what poore duty cannot do, noble reſpect 
Takes it in might, not merit. 

Where I haue come, great clearkes hane purpoſed 
To greete me with premeditated welcomes ; 
Where I haue ſeene them ſhiner and locke pale, 


Make periods in the midſt of ſentences, 


Throttle their practiz'd accent in their feares, 
And in concluſion, dumbly haue broke off, 

Not paying me a welcome. Truſt me {weete, 
Out of this ſilence yet, I pickt a welcome: 

And in the modeſty of fearefull duty, 

I read as much, as from the ratling tongue 

Of ſaucy and audacious eloquence. 

Loue therefore, and tongue-tide ſimplicity, 

In leaſt, ſpeake moſt, to my capacity. 


_ Philo. So pleaſe your grace, the prologue is addreſ:. 


Duke. Let him approach. 


Enter the Prologue. 


Pro If we offend, it is with our good will. 
That you ſhould thinke, we come not to offend, 
But with good will. To ſhew our ſimple {kil!, 
That is the true beginning of our end. 
Conſider then, we come but in deſpight, 
We do not come, as minding to content you, 
Our true inteat is. All for your delight, 
We are not heere, That you ſhould here repent you, 
The actors are at hand; and by their ſhow, 
You ſhall know all, that you are like to know. 
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The/, This fellow doth not ſtand vpon points. 

/ ͤ He hath rid his prologue, like a rough colt: hee 
owes not the ſtop. A good morall my lord. It is not 
cough to ſpeake, but to ſpeake true. 

is. Indeed he hath plaid on this prologue, like a childe 
vn a recorder, a ſound, but not in gonernment, | 

: 7heſ. His ſpeech was like a tangled chaine; nothing im- 
red, but all difordered. Who is next? 


ter Pyramus and Thiſby, Wall, Moon-ſhine, and Lyon. 

: 

; Prologue. Gentles, perchance you wonder at this ſhow, 
Pat wonder on, till truth make all things plaiac. 

BT's man is Piramus, if you would know ; 

Fr beautious lady, Thifby is certaiae, 

Thi: man with lyme and roughcaſt, doth preſent 

, that vile wall, which did theſe lovers ſunder : 

By through wals chinke (poore ſonles) they are content 

Wo whiſper. At the which, let no man wonder. 

is man with lanthorne, dog, and buih of thorne, 

BP -ntcth moon-ſhine. For if you will know, 

BJ; moon-thine did theſe lovers thinke no ſcorne 

dat Ninus toombe, there, there to u oe: 

eri beaſt (which Lyon hight by name) 

pl ue traſty Thiſby, comming firſt by night. 

bare away, or rather did affright : 

das ſhe fled, her mantle ſhe did fall; 

e lion vile with bloody mounth did ſtaine. 

comes Piramus, ſweete youth and tall, 

Indes his truſty Thi/bies mantle ſlaine; 

eat, with blade, with bloody blamefull blade, 

Wi: braucly broaclit his boiting bloody breaſt, 

Wn , tarrying in mulberry ſhade, 

1 dagger drew, and died. For all the reſt, 


Let 
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Let Lyon, Moone-ſbine, Wall, and lovers twaine, 
At large diſcourſe, while here they do remaine. 
The. 1 wonder if the Lyon be to ſpeake. 
Deme. No wonder, my lord: one lion may, when aue WP: 


aſſes do. 


Exit Lyon, Thiſhy, and Moon: (1 
Mall. In this fame interlude it doth befall, J 
That I, one Flute (by name) preſent a wall: * 
And ſuch a wall, as I would haue yon thinke, 1 
That bad in it a crannied hole or chinke: 
Through which the louers, Piramus and Thiſby, ; 
Did whiſper often, very ſecretly, F 


This lome, this roughcaſt, and this ſtone doth ſhow. LT, 
That I am that ſame wall; the truth is fo, 17 
And this the cranny is, right and fbniſte-, F: 
Through which the fearefull louers are to whiſper. And 

The/. Would you deſire lime and haire to ſpeak better 17 

Deme. It is the wittieſt partition, that euer I keard © F: 
courſe, my lord. 17 

Theſ. Piramus draws neere the wall, ſilence. F: 

Pir. O grim lookt night, 6 night with huc fo blacks, 7 
O night, which euer art, when day is not: W > 
O night, 0 night, alacke, alacke, alacke, T 
I feare my Thiſhies promiſe is forgot. WS 7; 
And thou & wal, © ſweer, 6 lovely wall, 4 
That ſtands betweene her fathers ground and mine, . 
Thou wall, & wall, 5 ſweete and louely wall, . 7 
Shew me thy chinke, to blink through with mine ein- Wo 
Thanks courteous wall. love (ſhield thee well for thi: D: 
But what ſee 1? No 7hiſsy do I ſec. 55 
O wicked wall, through whom I fee no bliſſe, Pin 


Curſt be thy ſtones, for thus deceiuing me. | 
The. The wal! me-thinks being ſenſible, ou! cl WIE 
againt . 


une 
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pix. No in truth fir, he ſhould not. Deceiuing me, 


BS. 7/i/bics cue; ſhe is to enter now, and I am to ſpy 
e chrough the wall. You ſhall fee it will fall 


EDS. 1; 1 told you; yonder ſhe comes. 


Enter Thiſbie. 


n O wall, full often baſt thou heard my mones, 


F : parting mp faire Piramus, and me, 

*. cherry lips have often kiſt thy ſtones; 

Ji; ſtones with lime and haire knit now againe, 
Ira. I lee a voice; now will J to the chinke, 


T- ſpy and I can heare my Thifties face, Thiſby ? 


My love thou art, my loue | thinke. 


. Thinke what thou wilt, I am thy Jouers grace, 


And like Limander, am I trufty ſtill. 


„% And I like Helen till the fates me kill. 


d bir. Not Shafalus to Procrus, was ſo truc, 
4 Thi, As Shafalus to Procrus, I to you. 
Fi, O kifſe me through the hole of this vile wall, 
i kiſſe the wals hole, not your lips at all. 
3 


ir. Wilt thou at Ninnes toomb mecte me {traightway ? 


+ iſ. Tide life, tide death, I come without delay. 


ail. Thus haue I Wall, my part diſcharged fo; 

bid being done, thus Fall away doth poe. 

Du. Now is the Moon vſed betweene the two neighbors. 

g Deme. No remedy, my lord, when wals are fo ſwilfull, to 
* without warning. 


} Dutch. This is the ſillieſt ſtuffe that ere I heard. 


Dube, The beſt in this kinde are but ſhadowes, and the 
Wo1!! are no worſe, if imagination amend them. 
Dutch. It muſt be your imagination then, and not theirs. 


Jule. If wee imagine no worſe of them then they of them- 


ſelues, 


A Mipsounes Nichrs Dar Ast. 


ſelues, they may paſſe for excellent men. Heere come #:.9 :, 
ble beaſts, in a man and a lyon. 


Enter Lyon and Moone- ſhine. 


Lyon. You ladies, you (whoſe gentle hearts do fear 
The ſmalleſt monſtrous moufe that creepes on floore) 
May now perchance, both quake and tremble heere, 
When lyon rough, in wildeſt rage doth roare. 

Then know that I, as Snug the ioyner am 
A lyon fell, nor elſe no lyons damme, 

For if I ſhould, as lyon come in ſtrife, 
Into this place, t were pitty ou my life. 

Duke. A very gentle bealt, and of a good conſcience. 

Deme. The very belt at a beaſt, my lord, that ere 

Ly/. This lyon is a very fox for his valour. 

Duke. True, and a gooſe for his diſcretion. 

De. Not ſo my lord. For his valour cannot carry 6 
cretion ; and the fox carries the gooſe. 

Duke, His diſcretion I am ſure cannot carry his v1: 
For the gooſe carries not the fox. It is well; leaue it 5} 
diſcretion, and let vs g Harten to the Moone. 

Moon. This lanthorne doth the korned moone preſcn!, 

Deme. He ſhould haue worne the hornes on his hc: 

Duk. He is no creſcent, and his hornes are inviſible, vw!!! 
the circumference, 

 Moome. This lanthorne doth the horned moone preſcii, © 
fſelfe, the man ith' moone do ſeeme to be. 

Duke. This is the greateſt error of all the reſt; © 


| 


ſhould be put into the lanthorne. How is it elſe them 


moone. 
Dem, He dares not come there for the candle. 

For you ſee it is already in ſnuffe. 
Dutch. I am weary of this moone; would he would ct 


J Liſten, 


A MipsomMer Nichrs Da EAMr. 
Dube. It appears by his ſmall light of diſcretion, that hee 


ein the wane: but yet in courteſie, in all reaſon, we muſt 
l ſtay the time. 

Ly/and. Proceed Meone. 
* 7/z-e. All that I have to fay, is to tell you, that the lan- 
Thorne is the moone ; I, the man in the moone; this thorne 
bush, my thorne buſh, and this dog, my dog. 
Dime. Why all theſe ſhould bee in the lanthorne : for they 
late in the moone. But ſilence, heere comes Thi/by. 


Enter Thiſby. 

This old Vini toomb : wher's my love ? 

Lyon. Oh. 
Dem. Well roard Lyon. 
* Duke. Well runne Thiſtie., 
# Dutch, Well ſhone Meonc. Truely the Mone ſhines with 
Fa 260d grace. 
Due. Well monz'd Lyon. 
Dem. And then came Piramusr, 
% And fo the Lyon vaniſht. 


Enter Piramus. 

r. Sweet Mcone, | thank thee for thy ſunny beames, 
thank thee Moone, for ſhining now ſo bright. 
Eo by thy gracious, golden, glittering beames, 
W truſt to take of trueſt 7h:/bie ſight. 
ut itzy : 6 lpight! but marke, poore Kkaiglit, 
What dreadful dole is here? 

FF 5c: do you fee! how can it be! 
O dainty ducke, 6 deare 

EA mantle good, what ſtaind with blood? 
wa pproach ye furies fell, | 
L fates come, come, cut thred and thrum, 
le, cruſh, conclude, and quell, 
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Due. This paſſion, and the death of a deare _ would 


goe neere to make 2 man looke ſad. 
Dutch, Beſhrew my heart, but I pitty the man. 
Pir. O wheretore nature, didſt thou lyons frame ? 
Since lyon vilde hath heere deflour'd my deare; 
Which is, no, no, which was the faireſt dame 
That liu'd, that lou'd, that lik't, that look't with chce:: 
Come teares confound, out {word and wound 
The pap of Piramus : 
T, that left pap, where heart doth BoPs j 
Thus die I, thus, thus, thus. 5 
Now am I dead, now am 1 fled, my ſoule, is in the . 
Tongue loſe thy light, moone take thy flight, 
Now dye, dye, dye, dyc, dye, 
Dem. No die, but an ace for him; for he is but 0. 
Lyf. Leſſe then an ace man. For he is dead, he 
thing, | 


Duke. With tlie helpe of a ſurgeon, he might yet recour 


and proue an alle. 
Dutch. How chance Meone-ſhine is gone before 
Thiſty comes backe, and findes her louer. 
Duke, She will finde him by ftar-light, 
and her paſſion ends the play. 
Dut. Me-thinks ſhe ſhould not vſe a long one for 
Piramus : I hope ſhe will be briefe. 
Dem. A moth will turne the ballance, which ira 
which Thiſtie is the better: hee for a man, God W2 
ſhe for a woman, God bleſſe vs, 
Ly. She hath ſpied him already, with thoſe (w © 
Dem. And thus ſhe meanes, videlicit. 
Thij. Aſleepe my toue © What, dead my douc ? 
O Piramus ariſe, 
Speake, ſpeake, Quite dumbe ! Dead, dead? A to 
Muſt cover thy fweet cies, 


Here ihe 
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W Theſe lilly lips, this cherry noſe, 
& Theſe yellow cowllip cheekes 
© Are gone, are gone; louers make mone : 
© His cyes were greene as leekes. 
EZ 0 Gfters three, come, come to me, 
Wich hands as pale as milke, 
i them in gore, ſince you haue ſhore 
Wich ſheeres, his thred of ſilke. 
$i ongue nut a word, come truſty ſword, 
Come blade, my breaſt imbrew : 
Aud farwell friends, thus Thiſbie ends; 
Adieu, adieu, adieu. 
Due. Moon: ſbine and Lyen are left to bury the dead. 
Deme. 1 and Wall too. 
b Lyen. No, I aſſure you the wall is downe, that parted their 
bers Will it pleaſe you to fee the Epilogue, or to heare 
Ba Bergomaſk dance, betweene two of our company: 
| Duke. No Epilogue, I pray you; for your play needs no 
excuſe. Neuer excuſe ; for when the players are all dead, 
te need none to be blamed, Marry, if he that writ it, 
Þ: plaid Piramus, and hang'd himſelfe ia Thiſbiet garter, it 
Ep oull haue beene a fine tragedy : and fo it is truely, and 
pery notably diſcharg'd. But come, your Burgomaſke; let 
our Epilogue alone. 
WT he hon tongue of midnight bath tolde twelve. 
ELoucrs to bed, tis almoſt fairy time. 
bare we ſhall out- leepe the comming morne, 
nuch as we this night haue ouer-watcht. 
B $ palpable groſſe play hath well beguil'd 
ie heauy gate of night, Sweet friends to bed. 
wight hold we this ſolemnity, | 
W igltly revels, and new iollity. Excunt. 
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Enter Pucke. 


Puck. Now the hungry lyous rores, 
And the wolfe beholds the moone ; 
Whilſt the heauy plovghmaa ſnores, 
All with weary taſke fore-done. 

Now the waſted brands do glow, 
Whilſt the ſcritch-owle, fcritching loud, 
Puts the wretch that lies in woe, 

In remembrance of a ſhrowd, 

Now it is the time of night, 5 
That the graues, all gaping wide, 
Eucry one lets forth his ſpright, 

In the church way paths to glide, 

And we fairies, that do runne, 

By the triple Hecates teame, 

From the preſence of the ſunne, 
Following darkneſie like a dreame, 

Now are frollicke ; not a mouſe 

Shall diſturbe this hallowed houſe, 


{ am ſent with broome before, 
To ſweepe the duſt hehinde the doore. 


Enter King and QAucen of Fairies, with their i 


06. Through the houſe gine glimmering light, 

By the dead and drowhie fer, 

Euery elfe and fairy ſpright, 

Hop as light as bird from brier, 

And this ditty after me, ſing and dance it ont j 
Tita. Firſt rehearſe this ſong by roate, 

To each word a warbling note. 

Hand in hand, with fairy grace, 

Will we ſing and bleſle this place. 


O, Now vntill the breake of day, 
Through this houſe, each fairy tray. 
. T the beſt bride-bed will we, 
| Which by vs ſhall bleſſed be: 
And the iſſve there create, 
E yer ſhall be fortunate : 
So {hall all the couples three, 
3 F ner true in louing be: 
Aud the blots of natures hand, 

F<). 2ll not in their iſſue ſtand. 
Meder mole, hare-lip, nor ſcarre, 
Lor marke prodigious, ſuch as are 
Delpiſed in nativity, 
Shall ypon their children be. 
eich this field dew conſecrate, 
ruer; fairy take his gate, 
| ny each ſeueral chamber bleſſe, 
rough this palace, with ſweete peace, 
auer ſhall in ſafety reſt, 
Ua the owner of it bleſt. 
ep way, make no ſtay; 
eite me all, by breake of day, 
Kobin. If we ſhadowes haue offended, 
bc but this (and all is mended) 
bat you haue but Gumbred heere, 
While * this viſions did appeare. 
nd this weake and idle theame, 
No more yeelding but a dreame, 

Conties, do not reprehend. 

B you pardon, we will mend. 
aaam an honeſt Pucke, 

Bt we have vnearned lucke, 
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Now to ſcape the ſerpents tongue, 
We will make amends ere long : 

Elſe the 'Pucke a lyar call. 

So good night vnto you all. 

Giue me your hands, if we be friends, 
And Robin ſhall reſtore amends. 
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| Pleaſant Conceited Comedie 

. O F 

: Sir JohN FalsSTAFFE, 

5 AND 
of A * $f}. BE = 
be Merry Wines of Windſor. 
w | Euer Tuftice Shallow, Sir Hugh, Maſter Page, and Slender, 
ede. Shallow, 
ion ERE talke to me, Ile make à ſtar - chamber matter 
1 of it. 

The councell ſhall know it. 

| Page. Nay good M. Shallow be perſwaded by me, 


Sen. Nay ſurely my vnckle ſhall not put it vp fo. 
| Sir H gh. Will you not heare reaſons M. Slender“ 
W You ſhould heare reaſons. 
hal. Though he be a knight, he {hall not thinke to carry 
1 it ſo away. 
; „ Walter Page I will not be wronged. For you 
= vir, I lone you, and for my couſin, 
© ic comes to looke vpon your daughter, 
44e. And heeres my hand, and if my daughter 
& ike him fo well as I, wee'l quickly hane't a match: 
acane time let me entreate you to foiourne 
; E 4 Hecre 
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Heere a while : and on my life 
Ile vndertake to make you friends. 

Sir Hugh. I pray you M. Shallow let it be fo. 
The matter is put to arbitarments. 
The firſt man is maſter Page, videlicet maſter Page. 
The ſecond is my ſelfe, videlicet my ſelfe. 
The third and laſt man, is mine Hoſt of the Garter, 


Enter Sir Tohn Falſtaffe, Piſtoll, Bardolffe, and Nun 


Heere is fir hn himſelfe now, looke you. 

Fal. Now M. Shallow, you'l complaine of me to the cor 
cell, I heare, 

Shal. Sir Ihn, ſir John, you haue um my Keeper, 
Kild my dogs, ſtolne my deere. 

Ful. But not kiſſed your keepers daughter. 

Sbal. Well, this ſhall be anſwered, 

Fal. Ve aniwer it ſtrait. I haue done all this. 
This is now aniwered, 

Shal. Well, the councell hall know ir. 

Fal. Twere better for you twere knowne in counce!!. 
You'l he laught at. 

Sir Hugh, Good vides ſir John, good vrdes. 


„ 


C0! 

Fal. Good vrdes, good cabedge. pin 

Slender I brake your head, ; 
What matter have you againſt me ? 

Slen. T have matter in my head againſt you and your cg. 4 

ging companions, Piſtoll and Nym. They carried me to th: 1: Wh. 

uerne, and made me drunke, and afterward pickt m a 87 


Fal. What ſay you to this P Moll, did you picke maſter 
Slenders purie, Piſtoll? 

Slen. I by this handkercher did he. Two faire ſhoueh. 
boord ſhillings, beſide ſeuen groats in mill ſxpenccs. 
Fal. What ſay you to this, Pi/tel! ? | 


THE MERRY Wivrs or Winvsog. 


Pit. Sir John and maſter mine, I combate craue 
It this fame laten bilbo. I do retort the lie 
Even in thy gorge, thy gorge, thy gorge. 

Hen. By this light it was he then. 

Nym. Sir, my honor is not for many words, 
Bat if you run bace humors of me, 
] will ſay marry trap. And there's the humor of it, 

F:l. You heare theſe matters denide gentlemen, 
You heare It. 


Dag. No more now, 

hint it be almoſt dinner time, 

bor my wife is come to meete vs. 

Fal. Miſtreſſe Feord, I think your name is, 

E !f | miſtake not. 

Sir Iohn kiſſes her. 

| Mi/. For. Your miſtake fir is nothing but in the miſtreſſe. 
hut my huſbands name is Foord fir. 


72/. 1 ſhall deſire your more acquaintance. 
The like of you, good miſtris Page. 


Mi/. Page. With all my heart fir br. 
Come hutband, will you goe ? 
Dinner ſtates for vs. 
Pa. With all my heart, come along gentlemen. 
Exit all but Slender and Miſtreſſe Anne. 


r cog⸗ ne, Now forſooth, why do you Nay me ? 

the ts Wiat would you with me? 

pocket Sen. Nay, for my owne part, I would little or nothing with 

maſte! For [ loue you well, and my vnckle can tell you how my 
hung ſtands. And if you can loue me, why ſo, If not, 

ſour! ny then happy man bee his dole. 


Anne. You ſay well, maſter Sender. 
put firſt you muſt gwe me leaue 


Enter Miftrefſe Ford, Miſtreſſe Page, and her daughter Anne. 
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To be acquainted with your humor, 1 
And afterward to loue you if I can, 4 
Slen. Why by God there, neuer a man in Chriftend.,- ,; WE 
a deſire more. What, haue you beares in your towne, mi'i-.;. 
Anne, your dogs barke fo ? 2 
Anne. ] cannot tell maſter Slender, I think there he. I 
Slen. Ha, how tay you? I warrant y'are afeared of a 4--- ; 
let looſe, are you not ? YH 
Anne. Yes truſt me. 3 
Slen, Now that's meate and drinke to me, | ö 
Ile run to a beare, and take her by the muzzle, ; 
You neuer {aw the like. | 
But indeed I cannot blame you, 
For they are marnellous rough things. 
Anne. Will you go into dinner, maſter Slender? 
The meate ſtayes for you. 
Sen. No faith, not I, I thanke you, ; 
I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meate 5 
Nere ſince I broke my ſhin. He tell you how it came ö 0 
By my troth. A fencer and I plaid three venies , 
For a diſh of Qewd pruines, and I with my ward J 
Detending my head, he hit my ſhin: yes faith. F 
Enter Maſter Page. 8 
Page. Come, good maſter Slender, dinner ſtaies for you, 
Slen. I can eate no meate I thanke you. Z 
Page. You ſhall not chuſe, I ſay. : 


$/-n. Ile follow you fir, pray-leade the way. 
Nay by God miltris Anne, you ſhall go firit, 
I haue more manners then ſo, i hope. 

Ann Well fir, Iwill not be troubleſome. 


— 


Enter Kir Hugh and Simple {rom dinner. 
Sir Hugh. Harke you Simple, pray you beare this 1*!ii! 


to doctor Cayus houſe, the French doctor. He is 1! 3 
| Alone 
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dong the ſtreete, and enquire of his honſe for one miſtris 
9uicty, his woman, or his try nurſe, and deliver this letter 


an to her, it is about M. Slender, Looke you, will you do it 
| now ? 
Sim, I warrant you fir. 
Sir Hugh, Pray you do, I muſt not be abſent at the grace, 
ik! ! will go make an end of my dinner, 
{here is pepions and cheeſe behinde. 
Exit onnes. 
Ftzr Sir John Falſtaffes Het of the Garter, Nym, Bardolfe, 
Piſtoll, and the Ley. 
Fal. Mine Hoſt of the Garter, 
| #Hoft, What ſays my bully rooke? 
| Creake ſchollerly and wiſely. 
l. Mine Hoſt, I muſt turne away ſome of my followers. 
BB 7-7. Diſcard bully, Hercules caſhire. 
Sct them wag, trot, trot, 
| #4, I fit at ten pound a weeke. 
5 Hlaſt. Thou art an emperor Cz/ar, Pheſer and Reſar bully. 
he entertaine Bardolfe. He ſhall tap, he ſhall draw. 
Sud 1 well, bully Hecter? | 
8 Fal. Do good mine Holt. 


Hes, I have fpoke. Let him follow, Barchlſe, 
W Lc: ine ſee thee froth, and lyme. 
am at a word, Follow, follow. 
| Exit Hoſt. 
Fal. Do Bardolfe, a tapſter is a good trade, 
An old cloake will make a new ierkin, 


mne. B f\ withered ſeruingman, a freſh tapſler . 
Follow him Pardeffe. 
leg Har, 1 will Gr, He warrant you Ile make a goode ſhift to live. 


eit Bardolfe. 
Pi 
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Pif. O baſe gongarian wight, wilt thou the ſpicket werd, 
m. His minde is not heroick. And there's the hum 
of it, 


Fal. Well my laddes, I am almoſt out at the heeles. 

Pi. Why then let cy bes enſue. 

Nym. I thanke thee for that humor. 

Falltaffe. 
His ſtealth was too open, his filching was like 
An vnſkilful ſinger, he kept not time. 


Mm. The good humovr is to ſteale at a minutes ref. 


Piſ. Tis ſo indeed Nym, thou haſt hit it right. 

Falflaſſe. Wel, afore God I muſt cheate, I muſt cony:: 
Which of you knowes Foord of this towne ? 

Piſ. I ken the wight, he is of ſubſtance good. 


Fal. Well my honeſt lads, Ile tell you what i am abou! 


Pif. Two yards and more. 

Fal. No gibes now Poll; indeed J am two yards 
In the waſte, but now I am about no waſte : 
Briefly, I am about thritt you rogues you, 

I do intend to make lone to Foords wife, 

I eſpy entertainment in her. She carues, ſhe 
Diſcourſes, ſhe giues the lyre of inuitation, 
And euery part to be conſtured rightly is, I am 
Sir John Falſtaſßes. 


Well, Jam glad I am ſo rid of this tinder boy, 


. 


P;/. Hee hath ſtudied her well, out of honeſty into £15 


Fal. Now the report goes, 
She hath all the rule of her huſbands purſe. 
She hath legions of angels. 

Pi. As many deuils attend her. 
And to her boy ſay I. 


Fal. Hecres a letter to her. Heeres another tc miſtreſt 


Page. 
Who enen now gaue me good eyes too, examined n. 
riors with ſuch a greedy intention, with the beammes 


| het 
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beauty, that it ſeemed as thee would a ſcorged me vp like a 
burning glaſſe. Heere is another letter to her, ſhe beares the 
@ purſe too. They ſhall be exchequers to me, and Ile be cheat- 
4 s to them both. They ſhall be my Eaſt and 1 Indies 
E .:4 lle trade to them both. Heere, beare thou this letter to 
} miltris Ford. And thou this to miſtreſſe Page. Wee'l thriue 
ade, we will thriue. 

E 274. Shall I fir Panderowes of Troy become ? 

. Aud by my {word weare ſteele. 

Phen Lucifer take all. 

| Mm. Here, take your humor letter againe, 

or my part, I will keepe the havior 

©: Of reputation. And theres the humor ot it, 

Fal. Heere ſirra, beare me theſe letters titely, 

ale like my pinnice to the golden ſhores: 

© Hence ſſaues, avant, Vaniſh like hailſtones, goe. 

ate will learne che humor of this age, 

E /ronch thrift you rogue, my ſelfe and ſcirted Page. 

| Exit Falſtafle and the Boy. 

% And art thou gone? Teaſter Ile haue in pouch 

hen thou ſhalt want, baſe Phrygian Turke, 

.. haue operations in my head, which ate humors of 
euenge. | 

% Wilt thou renenge ? 

a. By welkin and her fairies. 

By wit, or ſword? 

| In. With both the humors I will diſcloſe this loue to 
age. ie poſes him with iallowes, 
Ach theres the humor of it. 
And I to Foord will likewiſe tell 
q How Faiftaffe varlet vilde, 
ond haue her love, his dove would prove. 
Ed cc his bed defile, 
n. Let's about it then, 
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Piſ. Ile ſecond thee: fir corporall Mm troope 


on. 
Exit omg, 


Enter Miſtreſſe Quickly, and Simple. 


Ovic. M. Slender is your maſters name ſay you? 
Sim. I indeed that is his name. 
Quick. How ſay you. I take it he is ſomewhat a vai; WF 
man: | = \ 
And he has as it were a whay coloured beard. 4 
Sim. Indeed my maſters beard is kane coloured, 
Quic. Kane colour, you ſay well. 
And is this letter from fir Vn, about miſtris Anne, 


Is it not ? . 
Fim. I indeed is it. 


Pic. So, and your maſter would have me as it were 19 
ſpeake to miſtris Anne concerning him: I promiſe you my 
maſter hath a great afſectioned minde to miſtreſſe ] 
ſeite. And if he ſhould know that I ſhould as they ſay, give my * 
verdit for any one but himſelfe, I ſhould heare of it through'y: 3 
for I tell you friend, he puts all his priuities in me. 2 

Sim. 1 by my faith, you are a good (tay to him. We: 

Quic. Am 1? I if you knew all you'd ſay fo: 
Washing, brewing, baking, al goes throgh my hands, 
Or elſe it would be but a woe houſe. 

Sint. I beſhrew me, one woman to do all this, 

Is very painfull. 

| Pack. Are you aduis'd of that? I, I warrant you, 
Take all, and pay all, all goe through my hands, 
And he is ſuch an honeſt man, if he ſhould chance 
To come and finde 4 man heere, we ſhould 
Haue no hoe with him. Hee's a parlous man. 

Sim. Is he indeed ? 

Quic. Is he, quoth yon? God keepe him abroad: 
Lord bleſſe me, who knocks there ? 
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Far Gods fake ſtep into the counting-houſe, 
Vue 1 goe fee who's at the doore. 


| 3 He fleps into the counting-houſe, 
Vi lohn Rugby, John, 
4 are zou come ſir, already? 
YZ Se cpens the doore 
PE l be-gar I be forget mine oyntment, 
9 0 oy be lohn Rugby ? 
Enter lohn. 
diu. Heere fir, do you call? 
D.. 1 you be n Riughy, and you be Jacks Kugby, 
Coe run vp met your heeles, and bring away 
= Dc oyntment in the vindoe preſent : 
') RE Make haſte hn Rugby, OT am almoſt forgot 
my BY ſumples in a box in de counting-houſe: 
= u vat be here, a deuella, a deuella? 
bW | ns [AÞ!CT lohn Rugby; vat be you, vat make 
ug ou in my counting-houſe ? 


I tivcke you be a teefe. 
Huch. Tefbu bleſſe me, we are all vndone. 
dun, O lord fir no: 1 am no theefe, 
Im 2 ſervingman. 
* name is lohn Simple, I brought a ſetter 1: 
Eton M. Sender, about miſtris Anne Page 
Eo: indeed that is my comming. 


Ae 


1. be. gar is dat all? hn Rugby giue a ma pen an 
ele: tarche vn pettit tarche a little. 
The Docter writes. 
5 Sim, 0 God what a furious man is this ? 

= 2, Nay it is well he is no worſe : 

gc he is ſo quiet. 
Here, giue that ſame to fir Hu, it ber ve chalenge 
Je cell him I will cur his naſe, will you? 


Sim, 
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Sim. I fir, Ile tell him ſo. 
Dar. Dat be vell, my rapier I Rugby, follow may, 


Exit Dag 


Quick. Weil my friend, I cannot tarry. 
Tell your maſter Ile do what I can for him, 


And fo farewell. 
Sim. Marcy will I, I am glad I am got hence. 


Exit mme, 


Enter Miſftreſſe Page, reading of a letter. 


M. Pa. Miltris Page I loue you. Aſk me no reaſon, 
Becauſe they'r impoſlible to alledge. You are faire, 
And i am fat. You loue ſacke, fo do I: 

As I am ſure I haue no mind but to loue, 

So I know you haue no hart but to grant 

A ſoldior doth not uſe many words wher he knowes 
A letter may ſerue for a ſentence. I lone you, 


And fo I leaue you. 
Tours, Sir lohn Falſt:!: 


Now Jeſu bleſſe me, am I metaphorphoſed ? 

I think I know not my ſelfe. Why what a Gods narmc dt 
this man fee in me, that thus he ſhootes at my honeſty ? We! 
but that I know my owne heart, I ſhould ſcarſely pe 
my ſelfe I were hand. Why what an vnreaſonable wool{act: 
is this? He was neuer but twice in my company, and i 
I thought I gaue ſuch ailurance with my eyes, Ide pu! 
out, they ſhould neuer ſee more holy-daies. Well, | {hl 
truſt far men the worſe while I line for his fake. © 0 
that I knew how to be reuenged of him, But in good 1, 
heeres miltris Foard. 


Enter Miftreſſe Foord. 


Mif. For. How now miſtris Page, are you are reading 
Lone letters? How do you womau ? 


Wie 


thy 
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* % Fag. O woman, I am I know not what : | 


= vp to the hard eares. I was never in ſuch a caſe | in 


2 F In louc, now in the name of God with whom? | 
%%, Pa. With one that ſweares he loues me, | 


4 and { muſt not chooſe but do the like againe : 
F prethee locke on that letter. 


% For, Ile match your letter iuſt with the like, 


Ine for x Tits, wor for word. Onely the name 


miſtreſſe Page, and miſtreſſe Foord diſagrees: 
Do me ths kindneſſe to looke vpon this. 
1 Pa, Why this is tight my letter. 


Lass be reuenged what fo ere we do. 


Vi/. For. Renenged, it we live wee'l be reuenged. 


© Lord, if my hufband ſhould {ee this letter, 


faith this would euen giue edge to his icalouſic. 


Enter Foord, Page, Piſtul!, and Nym. 


M:/. Pa. See where our huſbands are, 


es as far from icalonite, 
5 | 217 rom wrongipg him, 


F% 
+ . 
2 * 


Pi. Foord, the words I ſpeake are forc'ſt : 


Wewore, take heed, for Fa//afe loues thy wife; 


: Y 


nen Piſtoll lyes, do this, 
Frrd, Why fir, my wife is not young. 
P, He wooes both yong and old, both rich and poore, 
Non comes amiſſe. I fay he loues thy wiſe: | 
Fir warn) ng do I giue, take heed, _ 
F ſummer comes, and cuckoo birds appeare 3 
£ ze beleeue him what he ſes. Away ſir co: poral Ny 

Exit Fitts! J. 
Vol. I. > F Ny mn, 


A PLEASANT Comtzpy, OF 
Mm. Sir, the humour of it is, he lones your wife, 
1 ſhould haue borne the humor letter to her: 


I ſpeake, and I auouch tis true: my name is Nm. 
Farwell, I loue not the humour of bread and cheeſe, 


And there's the humour of it, Exit Nyn 


Page. The humor of it, quoth you; 
Heeres a fellow frites humor out of his wits, 
Mif. Pa. How now {weete hart, how doſt thou ? 


Enter miſirefſe Quickly. 


Pa. How now man? how do you miſtris Feord © 
Miſ. Foord. Well I thanke you good M. Page. 

How now huſband, how chance chou art ſo melancho!y 
Foord. Melancholy, I am not melancholy. 

Goe get you in, goe. 
Miſ. Ford. God ſaue me, ſee who youder is, 

Wee'l ſet her a worke in this buſineſſe. 
Miſ. Pa. O ſhee'l ſerue excellent. 

Now you come to ſee my daughter Anne Ime ſure. 
Quic. I forſooth that's my comming, 
Mi. Pa. Come goe in with me. Come miſ. Fd. 
Mif. For. I follow you, miſtreſſe Page. 

Exit Mi. Ford, Mi. Page, aus 

For. M. Page, did you heare what theſe fellows “ 
Pa. Yes maſter Ford, what of that fir ? 
For. Do you thinks it is true that they told vs? 
Pag. No by my troth do I not, 

] rather take them to be paltry lying knaues, 

Such as rather ſpeake of enuy, 

Then of any certainty they haue 

Of any thing. And for the knight, perhaps 

He hath ſpoke merrily, as the faſhion of fat men 

ur: But ſhould he love my wife, 
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174ith Ide turne her looſe to him: 

And what he got more of her, 

Then ill lookes, and ſhrewd words, 

Why let me beare the penalty of it. 
For. Nay I do not miſtruſt my wife, 

Yet Ide be loth to turne them together, 

'A man may be too confident, 


Enter Hoſt and Shallow, 


pa. Heere comes my ramping hoſt of the garter, 
There's eyther licker in his head, or mony in his purſe, 
Thar he lockes fo merrily. Now mine hoſt. 
Hef. God bleſſe you my bully rooks, God bles you. 
Ca Nb ioftice I ſay. 
At hand mine hoſt, at hand M. Ford, god den t'c 
Ip den an twenty good M. Page. 
| tell you r we haue ſport in hand. 
Ho 4. Tell him caualira juſtice; tell bim bully rooke. 
d. Mine hoſt of the garter. 
N, What fſaies my bully cook: ? 
e. A word with you ſir. | 
| Ford and the Hoſt talkes. 
$5, Harke you fir, Ile tell you what the {port (hal be 


Doctor Cayus and fir Hugh are to fight, 


merry hoſt hath had the meaſuring 


heir weapons, and hath appointed them 
= Contrary places. Harke in your eare, 


77:/t. Haſt thou no ſhute againſt my knight, 


3 "y ly gueſt, my caualera. 


r. None I proteſt: But tell him 
= ane is Brooke, onely tor a jeſt. 
Ht. T by handy bully ; thou ſhalr 
F 2 | Haue 


A prxasanTt Conor, or 


Haue egres and regres, and thy | 
Name ſhall be Broke : Sed I well bully hector? 

Shal. I tell you what M. Page, I beleeve 

The doctor is no icaſter, hee'l lay it on: 
For though we be iuſtices and doctors, 
And church-men, yet we are 

The ſonnes of women M. Page. 

Pa. True maſter Shallow. 

Shal. It will be found fo maſter Page. 

Pa. Maſter Shall;w, you your ſelte 
Haue beene a great fighter, 

Though now a man of peace. 

Shal. M. Page, I have ſeene the day that yong 
Tall fellowes with their ſtroke and their paſſado, 
haue made them trudge maſter Page, 

A tis the heart, the hearr doth all : 

I have ſeene the day, with my two hand ſword 

I would a made you foure tall fencers 

Scipped like rats. . 
Heſt. Here boyes, ſhall we wag, ſhall we wag ? 
Sha!. Ha with you mine hoſt. 


»— — 2 ©. 


Exit Hoſt and Sl. 

Page. Come M. Ford, ſhall we to dinner ? 

I know theſe {cllowes ſticks in your minde. 
Fer. No in good ſadneſſe, not in mine: 

Yet for all this Ile try it further, 

I will not leaue it ſo: 

Come M. Page, ſhall we to dinner ? 
Page. With all my heart fir, Ile follow you. 


E x1? Mut! 
Enter fir Iohn and Piſtoll. 


Fal. Tie not lend thee a peny. 
Piſtoll. 1 will retort the ſum in equipage. 
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ral. Not a peny : I have bin content you ſhould lay my 
countenance to pawne : I haue grated vppon my good friends 
for three repriues, for you and your coach-tellow Nym, elſe 
you might haue looked thorough a grate like a geminy of 
ba boones. I am damned in hel for ſwearing to gentlemen 
Fare good ſoldiers and tall fellowes : and when miſtris Brid- 
get loſt the handle of her fan, I tooke it on my honeſty thou 
had ſt it not. 

Piſſoll. Didſt thou not ſhare? Hadſt thou not fifteen pence ? ? 

al. Reaſon you rogue, reaſon, 
Dolt thou thinke Ile endanger my ſoule gratis? 
in briefe, hang no more about me, I am no gybite for you, A 
ſhort knife and a throng to your manner of pickt-hatch, goe, 
You't not beare a leiter for me you rogue you: you ſtand vpon 
your honour, Why thou vncoaſinable baſeneſſe chou, tis as 
ny 2s I can doe to keepe the termes of my honor preciſe. 

my ſelfe ſomtimes, lcauing the feare of God on the leſt 

bs Sy am faine to ſhuffle, to filch and to lurch, And yet 
10a ſtand vpon your honour, you rogue: you, you. 

coll. I do recant, what woldſt thou more of man? 

/, Well, go too, away, no more, 


Enter miftrefſe Quickly, 


Juic. Good you god den fir. 
Fal. Good den faire wife. 
94uic, Not ſo ant like your worſhip, 
tal, Faire maid then. 
2:41c, That T am lle be {worne, as my mother was 
The frſt houre I was borne, 
© Sir, 1 would ſpeake with you in private. 
ay on prethee, heeres none bur my one houthold, 
ic. Are they ſa? Now God bleſſe them, and make them 
bis ſeruants. 


Ke | come from miſtris Fogrd. 
74 | 1 F 3 F. al . 
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Fal. 8o, from miſtris Ford. Goe on. 

Quic. I ſir, ſhe hath ſent me to you to let, you 
Vnderſtand ſhe hath receĩued your letter, 
And I tell you, ſhe is one that ſtands on her credit. 

Fal. Well, come miſtris Ford, miſtris Ford. 

Pic. I fir, and as they ſay, ſhe is not the firſt 
Hath bene led in a fooles paradice, 

Fal. Nay prethee be briefe, my good ſhe Mercury 

Quic. Marry fir, ſhee'd haue you meete her 
Betweene cigbt and nine. 

Fal. So, betweene eight and nine. 

Qu I forſooth, for then her huſband goes a birding. 

Fal. Well, commend me to thy miſtris, tell her 
J will not faile her: boy, give her my parſe, 

Quic. Nay fir, I haue another errant to do to you, 
From miſtris Page. 

Fal. From miſtris Page? I prethee what of her? 

Qu. By my troth I think you work by inchantments. 


Elſe could they neuer lone you as they do. 1 
Fal. Not I, I aſſure thec; ſetting the attraction ö 
Of my good parts aſide, I vſe no other inchantments. 3 
Quic. Well fir, ſhe loues you extremely, By 
And let me tell you, ſhee's one that feares God, 8 7 
Ard her huſband giues ber leave to do all: E 
For he is not halfe ſo jealous as M. Ford is, k 
Fal. But hark thec, hath miſtris Page and miſtris For = \\ 
Acquainted each other how dearely they (ode me? ] 
Suic. O God no ſir; there were a ielt indeed. IT 
Fal. Well farwell, commend me to miſtris Ford, 
J will not faile her ſay. du 


Dic. God be with your worſhip. 
Exit miſtreſſe Ouich. 


THE MERRY Wivzs of WinpsSoR. 
Enter Bardolfe. 


Bar. Sir, heeres a gentleman, 

One M. Brooke, would ſpeake with you, 

He hath ſent you a cup of ſacke. 

Fal. M. Brooke, hee's welcome, bid him come vp, 
Sach Brookes are alwaies welcome to me: 

A Licke, will thy old body yet hold out? 

Wilt thou after the expence of ſo much money, 
Be now a gayner ? Good booty I thanke thee, 
And ile make more of thee then I haue done: 
Ha, ha, miſtris Ford, and miſtris Page, haue 
caught you ath the hip? Go too, 


Enter Ford diſguijed like Brooke, 


Fir, God ſaue you fir, 

Fol. And you too, would you ſpeake with me? 
Marry would L ſir, I am ſomewhat bold 
To trouble you. My name is Brooke. 

Hal. Good M. Brooke, yare very welcome. 
e, [faith fir Ime a gentleman aud a traveller, 
Phat haue ſeene ſomewhat. Aud I haue often heard 
© That if mony goes before, all waies lye open. 

= Fol Mony is a good ſouldior fir, and will on. 

| For. Ifaith fir, and I haue a bag here, 

I Would you would helpe me to beare it. 

I al. O lord, would I could tell how to deſerue 
Lo be your porter. 

= Zr. That may you eaſily fir Ihn: I haue an earneſt 
oute to you. But good fir Vn, when I haue 

= Told you my griefe, calt one eye of your owne 
tate, Pace your ſelfe knew what tis to be 

= Such an offender, 

Tal. Very well fir, proceed. 

F 4 


For 0 


"A eLrasanut Corrpy, or 

For. Sir, I am deeply in loue with one Fords wife of this 
towne. Now fir {hn you are a gentleman of good diſcourſ ing, 
well beloued among ladies, a man of ſuch parts that might 


win twenty fuch as ſhe. 
Fal. Oh good fir. 


For. Nay I belecue it fir lohn, for tis time. 3 | 
Now my loue is fo grounded vpon her, £ 
That without her lone I ſhall hardly live. | FF 

Fal. Haue you importuned her by any meanes ? # 

Foord. No, neuer fir. 4 

Fal. Of what quality is your loue then 1 ? * F 

Ford. Ifaith fir, like a faire houſe fet vpon BH 
Another mans foundation. | ; E 

Fal. And to what end baue you vnfolded this to me 3 A 

For. © fir, when I haue told you that, I told you all. | | 7. 
For ſhe fir ſtands ſo pure in the firme ſtate 3 
Of. her honeity, that ſhe is too bright to be looked 175 
Apainſt : now covid T come againſt her 4 
With ſome detection, I ſhould ſooner perſwade her 3 Or 
From her marriage vow, and a hundred ſuch nice 8 wy 
Tearmes that ſhee'! ſtand vpon. 0. 

Fal. Why would it apply well to the veruenſie of your af Jes 

fection, I An 
That another ſhouid poſſeſſe what you wold enjoy ? By? 
Me-thinks you preſcribe very prepoſterouſly to your lte Cor 

For. No fir, for by that means ſhould I be certain ot 3 

which I now miſdoubt. | My 


PRE ey 
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Fal. Wel M. Bro, Ile firſt make bold with your 
Next pine me your hand. Laſtly, you ſhall 
Tf you will, enjoy Fords wife 

Foord. Oh good fir, 

Fal. Maſter Broke, I ſay you ſhall. 

For. Want no mony fir n, you ſhal want none. 


4” 
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fal. Want no miſtris Foord, maſter Broole, 

You ſhall want none. Euen,as you came to me, 

Her ſpokes mate, her go betweere parted from me; 
[ may tell you M. Boote, I at to meete her 
Berweene eight and nine, for at that time the icalous 
Cuckally knaue her huſband will be from home, 
Come to me ſoone at night, you ſhall know 

flow ſpeed, M. Brooke. 

yd. Sir, do you know Foord ? 

Fal. Hang him poore cuckally knaue, I know him not, 
And yet I wrong him to call him pohe. For they 
Say the cuckally knaue hath legions of angels, 

For the which his witz ſeemes to me well tauonred, 
And le vſe her as the key of the cuckally knaves 
Coffer, and there's my randeuowes, 

Foxrd, Me-thinks fir it were good that you knew 
Ford, that you might ſhun him. 

Fal. Hang him cuckally knaue, Ie ſtare him 
Out of his wits, Ile keepe him iu awe 
With this my cudgell : it ſhall hang like a meator 
Ore the wittolly knaues head, . Breck? thou ſhalt 
See I will predominate ore the peaſaut, 

And thou ſhalt lye with his wife. Maſter Brooke, 

= Thou halt know him for knaue and cuckold, 

& Come to me ſoone at night. Exit Falſtaſſe. 
rd. What a damned Epicurian is this? 

= My ite hath ſent for him, the plot is laid: 


* 
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Page is an aſſe, a foole, a ſecure afle, 
oucr traſt an Iriſhman with my 
& Aquauita bottle. Sir Zu our parſon with wy cheeſe, 
& 4 theefe to walke my ambling geldiag, then my wife 
J With her ſelfe: then ſhe plots, then ſhe tuminates, 
ad chat ſhe thinks in her heart (he may elle, 
beo breake her heart but {he will effect it. 


1 
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God be praiſed, God be praiſed for my iealouſie: 
Well, le go preuent him, the time drawes on, 
Better an houre too ſoone, then a minute too late, 
Gods my life, cuckold, cuckold. Exit Fil 


Enter the Doctor and his Man. 


Doct. Iohn Rugby, go look met your eyes ore de (al, 
And ſpie and you can {ce the parſon. 

Rug. Sir, I cannot tell whether he be there or no, 
But I fee a great many comming. 

Doct. Bully moy, mon rapier In Rugby, Be-gar de more. 
Herring be not ſo dead as T ſnall make him. Pa. 


Enter Shallow, Page, Hoſt, and Slender. 


Page. God ſave you M. doctor Cayus. 

Shal. How do you maſter doctor? 

Ho. God bleſſe the my bully doctor, God bles thee 

Doc. Vat be all you, van to tree come for a ? 

Hoft. Buily to ſee thee fight, to ſee thee foine, to {ce e 
trauerſe, to ſee thee heere, to {ce thee there, to fee 1:26 114! 
the punto: the ſtocke, the reverſe, the diſtance, the montna: 
is a dead my francoyes ? Is a dead my Ethiopian? Ha, w! 
ſaies my Gallon? my Eſcuolapis ? Is a dead bullies 1a, | 
a dead ? 

Doct. Be- gar de preeſt be a coward lacke knaue, 
He dare not ſhew his face. 

Heft. Thou art a caſtallian king, vrinall, 
Hefter of Greece my boy. 

$ha.. He hath ſhewoe himſelfe the wiſer man, M 
Sir Hugh is a parſon, and you a phyſition. You mui! 
Goe with me, M. doctor. 

Hoſt. Pardon bully juſtice, A word mounfir mocks 

Dact. Mockwater, vat be dat? 
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Ve J. That is in our Engliſh tongue, vallor bully, vallor. 
Hock. Be-gar den I have as mockuater as de 1 Iacke 
dog, knaue. 

a, He will claperclaw thee titely bully. 

Doc. Claperclaw, vat be dat? 

7%. That is, he will make thee amends, 

N-?, Begar I do looke he ſhall claperclaw me den, 
. 110 e prouoke him to do it, or let him wag : 
ad morconer bully, but M. Page and M. Shallow, 
1 f. cke Caualera Sender, go you all oner the fields to Frog- 
F more, 
Pa. Sir Hugh is there, is he? 
H. He is there; go ſee what humor he is in, 
Ihe bring the doctor about by the fields; 
Wi | it do well? | 
aA. We will do it my hoſt. Farewel! M. doctor. 

Exit all but the Hoſt aud Doctor, 

| D:4, Be-gar I will kill de cowardly lack prceſt, 
He i- make a foole of moy. 
aft. Let him die, but firſt ſheath your impatience, 
No cold water on your collar, come go with me 
Torough the fields to Frogmore, and Ile bring thee 
| here miſtris Anne Page is feaſting at a farm houſe, 
ad thou ſhalt wear her cried game: ſed I wel! bully, 

D:#, Begar excellent vel: and if you ſpeake pour moy, I 
1 procure yon de gueſts of all de geatleme mon patients, 
be gar fall, 

UH 0. For the which Ile be thine aduerſary 
0 mi luis Anne Page : fed I well? 

. I begar, excellent. 
"m Let us wag; then, 
1:7, Alon, alon, alon. E xit omnes, 
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Enter fir Hugh and Simple. 


Sir Hu. I pray you do ſo much as ſee if you can efpy 
Doctor Cayus comming, and giue me intelligence, 
Or bring me vrde if you pleaſc now, 

Sim. I will fir. | 

Sir Hu, Ieſhu ples me, how my hart trobes and trob 
And then ſhe made him bedes of roſes, 

And a thouſand fragrant poſes, 

To ſhallow riners. Now fo kad vdge me, my hart 
Swels more and more. Me-thinks I can cry 
Very well. There dwelt a man in Babylon, 

To ſhallow rivers and to falles, 

Melodious birds ſing madrigalles. 

Sim. Sir, here is M. Page, and M. $4a/low, 
Comming hither as faſt as they can. 

Sir Hu. Then it is very neceſſary I put vp my {word, 
Pray give me my cowne too, marke you. 


Enter Page, Shallow and Slender, 


Pa. God ſaue you fir Hugh. 
Sal. God ſaue you M. parton. 
Sir Hu. God ples you all fro his mercies fake now. 
Page. What, the word and the ſword, doth that agree 
well? 
Sir Hugh. There is reaſons and cauſes in all things, 
[ warrant you now, 
Page. Well fir Hugh, we are come to craue 
Your helpe and furtherance in a matter, | 
Sir Hugh. What is it I pray you? 
Page. 1 faith tis this fir Hugh. There is a 
friend of ours, a man of very good ſort, fo at ods vi 
patience, that I am ſurc you would hartily grieve © 
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ow fir Hugh, you are a ſcholler well red, and very per- 

ſwallue, We would entreate you to ſee if you. could intreate 

him to patience. 

Sir Hugh. I pray you who is it? Let vs know that. 

Pape, Ime ſure you know him, tis doctor Cayus. 

Sir Hug. I had as leeue you ſhould tell me ot a meſle of 
porredge. | 

> 's an arrant lowſie beggerly knaue: 

oe he is a coward beſide. 

c Page. Why Ile lay my lite tis the man 

bar he ſhould fight withall. 


Enter Door and the Hoſt, they offer to foht. 


al. Keep them aſunder, take away their weapons. 
asl. Diſarme, let them queſtion. 
Ja Let them keepe their limbes hole, and hacke our 
Fuglich. 
Doct. Harke van vrd in egg. care: you be vn daga 
Ant de Tack coward preeſt. 
E Sr Hugh, Harke you, let vs not be laughing ſtockes to 
© other mens humors. By Ieſhu I will knock your vrinals 
bout your knaues coxcoinb, for miſſing your meetings and 
ppointments. 
Dod. O leſhu, mine hoſt of the garter, on Rugby, 
Ie not I met him at de place he make apoint, 
aue ] not? 
Sir Hu, So kad vdge me, this 13 the polntment place, 
EV itaclſe by my hoſt of the garter. 
I 757, Peace I ſay Gawle and Gamwlia, French and Welch, 
g Soule-curer and body - curer. 
Dec. This be very brauc, excellent. 
Ae. Peace I ſay, heare mine hoſt of the garter, 


vile? am I polliticke ? am I Matchauil! ? 
| Sha! 
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Shal I loſe my doctor? No, he giues me the motions 
And the potions. Shal I loſe my parſon, my fir Hug, 
No, he giues me the prouerbs, and the nouerbs: 

Giue we thy hand terreſtiall, 

So giue me thy hand celeſtial : 

So boys of art I haue deceiu'd you both, 


I hane directed you to wrong places, 


Your hearts are mighty, your ſkins are whole, 1 
Bardelfe, lay their words to pawne. 7 
Follow me lads of peace, follow me. 

Ha, ra, la. Follow. Exit. Hr 
Shal. Afore God a mad hoſt, come let's goe. F 
Dot. I be-gar, haue you mocka may thus? 5 

1] will be enen met you my Iack hoſt, A 
Sir Hugh, Giue me your hand doctor Cayus, 

We be all friends: | * 

But for mine hoſts fooliſh knanery, let me alone, 7 
Dock. 1 dat be vell begar, I be friends. Exit amn 1 

Enter maſter Foord. | - 
Far. The time drawes on he (hold come to my hon 

Well wife, you had beſt worke cloſely, $ 

Or J am like to goe beyond your cunning I 

now will ſeeke my gueſts that come to dinner, 700 

And in good time, ſee where they all are come. ; , 
4 Aud 
Enter Shallow, Page, Hoſt, Slender, Doctor, and, iv ; 7 

By my faith a knot well met: pare welcome all. 
07 


Page. I thanke you good M. Feord. 
For. Welcome good M. Page. 
1 would your daughter were here. 
Page. I thanke you fir, ſhe is very well at home 
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gend. Father Page, I hope I have your conſent 
For miſtris Anne. 


Pag. You haue ſonne Sſender, but my wife here, 
{ altogether for maſter doctor. 
Dost. Be-gar I tanke her heartily, 


Hot. But what ſay you to yong maſter Fenton? 
ile capers, he dances, he writes verſes, he ſmels 


a April and May: he will cary it, he will carit, 
Tis in his betmes he will carite. 


Pa. My hoſt not with my conſent : 
The gentleman is wilde, he knowes too much: 
be take her, let him take her ſimply ; 
| for my goods goes with my liking, 
and my liking goes not that way. 
Fir, Well, I pray go home with me to dinner : 
telides your cheare, Ile ſhew you wonders : 
ii ſhew you a monſter. You ſhall go with me 
Page, and ſo ſhall you fir Hugh, 
nd you maſter doctor. 
Sir Hu. If there be one in the company, I ſhall make two. 
Hoc. And dere be ven two, I fall make de tird. 
Sir Hugh. In your teeth for ſhame, 
Haul. Well, well, God be with yon, we ſhall haue the fairer 
wooing at M. Pages. * Exit Shallow and Slender. 
_ lle to my honeſt knight fir %. Falſtafe, 
Ant drinke Canary with him. Exit hoſt. 
tor, I may chance to make him drink in pipe wine, 
it come gentlemen. Exit emnes. 


j 1* 3 


ner m1 Arge Foord, with two of her men, and a great 
buck-baſket, 
My. Fer. Sirra, if your M. aſke you whither 
lou carry 5 baiker, fay to the landerers, 
be you know how to beſtow it, 
+, | warrant you miſtris. Exit ſervant. 
Miſ. For. 
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. Miſtris Foord, I cannot cog, I cannot prate, 


A PLEASANT COMEDY, or 


PTA For. Go get you iu. Well ſir hn, 
I beleeue I ſhall ſerue you ſuch a tricke, 
You ſhall haue little minde to come againe. 


Euter Sir lohn. 


Fal. Haue I caught my beauenly jewell ? 
Why now let me dye. I haue lined long enough, 
This is the happy houre I have deſired to ſer, 
Now ſhall 1 fin in my. wiſh, 

J would thy huſband were dead. 

Miſ. For. Why how then fir hn? 

Fal. By the Lord, Ide make thee my lady. 

Mif. For. Alaſſe fir Ihn, I ſhould be a very imple lady. 

Fal. Goe too, I ſee how thy eye doth emulate the diainond, 
And how the arched bent of tay brow 
Would become the ſhip tire, the tire vellet, 
Or any Venetian attire, I ſee it. 

M. For. A plaine kercher fir Jahn wouid fit me bettc: 

Fal. By the Lord thou art a traitor to ſay fo : 
What made me lone thee ? Let that perſwade thee . 
There's ſome-what extraordinary in thee 
Goe too, I lone thee : 


Like one of theſe fellowes that ſmels like 
Bucklers bery, in ſimple time, | 
But I lone thee, and none but thee. 
M. For. Sir John, I am afraid you loue miſtris Pare. 
Fal. I, thou might! as well {ay 
I loue to walke by the Counter-gate, 
Which is as hatetall to me 
As the reake of a lime kill, 


Enter Miſtreſſe Page. 
#1, Page. Miſtris Ford, miſtris Ford, where are you * 
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Miſ. For. O Lord ſtep aſide good fir John. 
_ Falliaffe flands behinde the arras. 


How now miſtris Page, what's the matter? 

Miß. Pa. Why your huſband woman is coming, 

With halfe Vindſor at his heeles, | 

| To looke for a gentleman, that he ſaies 

Is hid in this houſe : his wifes ſweet- heart. 

Miſs For. Speake louder. But I hope tis not true miſtris 
Pape. | 
70 Pa. Tis too true woman, Therefore if you haue any 
| hcere, away with him, or y'are vadone for euer. 

| Mif. For. Alaſſe miſtris Page, what ſhall 1 do ? 

Heeres a gentleman my friend, how ſhall I do? 

| Mil. Page. Gods body woman, do not ſtand what ſhall I do, 
| and what ſhall 1 do. Better any ſhift, rather then you 
ſhamed. Looke here, heer'es a buck-baſket, if he be a man 
| of any reaſonable (ze, hee'l in heere, 

Mis For, Alaſle, I feare he js to big. 

Fal. Let me fee, let me fee, Ile in, Ile in, 

| Follow your friends counſe!1, 

Mif. Page. Fie fr {chn, is this your Joue ? Go too. 

Fal. I loue thee, and none but thee : - 

| Helpe me to conuey me hence, 

le neuer come heere more. 


lohn goes into the baſket, they put cloathes cuer him, the 
two men carries it away : Foord meets it, and all the reſt, 
Page, Doctor, Prieſt, Slender, Shallow. 


Ford. Come pray along, you ſhall fee all. 
o now Who goes heere ? Whither goes this? 
| Whither goes it? ſet it downe. 
Mi/. Ford. Now let it go, you had beſt meddle with buck- 
waſhing, 
YoL.I, CG | Ferd. 
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Ford. Buck, ood bucke, pray come along, 
Maſter Page, take my keyes : helpe to ſearch, 
Good fir Hugh pray come along, helpe a little, 
A little, Ile ſhew you all. 
Sir Hu. By Teſbu theſe are jealouſies and diſtenipe:- 
Exit omn;, 
Miſ. Page. He is in a pitti full taking. 
Mif. Feerd. I wonder what he thought 
When my huſband bad them ſet downe the baſket. 

Miß. Page. Hang him diſhoneſt ſlaue, we cannot vſ- 
Him bad enough. This is excellent for your 
Huſband's jealouſie. 
Nſiſ. For. Alas poore ſoule, it grieues me at the hart, 
But this will be a meanes to make him ceaſe 
His icalous fits, if Falafes loue increaſe. 

M. Page. Nay we will ſend to Fa/faffe once againc, 
Tis great pitty we ſhould leaue him jo: 
What, wines may be merry, and yet honeſt too, 

M. Ford. Shall we be condemnd becauſe we jaugl. 
Tis old, but true; ſtill ſowes cate all the draffe. 


Enter all. 


M. Pa. Here comes your huſband, ſtand aſide. 
For, I can finde no body within, it may be he lycd 
Mi. Page. Did you heare that? 
I/. Ford. I, I, peace, 
For. Well, Ile not let it go fo, yet Ile try further. 
Sir Hu. By Ieſbu if there be any body in the kitch'n 
Or the cuberts, or the preſſe, or the buttery, 
T am an arrant /-w : now God plefle me: 
You ſerue me well, do you not? 
Page. Fie M. Ford, you are too blame. 
My. Page. Ifaith tis not well M. Ford to ſuſpect her ts 


Without a caule, 
Dal, 


NL! 


| lided me in with as little remorſe as if they had gone to 
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Doct. No by my trot it be no vell. 

For, Well, I pray beare with me, M. Page onrden me 
ſuffer for it, I ſuffer for it. 

Sir ſu, You ſuffer for a bad conſcience, look you now. 

Ford, Well, I pray no more, another time Ile tell you all ; 
The meane time go dine with me, pardon me wite, 
| am ſorry ; M. Page, pray goin to dinner, 

Another time Ile tell you all. 

Pa. Well let it be fo, and to morrow I inuite you all to 
ny houſe to dinner: and in the morning wee'l a birding, I 
have an excellent hawke for the buſh, 

Ford, Let it be fo: come M. Page, come wife; 
| pray you come in all, y'are welcome, pray come in. 

Sir Hugh. By ſo kad vdge me, MI. Ford is not in his right 
wits. Exit omnes. 


Euter ſir Iohn Falſtaffe, and Bardolfe. 


Fal. Jardolſe, brew me a pottle of ſacke preſently. 

Bir, With Egges fir ? 

Fal/laff. Simply of it ſelfe, Ile none of theſe pullets ſperme 
ia my drinke : goe make haſte. Hane I lined to be carried 
in 2 baſket and throwne into the Thames like a barow of 
butchers offoll. Well, if I be ſerued ſuch another tricke, Ile 
fic them leave to take out my braines and butter them, and 
glug them to a dog for a new-ycares gift. Sbloud, the rogues 


one a blinde bitches puppies in the litter: and they might 
wow by my ſize I haue a kinde of alacrity in ſinking: if the 
v0itome had bin as deep as hell I ſhould down, I had bene 
crowned, but that the ſhare was ſheluie and ſomewhat ſhal- 
low: a death that I abhorre, For you know the water ſwels 
: man : and what a thing ſhould I haue bene when I had 
bene ſwelled ? By the Lord a mountain of money. Now is 
the facke brewed ? 
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Bar, J ſir, there's a woman below would ſpeak with yoy. kiſfe 
Fal. Bid her come vp. Let me put ſome ſack among thi; enco 
cold water, for my belly is as cold as if I had ſwallowed band 
ſnow-bals for pilles. prout 
Enter miſtreſſe Quickly. think 

Now what's the newes with you ? , 5 
Quic. I come from miſtris Fverd forſooth. 72 
Fal. Miſtris Ford, 1 haue had Ford enough, 55 
haue bene throwne into the Foord, 73 
My belly is full of Foord : ſhe hath tickled me. A Bit 
Pic, O Lord fir, the is the ſorrowfulleſt woman that [vr Cine 
ſeruants miſtooke, that euer lined. And fir, ſhe would def Appr 
you of all loues you will meete her once againe, to morrow (ir Distr. 
betweene ten aud eleuen, and ſhe hopes to make amends for zl By 
Fal. Ten and eleuen, faiſt thoa ? Pa 
Quic. I forſooth. Wich 
Fal. Well, tell her Ile meet her, Let her but think That 
Ot mans frailty : let her judge what man is, Villar 
And then thinke of me. And fo farwell, ne tel 
Quic. You'l not faile fir ? Exit miſiris ci, ll 
Fal. Iwill got faile, Commend me to her, 8 

I wonder I heare not of M. Broote, I like his Ka 
Mony well. By the maſſe heere he is. ge he 
Euter Brooke. A mat 

Ford. God ſaue you fir, leſea 
Fal. Welcome good M. Breck. You come to know e 
matters goes. ; Maiſti 
Ford. That's my coming indeed fir John. Matter 
Ful. Maſter Brooke 1 will not lye to you fir, 7 90 

j was there at my appointed time. Lou! 
For. Aud how ſped you fir ? Fat 
Fal. Very ilfauourediy fir, as Ih 
Ere th 


For, Why fir, did ſhe change her determination! 


* 
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ral. No M. Brooke, but you ſhall heare. After we had 
kiſſed and imbraced, and as it were amid the prologue of our 
encounter, who ſhould come, but the iealous knaue her huſ- 
band, and a rabble of his companions at his heeles, thither 
provoked and inſtigated by his diſtemper. And what to do 
thinke you? to ſearch for his wiues loue, Euen fo, plain- 
ly ſo. ; 

n, While ye were there? 

Fal. Whilſt I was there. 

Fr. And did he ſearch and could not finde you 

Fal. You ſhall heare fir, as God would haue it, 

A little before comes me one Pages wite, 

Giucs her intelligence of her buſbands 

Approch : and by her invention, and Fords wiues 

Diſtraction, conueyed me into a buck-batket, 

Fora, A buck-baſket ! 

Fal. By the Lord a buck- baſket, ram'd me in 

Wich foule ſhirts, ſtockins, greaſie napkins, 

That M. Brocke, there was a compound of the moſt 

Villanous ſmell, that cuer offended noſtrill. 

e tell you M. Broke, by the Lord for your ſake 

| {uffered three egregious deaths: firſt to be 

Cramined like a good bilbow, in the circumference 

e pack, hilt to point, heele to head: and then to 

ge ſtewed in my owne greaſe like a Dutch dith ; 

A man of my kidney; by the Lord it was maruell 

| eſcaped ſuffication ; and in the heate of all this, 

To be throwne into Thames like 2 horſhooe hot: 

Maiſter Brooke, thinke of that hiſſing heate, 

Malter Brooke. 

bord. Well fir, then my ſute is voide, 

ou vndertake it no more? 

Fal. Maſter Brooke, Ile be throwne into Etna 

haue beene in the Thames, 

Ere thus I leaue her: I have receined 
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Another appointment of meeting, 
Betweene ten and eleuen is the honre, 
Ford. Why fir, tis almoſt ten already. 
Fal. Is it? why then I will addreſſe my ſelfe 
For my appointment: M. Brooke, come to me 
Soone at night, and you ſhall know how I ſpeed, 
And the end ſhall be, you ſhall enjoy her loue : 
You ſhall cuckold Ford: come to me ſoone at night, 
Exit Fail 1, 
Ford. Ts this a dreame ? Is it a viſion ? 
Maſter Ford, maſter Ford, awake maſter Ford; 
There is a hole made in your beſt coat M. Ford, 
And a man ſhall not onely endure this wrong, 
But ſhall ſtand vnder the taunt of names, 
Lucifer is a good name, Barba/on good: good 
Diuels names: but cuckold, wittoll, godſo, 
The diuell himſelfe hath not ſuch a name: 
And they may hang hats heere, and napkins heero 
Vpon my hornes: well Ile home, Ile ferit him, 
And valeile the dinell himſelfe ſhould aide him, 
Ile ſcarch vnpoſſible places: Ile about it, 
Leaſt 1 repent too late. Exit amne. 


Enter MM. Fenton, Anne Page, and miftreſſe Quick!) 


Fen. Tell me ſweet Nan, how doſt thou yet reſoluc, 
Shall fooliſh Slender haue thee to his wife? 
Or one as wiſe as he, the learned doctor 
Shall ſuch as they enjoy thy maiden heart ? 
Thou know{ſt that I haue alwayes loued thee deare, 
And thou haſt oft- times ſwore the like to me. 

Anne. Good M. Fenton, you may aſſure your ſeſte 


| My heart is ſetled vpon none but you, 


Tis as my father and mother pleaſe: 

Get their conſent, you quickly ſhall haue mine. 
Fen, Thy father thinks I loue thee for his wealth, 

Though I muſt needs confeſſe at firſt that drew me, 
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gut ſince thy vertues wiped that traſh away, 
! loue thee Nan, and ſo deare is it ſet, 
That whilſt I live, I nere ſhall thee forget. 
Quick. Gods pitty here comes her father. 


Enter M. Page, his wife, M. Shallow, and Slender, 


Page. M. Fenton, I pray what make you heere ? 

\ ou bow my anſwer fir, ſhee's not for you: 
£nowing my yow, too blame you are to vie me thus. 
F-n. Pray heare me ſpeake ir. 
Page, Pray fir get you gone : 
Come hither daughter, ſonne Slender 
Let me ſpeake with you. They whiſpere 
®uick. Speake to miſtris Page. | 
Fen. Pray miſtcis Page let me haue your conſeat. 
Mi Pa, Ifaith M. Fenton tis as my hutbaud pleaſe, 
tor my part, Ile neyther hinder you, nor further you. 
24ick, How ſay you, this was my doings, 
bad you ſpeake to miſtris Page. 
Fen. Here nurſe, theres 2 brace of angels to drink, 
Worke what thou canſt for me, farwell. Exit Fenton. 
Puck. By my troth ſo I will, good hart, 
Pa. Come wife, you and FI will in, wee'l leaue M. Slender 
and my daughter to talke together. M. Shallow, 
You may ſtay fir it you pleaſe. Ext Page and his Wife. 
Shal. Marry I thank you tor chat: 
To her coulin, to her. | 
Sen. Tfaich I know not what to ſay. 
Anne, Now M. Slender, what's your will ? 
Hen. Godeſo, there's a jeaſt indeed: 
Why miſtris Anne 1 neuer made will yet: 
[| thanke God I am wife enough for that, 
Shad. Fie cuſſe fie, thou art not right, 
chou hadſt a father, 
G4 
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Sen, 1 had a father miſtris Anne, good vnckle 
Tell the ieſt how my father ſtole the gooſe out of 
The henloft. All this is nought, 
Harke you miſtreſſe Anne. 

Shal. Hee will make you ioynter of hits hundred pound 
a yeare, he ſha!! make you a gentlewoman, 

Slend, I by God that I will, come cut and lonptiile, :: 
good as is any in Gigſterſbire, vnder the degree of a ſquire. 

Anne. O God, how many groſſe faults are hid 
And covered in three hundred pound a yeare ? 
Well M. Slender, within a day or two Ile tell you more. 

Slen. I thanke you good miſtris Anne; vnckle I ſhal | 
her, 


and 2 M. Slender, and you miſtris Anne, 
Slen, Well nurſe, if you'l ſpeake for me, 
Ile giue you more than Ile talke of. Exit all but Quick! 
Quic. Indeed I will, Ile ſpeake what 1 can for you, 
But ſpecially for maſter Fenton, 
But ſpecially of al] for my maſter. 
And indeed I will do what I can for them all three. 


Enter miſtris Foord and her two men, 


Mif. For. Do you heare ? when your maſter comes tale vp 
this baſket as you did before, and if you maſter bid you (1 
it downe, obey him, 

Ser. I will forſooth. 


Enter fir Iohn. 


Miſ. Foord. Sir Ibn, welcome. 
Fal. What, are you ſure of your huſband now ? 
Mif. Foord, He is gone a birding fir John, and 1 hope wil 


not come yet. 


Ent 
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Enter miſtreſſe Page. 
Cods body here is miſtris Page, 
Step behinde the arras good fir John. 


He fleps behinde the arras. 


Miſ. Pa. Miſtris Fzord, why woman your huſband is in 


his old vaine againe, hee's comming to ſearch for your ſweet- 
heart, but I am glad he is not here. 
Mi. Fir, O God miſtris Page, the knight i is here, 
What ſhall I do? 
Miſ. Pa. Why then y'are vndone woman, 
Vrleiſe you make ſome nieanes to ſhift him away. 
Miß. Fer. Alaſſe I know no meanes, 
Vuleiſe we put him in the baſket againe. 
Ful. No lle come no more iu the baſker, 
ile creep vp into the chimney. 
Miß. For. There they ule to diſcharge their fowling peeces. 
Fal. Why then Ile go out of doores. 
Mi. Pa. Then you are vadone, y'are but a dead man. 
Fal. For Gods fake deniſe any extremity, 
Rather then a miſchiefe. 
Mi. Pa. AlaſſeI know not what meanes to make, 
if there were any womans apparell would fit him, 


e might put on a gown and a muffler, 
And {o eſcape. 


Mif. For. That's well remembred, my maids Ant 
Gillian of Brainford, hath a gowne aboue. 

ii. Pa. And ſhe is altogether as fat as he, 

Mi}. Fer, I that will ſerue of my word. 

"if. Pa. Come goe with me fir Ihn. 
he helpe to dreſſe you. 


fa/, Come for Gods ſake, any thing. 
Exit miſ. Page, and fir Tohn 


Enter 
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Enter Foord, Page, Hugh, Shallow, the two men carri:; :}. 


basket: and Foord meets it. 85 
For. Come along I pray, you ſhall know the cauſe, 16 
How now, whither goe you? Ha, whither go you? f 
Set downe the baſket you ane, « 
2 | | elj 
vou panderly rogue let it downe. F 
Mi. For. What is the reaſon that you vſe me thus ? p 
For. Come hither, ſet downe the baſket, 1 
Miſtris Foord the modeſt woman, A 
Miſtris Foord the vertuous woman, furt 
She that hath the icalous foole to her huſband, wy 
I miſtruſt you without cauſe, do I not ? 7 
Mif. For. 1 God's my record do you, 10 de 
If you miſtruſt me in any ill ſort. M1 
Ford. Well fed brazen face, hold it out, And 
You youth in a baſket, come out heere, 
Pull out the cloathes, ſearch, 
Hu. leſhu ples me, will you pel vp your wines cloths. 50 
Pa. Fie M. Frord, you are not to go abroad if you + 'r NY 
theſe fits. | 75 
Sir Hugh. So kad vdge me, tis very neceſſary _ 
He were put in pethlem, "os 
For. M. Page, as 1 am an honeſt man M. Page, Ho 
There was one conueyd out of my houſe here yeſterday 01 cf They 
this baſket, why may he not be here now ? [ khan; 
Mif. For. Miſtris Page, bring the olde woman downe. They 
For. Olde woman, what olde woman ? They 
Mi. Foord Why my maids Ant, Cillian of Brain ford. 
For. A witch, haue I not fore-warad her my hovle ! Enter 
Alaſſe we are {imple we, we know not what 
Is brought to paſſe vader the color of fortune-telling, Furs 


Come downe you witch, come downe, 
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Enter Falſtaffe difouiſed like an olle woman, and miſtris Page 
with him him, Foord beates him, and he runs away, 


Away you witch, get you gone. 

Nu. By Jeſhu I verily thinke ſhe is a wich indeed, 

| eſpicd vader her muMer a great beard, 

Forrd. Pray come helpe me to ſearch, pray now, 

Page. Come, wee go for his mindes ſake. Exit onnes. 
Mi. For. By my troth he beate him moſt extremely. 

Mif. Pa. I am glad of it, what ſhall we proceede any 
further ? 

i, For, No faith, now if you will let vs tell our huſ- 
nds of it, For mine Ime ſurt hath almoſt fretted himſelfe 
to death, | 
Mi. Pa. Content, come wee'l go tell them all, 

And as they agree, ſo will we proceed. Exit both, 


Enter Hoſt and Bardolſe. 


Bar. Sir, heere be three gentlemen come from the Duke the 
langer fir, would haue your horſe. | 

loft. The duke, what duke? let mee ſpeake with the 
geutlemen, do they ſpeake Engliſh ? 

Sar, Je call them to you fir. 

Haft. No Bardolfe, let them alone, Ile ſauce them; 

They haue had my houſe a weeke at command, 

haue turned away my other gueſts, 

They ſhall haue my horſes Bardolfe, 

They muſt come off, Ile ſawce them. Exit omnes. 


Enter Foord, Page, and their wines, Shallow, Slender, and 
fir Hugh. 


Ford, Well wife, here take my hand, vpon my ſoule 1 
lone thee dearer then I do my lite, and toy 1 have fo true and 
coultant wife, my iealouſie ſhall neuer more offend thee. 

| Mil 
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. Mi. For. Sir J am glad, and that which I haue done, 


Was nothing elſe but mirth and modeſty. 
Page. I miſtris Ford, Faltaffe hath all the greefe, 
And in this knauery my wife was the chiefe. 
Miſ. Pa. No knauery huſband, it was honeſt mirth 
Hugh. Indeed it was good paſtimes and merriments. 


Miſ. Foord. But ſweet- heart ſhall we leaue old Falfaf/s ( 


Miſ. Page. O by no means, fend to him againe. 


Page. I do not thinke hee'l come, being fo much deceive! 
 Foord. Let me alone, Ile to him once againe like Bren 


and know his minde whether hee'l come or not. 


Page. There muſt be ſome plot laide, or heel not come 


Miſ. Page. Let vs alone for that. Heare my device. 


Oft haue you heard ſince Horne the hunter dyed, 


That women to affright their little children, 

Saies that he walkes in ſhape of a great ſtag. 

Now for that Fafaffe hath bene ſo deceiued, 

As that he dares not venter to the houſe, 

Wee'l ſend him word ro meete vs in the field, 
Diſguiſed like Horne, with huge hornes on his head, 
The houre ſhal be ivſt betweene twelue and one, 
And at that time we will meete him both: 

Then would I haue you preſent there at hand, 


With little boyes diſguiſed and dreſt like fairies, 


For to affright fat Fal/affe in the woods. 
And then to make a period to the teſt, 
Tell Falfaffe all, I thinke this will do beſt. 
Page. Tis excellent, and my daughter Anne 
Shall like a little fairy be diſguiſed, 
Mil. Page. And in that maſke Ile make the doQor 


my daughter Anne, and ere my huſband knowes it, 


her to church, and marry her, 
Mi/. Foord. But who will buy the ſilkes to tyre the 


ſtea |; 


Tag 


THz MERRY Wives or WinpDsos:; 


Page. That will 1 do, and in a robe of white 
lla cloathe my daughter, and aduertiſe Slender 
To know her by that ſigne, and ſteale her thence, 
And vnknowne to my wife, ſhall marry her. 
Hu. So kad vdge me the deuice is excellent, 
Iwill alſo be there, and will be like a iackanapes, 
And pinch him moſt cruelly for his lecheries. 
Mi/. Pa. Why then we are renenged ſufficiently : 
Firſt he was carried and throwne into the Thames, 
Next beaten well, Ime ſure you'l witneſſe that. 
Mis. For. Ile lay my lite this makes him nothing fat. 
Page. Well, lets about this ſtratagem, I long 
To fee deceit decein'd, and wrong haue wrong. 
For, Well ſend to Falſtaßfe, and if he come thither, 
Twill make vs ſmile and laugh one month together. 


Exit omnes. 


Enter Holt and Simple. 


Ho, What would thou haue boore, what thick-ſkin ? 
Speake, breathe, diſcuſſe, ſhort, quick, briefe, ſnap. 


Sim. Sir, J am ſent from my M. to fir hn Falftaffe. 

Het. Sir Jahn, there's his caſtle, his ſtanding- bed, his trun- 
Jle-bed, his chamber is painted about with the ſtory of the 
prodigall, freſh and new, goe knocke, hee'l ſpeake like an 


Antripophigian to thee : 
&nocke I ſay. 


5:24, Sir I ſhould ſpeake with an old woman that went vp 


into his chamber. 


Hot. An old woman, the knight may be robbed, Ile call 
bully knight, bully fir 1%. Speake from thy lungs military: 


{1s thine hoſt, thy Epheſian calles. 


Fal. Now mine hoſt, He fpeakes aboue. 
Had. Here is a Bohemian Tartar bully, tarries the comming 
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downe of the fat woman: Let her deſcend bully, let her ©. 
ſcend, my chambers are honourable, pah prinaſic, fe. 

Fal. Indeed mine hoſt there was a fat woman with 
but ſhe is gone. 


Enter fir Iohn. 


Sim. Pray fir, was it not the wiſe woman of Brain 
Fal. Marry was it muſſelſhel, what would you? 
Sim. Marry ſir my maſter Slender ſent me to her, 
To know whether one Nym that hath his chaine, 
Coulened him of it, or no. 
Fal. I talked with the woman about it; 
Sim. And I pray yon ſir what ſes ſhe ? 
Fal. Marry ſhe ſes the very ſame man 
That beguiled maſter Slender of his chaine, 
Couſened him of it. 
Sim. May I be bold to tell my maſter ſo fir ? 
Fal. 1 tike, who more bolde. 
Sim. 1 thanke you fir, I ſhall make my maſter a gl! m1 
at theſe tydings, God be with you fir. Exit, 
Hoſt, Thou art clarkly fir Ihn, thon art clarkly, 
Was there a wife woman with thee ? 
Fal. Marry was there mine hoſt, one that taught me mor! 
wit then I learned this ſeuen year, and I paid nothing . 
but was paid for my learning. 


Enter Bardolfe. 


Bar. O lord fir, couſenage, plaine couſenage. 
Hoſt. Why man, where be my horſes ? 

Where be the Germanes ? 
Bar. Rid away with your horſes : 

After I came beyond Maiden-head, 

They flung me in a (low of myre, and away they rat 


Pater 
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Enter Doctor 4 


Doc. Where be my hoſt de gartir ? 
Hot. O here fir in perplexity. 
Do. I cannot tell vad be dad, 
But be-gar I will tell you van ting, 
Dear be a Germane duke come to de court, 
Has coſened all the hoſts of Brainford, 
And Redding : be-gar I tell you for good will, 
Ha, ha, mine hoſt, am I even met jou? _ 


Enter fir Hugh. 


Sir Hugh, Where is mine hoſt of the garter 
Now my hoſt, I would deſire you looke you now, 
To haue a care of your entertainments, 
For there is three ſorts of coſen garmombles, 
is coſen all the hoſt of Maiden- head and Redings, 
Now you are an honeſt man, and a ſcuruy begperly lowſie 
knane beſide, 
And can point wrong places, 


| tell you for good will, grate why mine hoſt. Exit. 
Hot, I am coſened Hugh, and coy Bardolfe, 
Sweete knight aſſiſt me, I am coſened. Exit. 


Fal. Would all the world were coſened for me, 
For 1 am coſened and beaten too, 
Well, 1 never protpered fince J forſwore 
Myſelte at Primero: and my winde 
Were but long enough to ſay my prayers, 
de repent, now from hence come you? 


Enter miſtreſſe Quickly. 


Nic. From the two parties forſooth. 
Fl. The dinell take the one party, 


And his dam the other, : 
An 
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And they'l be both beſtowed: Wi oth it) h 
I haue endured more'for their ſakes, - ” 
Then man is able to endure. P 
Lic. O lord fir, they are the Gerowfulll.« crnatures p * 
That euer liued: ſpecially miſtris Foord,. ps 
Her huſband hath beaten, her that ſhe is all Rec 
Blacke and blew poore ſoule. oh 

Fal. What telleſt me of blacke ao _ To 9 
I haue beaten ail the colours in the relabow,”. 4 
And in my eſcape like to haue bin apprehended how's 

For a witch of Brainford, and ſet in the ſtockes. i Fon 

Quic. Well fir, ſhe is a ſorrowfull woman, N $a 

ad b' 
And I hope when you heare m errant, | With x 
You'l be perſwaded to the contrary. | | hall 

Fal. Come go with me into my chamber, and by 

And lle heare thee. Exit omi Ang | 
| ad by 
Enter Hoſt and Fenton, Hoſt. 

Hot. Speake not to me fir, Geka miad is heavy, * , 
L haue had a great loſſe. Pe: Fa 

Fen. Yet heare me, and as L am a 3 
Ile giue you a hundred pound toward your Joſſe. 

Heft. Well ſir Ile heare you, and at leaſt keep your counts! 

Fen. Then thus my hoſt. Tis not vaknown to you, fal. 
The ferueat loue I beare to young Anne Page, They fa 
And mutually her loue againe to me: | (ue trar 
But her father ſtill againſt her choiſe, and 1 ar 
Doth ſceke to marry her to fooliſh Slender, a all 1/7, 
And in a robe of white this vight diſguiſed, tor Hort 
Wherein fat Fa/affe had a mighty ſcare, 

Maſt Slender take her and carry her to Catien, 

And there vakonown to any, marry her. Mi. 5 

Now her morher's {till againſt that match, fal. A 
Welcome 


And fir me for doctor Cayus, in a robe of red 
3 by 
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By her denice, the doctor mult ſteale her thence, 
And ſhe hath giuen conſent to goe with him, 

Hoſt. Now which meanes ſhe to deceive, 
Father or mother ? | 

fen. Both my good hoſt, to go along with me. 
Now here it reſts, that you would procure a prieſt, 
And tarry ready at the appolated place, 
To giue our hearts vnited matrimony. 

Hit. But how will you come to ſteale her from among 
them? 

F-n, That hath ſweete Nan and I agreed vpon, 
And by a robe of white, the which ſhe wears, 
With ribons pendant flaring bout her head, 
{ ſhall be ſure to know her, and conuey her thence, 
and bring her where the prieſt abides our comming, 
And by thy furtherance there be married. 

H. Well, huſband your deuice, Ile to the vicar, 
Bring you the maide, you ſhall not lacke a prieſt. 

fer. So ſhall I euermore be bound vnto thee, 
Belides He always be thy faithfull friend. Exit omnes, 


Enter fir Toha with a bucks head upon him. 


Fal. This is the third time, well Ile venter, 
They fay there is good lucke in odde numbers, 
le transform'd himſelfe into a bull, 
and Jam heere a ſlag, and I thinke the fatteſt 
iu all Vindſar forreſt: well, I ſtand heere 
tur Horne the hunter, waiting my does comming. 


Enter miflreſſe Page and miſtreſſe Foord. 


Mi/. Page. Sir John, where are you ? | 
Fal. Art thou come my doe? What and thou too? 
Welcome ladies. 
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Afi For. 1 fix Jabn, 1 ſee you will gor file, 
Therefore you deſerue far better then our Joues, | 
But it grieues me for, your late croſſes. 

Fal. This makes amends for all, _ ; 
Come diuide me betweene you, each a hanch, 
For my hornes, lle bequeath them to your huſbands, 
Do I ſpeake like Horne the hunter, ha ? 

Miſ. Pa. God forgiue me, What noife is this? 


There is @ nciſe of hornes, the two women run away. 


Enter fir Hugh like a ſatyr, and hayes dreſt like fairici, 1. 
fireſſe Quickly, Ie the queen of fairies : they ſang a feng 
about him, and afterward ſpeake. 


Qui. You fayries that do haunt theſe ſhady groues 
Looke round about the wood if you can efpy 
A mortall that doth haunt our faered round : 
If ſuch a one you can eſpy, giue him his due, 
And leaue not till you pinch him biacke and blew : 
Giue them their charge Puck ere they part away. 
Si Hugh. Come hither Peane, goe to the country honies, 
And when yon finde a {lat that lyes aſleepe, 
And all her diſhes toule, and roome enſwept, 
With your long nailes pinch her till he cry, 
And ſweare to mend her fluttiſn huſwifery. 
Fai. I warrant you I will performe your will. 
Hu, Wher's Pead? Go and ſee wher brokers lech, 
And Fox-eyed ſeriants with their mace, 
Goe Jay the proctors in the ſtreet, 
And pinch the lowſie ſeriants face: 
Spare none of theſe when th'are a bed, 
But ſuch whoſe noſe lookes blew and red. 
Quic. Away be gone, his mind fulfill, 
And looke that none of you ſtand fill. 


THE MARY Wivzs or Wixdson. 


dome do that thing, ſome do this, 
All do ſomething, none amis. 
Sir Hugh. I ſmell a man of middle earth, 
Fal. God bleſſe me from that Welch fairy. 
9c, Look euery one about this round, 
And if that any here be found, 
For his preſumption in this place, 
Spart neither legge, arme, head, nor face, 
97 Hugh. See I haus ſpied one by good lucke, 
{is body man, his head a buck, 
Fal. God fend me good fortune now, and I care not. 
Suit k. Go ſtrait, and do as I command, 
And take 2 taper in your hand, 
i {et it to his fingers ends, 
| And if you fee it him offends, 
And that he ſtarteth at the flame, 
F Tho is he mortall, know his name: 
ich an F. it doth begin, 
| then be ſure hee's full of ſinne, 
Mb bourit then, and know the truth, 
is ſame metamorphoſed youth. 
g Hugh, Giue me the tapers, I will try 
41: if that he Jone venery. 


They put the torches te bis fingers, and he flart;. 
Sr Hugh, Tis right indeed, he is full of lecheries and 


NI iqQuitie, 

| 8 A little diſtant from him ſtand, 
ad every one take hand in hand, 

| id compalle him within a ring, 
Fu pinch him well, and after ſing. 


'#4 


| ore they pinch him, and fing about him, and the Doctor 
comes one way and fleales away a boy in red. And Slender 
her way, he takes à boy in greene : And Fenton fteales 
H 2 | miſtris 


r. — — OL 
= — 
- 


2 


* 
1 — m eo oo 22 — 
2 — 


— 


— 


[2 

1 
10 g 
" : 
M1} | 
1139 
1 
112 
411- 43 
11 | 
Mi. 2 
1 


191 | 
| 
[1 
1:1 
. 2 


1 


A yLeagant Comnvy, « or 


miſtris Anne, beeing in white. And a noiſe. 07 hunting | it 
made within; and all the Fairies run away. Falſtafft $1}; 


off his bucks head, and riſes vp. And enters M. Page 


Hir 
IM. Foord, and their wines, N M. Shallow, fir Hugh. 4 
Fal. Horne the hunter quoth you: am I ghoſt ? Fal 
Shlood the fairies hath made a ghoſt of me: You h 
What, hunting at this time at night? Am I 
Ile lay my life the mad prince of Wales Wich 
Is ſtealing his tathers deate. Str 
How now who haue we here, what is all Windy fing You at 
Are you there ? For, 
Shal. God fave you fir hobn Fa aft. There“ 
Sir Hugh. God pleſſe you fir John, God pleſſe you. And it 
Page. Why how now ſir hn, what a paire of bonds in bly. 
your hand ? Forgiue 
For. Thoſe horns he meant to place vpon my head For, 
And M. Brooke and he ſhould be the men: Fal. 
Why how now fir /ohn, why are you thus amazed | hane | 
We kaow the fairies man that pinched you, 
Your throwing 1n the Thames, your beating well, 
And what's to come fir ohn, that can we tell. Mi. 
Mif. Pa. Sir lohn tis thus, your diſhoneſt meancs Dor. 
To call our credits into queſtion, de. gar! 
Di] make vs vadertake to our beſt, Lis a W] 
To turne your lewd luſt to a merry ieſt, . 1 
Pal. leſt, tis well, haue I liued to theſe yeares oct. 
To be gulled now, now to be ridden ? Page. 
Why then theſe were not tairies ? it was m 
Miſ. Page. No fir Iobn, but boyes. Al by 1 
Fal. By the lord I was twice or thrice in the min Jo M. 5 
They were not, and yet the groſeneſſe 
Of the foppery perſwaded me they were. * 
o ont 


Well, it the fine wits of the court heare this, 
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They! fo whip me with their keene ieaſts, 

That they'l melt mie out like tallow, 

Drop by drop out of my greaſe. Boyes! 

Sir Hu. I truſt me boyes fir hn, and 

was alſo a fairy that did helpe to pinch you, 

Fal. I, tis well J am your May-pole, 

You haue the ſtart of me, 

Am J written too with a Welch goate ? 

With a peece of toaſted cheeſe ? 

Sir Hugh, Butter is better then cheeſe fir Vm 

Vou are all butter, butter. 

For, There is a further matter yet ſir Vn, 

There's 20 pound you borrowed of M. Zrecke fir Jahn, 
And it muſt be paid to M. Foord fir Ihm. 

Miſ. For. Nay huſband let that go to make amends, 
Forgiue that ſum, and fo wee'l all be friends. 

For. Well here's my hand, all is forgiuen at laſt, 
Fal. It hath coſt me well, | | 
| hane beene well pinched and waſhed, li | 


5 
Enter the Doctor. . 


{ 
| 
Mi,. Pa. Now M. Doctor, ſonne I hope you are. Wt | 
Dodd. Sonne, be- gar you be de ville voman, 
Be. gar I tinck to marry metres Anne, and begar 
Tis a whorſon garſon Iackboy. 
Miſ. Page. How, a boy? 
1952, I be- gar a boy. 
Vage. Nay be not angry wife, Ile tell thee true, 
| was my plot to deceiue thee ſo: 
kn! by this time your daughtef is married 
Jo M. Slender, and ſee where he comes. 
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Enter Slender. 


vx {unne Slender, wher'es your bride ? D 
of H 3 Slen. 


. 
oy 


* — . 
— 9 — » . 
- — — : AS *. 
— 5 — # IWnogp , 
* - > n as 


ww 


A vLea$AnT CoMeny, or 
Slen. Bride, by Gods lyd I thinke there's neuer a man 
the worell hath that croſſe fortune that I haue: : by God ! 
could cry for very anger. 
Page. Why what's the matter ſonne Slender ? 
Slen. Sonne, nay by God I am none of your ſonne 
Page. No, why ſo? 
Slen. Why fo God ſaue me, tis a boy that I have han 
Page. How, a boy ? why did yon miſtake the word 
Slen. No neyther, for I came to her in red as you |; 
mie, and I cried mum, and he cried budget, fo well 1: 
yon heard, and I have married him. 
Sir Hugh. leſbu M. Slender, cannot you fee but man 
boyes ? 
Page. OT am vext at heart, what ſhall I do? 


Enter Fenton and Ann Page. 


Dif. Pa. Here comes he that hath decein'd vs all, 
How now daughter, where haue you bin? 
Anne. At church forſooth. 
Page. At church, what haue you done there 
Fen. Married to me, nay fir neuer ſtorme, 
Tis done fir now, and cannot be vndone. 

Foord. Itaith M. Page neuer chafe your ſelfe, 
She hath made her choiſe wheras her hart was fix! 
Then tis in vaine for you to ſtorme or fret. 

Fal. I am glad yet that your arrow hath planced. 
Mis. For, Come miſtris Page, Ile be bold with yur, 
T's pitty to part loue that is fo true. TOY 
Mis. Page. Althogh that I haue miſſed in my incu 

Yet I am glad my huſbands match was croſſed, 

Here M. Fenton, take her, aud God giue thee ioy. 
Sir Hugh. Come M. Page, you muſt needs agree, 
For. Itaith fir come, you ſee your wile is pleafed. 
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Pa, I cannot tell, and yet my hart's well eaſed, J. 
Ard yet it doth me good the doctor miſſed. ö } 
Come hither Fenton, and come hither daughter, 1. 7 
Go too, you might haue ſtaied for my good will, — 1 
hut {ce your choiſe is made of one you loue, 12 
{{ere take ber Fenton, and both happy proue. 1 i 
J. Hugh. I wil dance and eate plums at your wedding ] [ 
For. All parties pleaſed, now let's in to feaſt, | 1 
aud laugh at Slender and the doctors ieaſt. Hh N 5 
He hath got the maiden, each of you a boy = h 
To waite vpon you, fo God giue you joy, ji | 


\nd fir Iehn Falftaffe now you ſhall keep your word, 
Pr £rooke this night ſhall lye with miltris Ford, 


— 


Exit omnes. 
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T H E 


Merry Wives of Winſor. 


Actus primus, Scena prima. 


_— OY 


Enter Juſtice Shallow, Slender, fr Hugh Evans, maſter 
Page, Falſtoffe, Bardolph, Nym, Piſtoll, Anne Page, mif- 
treſſe Ford, miſtreſſe Page, Simple. 


Shallew, 


IR Hugh, perſwade mee not: I will make a ſtar-chamber 

zatter of it, if he were twenty fir lohn Falftoffe, hee 
ſhall not abuſe Robert Shallow eſquire. 

Slen. In the county of Glocefter, inſtice of peace and 


CCram. 

Sal, T (coſen Slender) and Cuft-alorum, 

ben. I, and Retulorum too; and a gentleman borne (maſter 
parion) who writes himſelfe armizero, in any bill, warrant, 


dred yeeres. 


— 


$/er.. All his ſucceſſors (gone before him) hath don't: and 


bis anceſtors (that come after him) may: they may give 


"12 con white luces in their coate. 

Shai. It is an olde coate. 

Fuans, The dozen white lowſes do become an olde coat 
well : it agrees well paſſaut: it is a familiar beaſt to man, and 


| znifies loue, | 
Shal. 
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Szal. The luſe is the freſh- fith the dar- gt is an 00 coate, 
Slen. L may quarter (coz). ue 
Shal. You may, by marrying. 

Eaans, It is marring indeed, if he ; wanbag? it. 

Shal. Not a whit. 

Euan. Yes per- lady: if hee ha's a quarter of your conte, 
there is but three ſhirts for your ſelfe, in my ſimple coniecturcs: 
but that is all one: if fir hn Falſtaſte haue committed diſ 
paragements vnto you, I am of the church and will be glad 
to doe my beneuolence, to make attonements and compremiſs 
be twee ne you. 

Shal. The Councell ſhall heare it, it is a riot. 

Euan. It is not mect the councell heare a riot: there 5 
feare of Got in a riot: the councell (looke you) ſhall delice to 
heare the feare of Got, and to o heare a riot : take Tour vira- 
ments in that. 

Shal. Ha; o' my life, if I were yong _ the ſword 
ſhould end it. 

Euans, It is petter that friends is the ral and end it: 
and there is alſo another deuice in my praine, which pc: ad- 
uenture prings goot diſcretions with it. There is Ann age, 
which is daughter to malter Thomas Page, which is pretty 
virginity. > 

Slen, Miſtris Anne Page? ſhee has browne haire, 1d 
ſpeakes nall like a woman. 

Euans. It is that ferry perſon for all the world, as iuf! 
you will deſire, and {even hundred pounds of moncics, 14 
gold, and filuer, is her grand-fire vpon his deaths-bed 
deliver to a ioyſul reſurrections) giue, when ſhe is able tv 
overtake ſeuenteene yeeres old. It were a goot motion, it 
we leaue our pribbles and prabbles, and deſire a mf 
betweene maſter 4braham, and miſtris Anne Page, 

Slen. Did her grand-fire leaue her ſcauen hundred pound 

Evan, I, and her father is make her a petter peuny. 


Tur Merry Wives of WinpDsoR: 

Sen. 1 know the young gentlewoman, ſhe has good gifts. 
Fran, Seven hundred pounds, and poſſibilities, is goot gifts, 
hal. Wel, let vs ſe honeſt maſter Page is Falſtaſte there? 
Fuan, Shall I tell you a lye ? I doe deſpiſe a lyer, as I doe 


geſpiſe one that is falſe ; or as I deſpiſe one that is not true: 


the knight ſir hn is there, and I beſecch you be ruled by 
your well-willers : I will peat the doore for maſter 2 2 0 
Whit boa ? Got-plefſe your houſe heere. 

Maſter Page. Who's there ? 

Euen, Here is go't's pleſſing and your friend, and inſtice 
Shallow, and heere young maſter Slender: that peraduentures 
ſhall tell you another tale, if matters grow to your likings. 

Mafter Page. 1 am glad to fee your worſhips well: I 
thanke you for my veniſon maſter Shallow, 

Shal. Maſter Page, I am glad to ſee you: much good doe 
it your good heart : 1 wiſh'd your veniſon better, it was ilt 
killed ; how doth good miſtreſſe Page? and I thanke you 
alwaies with my heart, la: with my heart. 

M. Page. Sir, I thanke you. 

Shal. Sir, I thanke you: by yea, and no I doe. 

N. Pa. I am glad to fee you, good maller Slender, 

Sen. How do's your fallow greyhound, ſir, I heard ſay he 
was out- run on Cotſall. 

M. Pa. It could not be indp'd, fir, 

Jen, You'll not confeſſe; you'll not contefle. 

hal. That he will not, tis your fault: 'tis your fault: "tis 

good dogge. 

M. Pa. A Cur, fir. 

Shal. Sir: hee's good dog, and a faire dog, can there be 
more faid ? he is good and faire Is fir h Falftaffe heerr ? 

/M. Pa. Sir hee is within: and I would I could doe a good 
vMce betweene you. 

Zuan. It is ſpoke as a Chriſtians ought to ſpeake, 

«val, He hath wrong'd me maſter Page.) 

M. Pa. 
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M. Pa. Sir, he doth in ſome ſort confeſſe it. 

Shal. If it be confeſſed, it is not redreſſed; is not that, 
(N. Page ?) he hath wrong'd me, indeed he hath, at a word 
he hath : beleeue me, Robert Shallow Eſquire, ſaith hee | 
wronged. 

Ma. Pa, Here comes fir Ihn. 

Fal. Now, Maſter Shallou, you'll complaine of me to the ki ag: 

Shal. Knight, you haue beaten my men, kill'd my re 
and broke open my lodge. 

Fal. But not kiſs d your keeper's daughter? 

Shal. Tut, a pin: this ſhall be anſwer'd. 

Fal. I will anſwer it ſtrait, I haue done all this: 

That is now anſwer'd. 

Shal. The councell ſhall know this. 

Fal. Twere better for you if it were known in counc-! 
you'll be laugh'd at. 

Eu. Pauca verba; (fir Ein) good worts. 

Fal. Good worts? good cabidge ; Slender, I brole you. 
head: what matter haue you againſt me? 

Slen. Marry fir, I haue matter in my head againſt von. 2nd 
againſt your cony-catching raſcals, Bardalf, Nym, and 

Far. You Zanbery cheeſe. 

Slen. I, it is no matter. 

Pit. How now, Mephoftophilus ? 

Slen. I, it is no matter. 

Mm. Slice, I ſay; pauca, pauca : ſlice, that's my 11 

Slen. Where's Simple my man? can you tell, colen ? 

Euan. Peace, I pray you: now let vs vnderſtand : {+ :4 
three vmpires in this matter, as I vaderſtand ; that is, nth, 
Page (fidelicet maſter Page, and chere is my felte, 600142! 
my ſelfe) and the three party is (laſtly, aud finally) mi 
of the garter, 

Ma. Pa. We three to heare it, and end it between th” 

Evan, Ferry goo't, I will make a priefe of it ia my 207 

DOYOKT, 
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booke, and we will afterwards orke vpon the cauſe, with as 
great diſcreetly as we can. 

Fal. Piftoll; 

Pi/t. He heares with eares. 

Fan. The teuill and his tam: what phraſe is this ? hee 
heares with earc ? why, it is afſectations. 

Fal. Piftall, did you picke M. Slenders purſe ? 

en. I, by theſe gloues did he, or I would I might never 
come in mine one great chamber againe elſe, of ſeauen groates 
ju mill-ixpences, and two Eduard ſhouelboords, that colt me 
do ſhilling and two pence a peece of Tead Miller : by theſe 
gloues. 

Ful. Is this true, Piſtoll:? 

Euan, No, it is falſe, if it is a picke- purſe. 

57%. Ha, thou mountaine forreyner : ſir /obn, and maſter 
mine, I combat challenge of this Latine bilboe : word of 
denizli in thy /abras here; word of deniall; froth and ſcum 
[108 lieſt, 

„. By thele gloues, then 'twas he. 

Nym, Be auis'd fir, aud paſſe good humours : I will ſay 
marry trap with you, if you runne the nut-hooks humor on 
me, that is the very note of it. 

Sten. By this hat, then hee in the red face had it: for though 
| cannot remember what I did when you made me drunke, 
Vet 1 am not altogether an aſſe. 

Fal. What ſay you Scarlet, and lohn? 

Jar, Why fir, (for my part) I ſay the gentleman had drunke 
aimicife out of his fiue ſentences. 

Fu. It is his fine fences : fie, what the ignorance is. 

bar. And being fap, fir, was (as they ſay) catheerd : and 
'» concluſions paſt the car-cires. 

en, I, you ſpake in Latten then to: but tis no matter: 
de nere be drunke whilſt J live againe, but in honeſt, ciuill, 
gd company for this tricke : if I be drunke, Ile bee drunke 

: with 
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with thoſe that haue the feare of God, and not with drunken 
knaues. 

Euan. So got udge me, that is a vertuous minde. 

Fal. You heare all theſe matters n entlemen; you 
heare it. 

Ma. Pa. Nay daughter, carry the wine in, wee ll drin\- 
within. 

Slen. Oh heauen: This is miſtreſſe Anne Page: 

Mater Page. How now miſtris Ford ? 

Fal. Miſtris Ford, by my troth you are very well met : by 
your leaue good miſtris. 

Maſter Page. Wife bid theſe gentlemen welcome + come, 
we haue a hot veniſon paſty to dinner; come gentlem«, | 
hope we ſhall drinke downe all vnkindneſſe. 


Slen. I had rather then forty ſhillings 1 had my bo 


ſongs and ſonnets heere : How now Simple, where haut you 
beene ? I muſt wait on my ſelfe, muſt I ? you have nor the 
booke of riddles about you, have you ? 

Sim. Booke of riddles ? why did you not lend it to Ali 
Short-cake vpon Alhallowmas laſt, a fortnight afore Mi 
chaelmas, 

Shal. Come coz, come coz, wee ſtay for you : a word with 
you coz. marry this there is as 'twere a tender, a kinde eiten. 
der, made a farre-off by fir Hugh here: do you vnder!tanc 
me ? 

Slen. I Sir, you ſhall finde me reaſonable, if it be ſo, 1 {hull 
doe that that it reaſon. 

Shal. Nay, but vnderſtaud me. 

Slen. So I doe fir. | 
' Evan. Giue care to his motions ; (maſter Slender) | 
deſcription the matter to you, if you be capacity of it. 

Slen. Nay, I will doe as my cozen Shallow taies : 1 pray / 
pardon me, he's a juſtice of peace in bis countrie, le 
arora I {tand here. 


LTH 
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the queſtion is con- 


Fuan. But that is not the queſtion : 
cerning your marriage. 

Shal. I, there's the point fir, 

Eu, Marry is it: the very point of it, to miſt, Anne Page. 
gen. Why if ig be ſo 3 I will marry her vpon any reaſonable 
demands. 

Zu. But can you affection the o man, let vs command to 
know that of your month, or of your lips : for divers philo- 
ſopers hold, that the lips is parcel} of the mouth: theretore 
preciſely, can you carry your good will to the maide ? 

dal. Coſen Abraham Slender, can you lone her? 

$S/en. J hope fir, I will doe as it ſhall become one that would 
doe reaſon. 

Fuan. Nay, got's lords, and his ladies, you muſt ſpeake 
pollitable, if you can carry-her your deſires towards her, 

hal. That you muſt. 

Will you, (vpon good dowry) marry her? 

Sten. I will doe a greater thing then that, vpon your re- 
queſt (coſeu) in any reaſon. 

$ha!. Nay conceine mee, conceive mee, ({weet coz) : what 
doe is to pleaſure you (coz) can you loue the maide ? 

Sen. I will marry her (fir) at your requeſt ; but if there be 
no great loue in the beginning, yet heauen may decreaſe it 
pon better acquaintance, when wee are married, and haue 
more occaſion to know one another; 1 hope vpon famikarity 
will grow more content; but if you ſay mary-her, I will mary- 
ber, that I am freely diſſolued, and diſſolutely. 

Luan. It is a fery diſcretion- anſwere; ſane the fall is in the 
ord, diſſolutely; the ort is (according to our meaning) reſo- 
utcly : his meaning is good. 

SG. 1, I thinke my coſcu meant well. 

en. Lor elſe I would I might be hang'd (la.) 

Sh. Here comes faire miſtris Anne; would I were yorg for 
your lake, miſttis Anne. 


Vol. I. An. 
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An. The dinner is on the table, my father deſires you; 
wor ſhips company. | 

Shi. I will wait on him, (faire miſtris 4nee. 

Euan. Od's pleſſed- will; I will not be abſence at the grace. 

An. Wil't pleaſe your worſhip to come in, fir ? 

Sl. No, I thanke you forſooth, hartely; I am very Well. 

An. The dinner attends you fir. 

Sl. Iam not a hungry, I thanke you, forſooth; goe {rh 


for all you are my man, goe waite vpon my coſen SH ; : 


iuſtice of peace ſometime may be beholding to his friead, for 
a man; I keepe but three men and a boy yet, till my mother 
be dead; but what though, yet I line like a poore gentlem;: 
borae. 

An. I may not goe in without your worſhip; they will 19: 
fit till you come. 

Slen. L'faith, ile eate nothing, I thanke you as much + 
though I did. 

Anne. I pray you fir walke in. 

Slen. I had rather walke here (I thanke you) 1 bruiz'd ; 
ſhin th' other day, with playing at ſword and dagger wit! - 
maſter of fence (three veneys for a diſh of ſtew'd prunes) a0 
by my troth, I cannot abide the ſmell of hot meat {ince. 
Why do your dogs barke fo ? be there beares ith” towne, 

An. 1 thinke there are, fir, I heard them talk'd of. 

Slen. 1 loue the ſport well, but I ſhall as ſoone quarrei! :t 
it, as any man in England, you are afraid if you fee the bear: 
looſe, are you not ? 

An. I indecde ſir. | | 

Slen. That's meate and drinke tv me now; I haue cc 
Sacker/ſon looſe, twenty times, and haue taken him by the 
chaine, but (I warrant you) the women haue ſo cride and 


ſhrekt at it, that it paſt, But women indeede, cannot de 


'em, they are very ill-fauour'd rough things. 
Na. Pa. 


F 
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Ma. Pa. Come, gentle M. Slender, come; we ſtay for you; 

Sen. Ile eate nothing, I thanke you fir. - 

Ma. Pa. By cocke and pie, you ſhall not chooſe, fir : come, 
come. 

en. Nay, pray you lead the way, 

Ma. Pa. Come on fir. 

1 Miſtris Anne: your ſelfe all goe firſt, 

. Not I fir, pray you keepe on. 

45. Truely I will not goe firſt, truely-la: I will not FRE 
you that wrong. 

An. L pray you ſir. 

Slen. Ile rather be vnmannerly, then troubleſome, you do 
your ſelfe wrong indeede la. Fxeunt, 


Scena Secunda. 


Enter Evans and Simple. 


Fan. Go your wayes, and aſke of doctor Caius houſe, which 
is the way; and there dwels one miſtris Qructly ; which is in 
che manner of his nurſe ; or his dry-nurfe ; or his cooke or his 
laundry; his waſher, and his __ 

$i. Well fir. 

Fan, Nay, it is petter yet; giue her this letter; for tis 
woman that altogeathers acquaintance with miltris Anne Page; 
and the letter is to deſire, and require her to ſolicite your 

maſters deſires, to miſtris Anne Page. I pray you bee gon: 
[ will make an end of my dinner; ther's pippins and cheefeto 
come, £ xeunt, 


Scena Tertia. 


Euter Falſtaffe, Hoſt, Bardolfe, Nym, Piſtoll, Page. 


So „Mine hoſt of the garter? 


What ſaies my Bully Rooke ? ſpeake ſchollerly, and 
An 
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Fal. Truely mine hoſt ; 1 muſt turne away ſome of ny 
followers, 
Ho. Diſcard (bully Hercules) caſheere ; let them wag ; . 


trot. 
Fal. I fit at ten pounds a weeke, 


Ho. Thov'rt an emperor (Car, Keiſer and Phea gar 1 will 
entertaine Bards/fe ; he ſhall draw; he has tap; ſaid I well 
(bully Hector“) 

Fa. Doe ſo (good mine hoſt.) 

Ho. J haue ſpoke, let him follow, let me ſee thee ſroth, 
line : I am at a word : follow. 

Fal. Bardolfe, follow him; a tapſter is a good trade 
old cloake, makes a new ierkin, a wither'd ſeruingman, + (:-# 
tapſter; goe, adew. 

Ba. It is a life that I hane defir'd, I will thriue. 

Piſ. O baſe Hungarian wight, wilt thou the ſpigot wild 

Ni. He was gotten in drinke, is not the humor conceite: 

Fal. L am glad I am ſo acquit of this tinderbox, his th: 
were too open, his filching was like an vnſkilfull Gnger, hs 
kept not time. 

Nim. The good humor is to ſteale at a minuntes rc, 

Pit. Conuay, the wile it call: ſteale ? foh : a fico fr? 
phraſe, 

Fal. Well firs, I am almoſt out at heeles. 

Pi. Why then let kibes enſue. 

Ful. There is no remedy : I muſt conlcaieh, I muſt thit:. 

Pit, Vong rauens muſt haue foode. 
Fal. Which of you know Ford of this towne ? 
Pift. 1 ken the wight ; he is of ſubſtance good. 
Fal. My honeſt lads, I will tell you what I am about. 
Pi. Two yards, and more, 
Fal. No quips now Piſtoll; 91 I am in the wa!t t 
yards about; but I am now about no waſte : lam 
thrift) briefely; I doe meane to make loue to Fords ui 
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ſpie entertainment in her, ſhee diſcourſes, ſhee cranes, ſhe giues 

the leere of inuitation ; I can conſtrue the action of her fami- 

| her Nile, and the hardeſt voice of her behauior (to be engliſh'd 

rightly) is I am fir Iohn Falſftafs. | 

Piſt. He hath ſtudied her will; and tranſlated her will out 

of honeſty, into Engliſh, 

Ni. The anchor is deepe ; will that humor paſſe ? 

Val. Now, the report goes, ſhe has all the rule of her hkut- 

bands purſe ; he hath a legend of angels. 

Pit. As many diuels entertaine ; and to her boy lay J. 

Ni, The humor riſes it is good; humor me the angels, 

Fal. I haue writ me here a letter to her; and here another 

to Pages wife, who euen now gaue me good eyes too; ex- 

amind my parts with moſt judicious illiads ; ſometimes the 

beame of her view, guilded my foote, ſometimes my portly 

belly. 

Pit, Then did the ſun on dung-hill ſhine. 

M. I thanke thee for that humour, 

Fal. O ſhe did ſo courſe o're my exteriors with ſuch a gree- 

dy intention, that the appetite of her eye, did ſeeme to ſcorch 

mee vp like a burning-glaſſe ; here's another letter to her; ſhe 

beares the purſe too; ſhee is a region in Guiana; all gold, 

and bountie ; I will be cheaters to them both, and they ſhall 

be exchequers to mee; they ſhall be my Eaſt and Weſt Indies, 

and I will trade to them both; goe, beare thou this letter to 

- miltris Page; and thou this to miſtris #274 ; wee will thrive 

(lads) wee will thrive. | 

Pit. Shall 1 fir Pandarus of Troy become, 

And by my ſide wears ſteele? then Lucifer take all. 

Mi. Iwill run no baſe humor; here take the humor- letter; 

1 will keepe the hauior of reputation. 

Fal. Hold Sirha, beare you theſe letters righily, 

Salle like my pinnaſſe to theſe golden ſhores. 

Rogues, hence, auant, vaniſh like haile-Rones ; goe, | 
— 9 © Trudge; 
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Tradge; plod away ith' hoofe : ſecke ſhelter, packe, 
Falfiaffe will learne the honor of the age, 
French thrift, you rogues, my ſelfe, and ſkirted Pape. 

Pit. Let vultures gripe thy guts, for gourd, and F. 
holds, and high and low beguiles the rich and poore, 
Teſter ile have in pouch when thou ſhalt lacke, 

Baſe Phrygian Turke. 

Ni. I have opperations. 
Which be humovrs of. reuenge ? 

Pi. Wilt thou revenge ? 

Ni, By welkin, and her ſtar, 

Pit, With wit, or ſteele ? 

Ni, With both the humors, I ; 

I will diſcuſſe the humour of this loue to Ford, 

Pit. And I to Page ſhall cke vntold 
How Faltaffe (varlet vile) 

His doue will proue ; his gold will hold, J 
And his ſoft couch defile. 

M. My humor ſhall not coole 1 J will incenſe Ford, 
deale with poyſon; I will poſſeſſe him with yallowneſſe, to: 
the reuolt of mine is dangerous; that is my true humour. 

Piſt. Thou art the Mars ot malecontents ; I ſecond the 
troope O. Exeun! 


Scœna Quarta, 


Enter miſiris Quickly, Simple, John Rugby, doctor 
Fenton. 


Ju. What, hn Rugby, I pray thee goe to the cai-ment, 
and fee if you can ſee my maſter, maſter doctor Cams cn 
ming; if he do ([I'faith) and finde any body in the houle ; 
here will be an old abuſing of Gods patience, and the ing, 
Engliſh. 

Ru. Ile goe watch, 


®, 
EY 
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u Goe, and we'll haue a poſlet for't ſoone at night, (in 


faith) at the latter end of a ſea - cole- ſire: An honeſt, willing, 


binde fellow, as euer ſeruant ſhall come in houſe withall : and 
{ warrant you, no tel-tale, nor no breedebate : his worſt fault 
is, that he is giuen to prayer; hee is ſomething peeuiſh that 
way: but no body but has his fault: but let that paſſe, Peter 
Simple, you ſay your name is? 

Si. I, for fault of a better. 

Du. And maſter S/ender's your maſter ? 

Si. I forſooth. 

Qui. Do's he not weare a great round beard, like a glouers 
paring-knife ? 

Si. No forſooth, he hath but a little wee-face ; with a little 
yellow beard, a caine colourd beard. 

Du. A ſoftly-ſprighted man, is he not? 

Si. I forſooth, but he is as tall a man of his hands, as any 
is betweene this and his head; hee hath tought with a war- 
rener. 

Au. How ſay you ; oh, I ſhould remember him, do's hee 
not hold vp his head (as it were?) and ſtrut in his gate? 

Sr, Yes indeede do's he. 

24, Well, heauen {end Anne Page, no worſe fortune, tell 
maſter parſon, Euarns, I will doe what I can for your maſter ; 
Anne is à good girle, and I wiſh 

Nit. Out alas, here comes my maſter. 

Qu. Wee ſhall all be ſhent ; run in here, good young man, 
goc into this cloſſet : he will not ſtay long? what In Rugby? 
lan; what {hn 1 fay ? goe lohn, goe enquire tor my maſter, 
I doubt hee be not well, that hee comes not home, (and 
drune, dune downe'a, Oc, 

Ca. Vat is you ling? I doe not like des toyes, pray you goe 
gad vetch me in my cloſſt, vaboyteene verd ; a box, a greene- 
abox; do intend vat I ſpcake ? greene-a-box. 
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Qu. I forſooth ile fetch it you: 
T am glad hee went not in himſelfe : if hee had found 
yong man he would haue beene horne-mad. | 

Ca. Fe, fe, fe, fe, mat foy, il fait for chanda, le man? 
court la grand affaires. 

Qu. Is it this fir, 

Ca. Ouy mette le au mon pocket, de-peech Quickly : 
Vere is dat knaue Rugby ? 

Qu. What [hn Rugby, Iohn ? 


Ru. Here fir, 
Ca. You are Ihn Rugby, and you are lacte Rugby, cons 


take your rapier, aud come after my heele to the court, 

Ru. Tis ready fir, here in the porch. 

Ca. By my trot, I tarry too long, od's- me: que ay 4 114/;- 
dere is ſome ſimples in my cloſſet, dat I vill not for the 
ſhall leaue behinde. 

Ou. Ay- me, he'll finde the yong man there, and be n. 

Ca. O diable, diable ; vat is in my cloſſet? 

Villaine, la-roone ; Rugby, my rapier. 

Qu. Good maſter be content. 

Ca. Wherefore ſhall I be content-a ? 

Qu. The yong man is an honeſt man. 

Ca. What ſhall de honeſt man do in my cloſſet, here 
honeſt man dat ſhall come in my cloſſet. 

9:4. I beſeech you be not ſo flegmaticke; heare ther- 0 
it. He came of an errand to mec, from parſon Hugh. 

Ca. Vell. 

Si. I forſooth : to defire her to 

Or. Peace, I pray you. 

Ca. Peace-a-your tongue: ſpeake-a-your tale. 

Si. To deſire this honeſt gentlewoman (your maid) to 
a good word to miſtris Anne Page, for my maiter in te 
of marriage. 

Qu. This is all indeed-la : but lle nere put my finger 15 10 
fire, and ncede not. - 


4 
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Ca. Sir Hugh ſend- a you ? Rugby, ballow me ſome paper: 
tarry you a littell-a while, 

Qu. I am glad hee is fo quiet: if hee had bin throughly 
moued, you ſhould haue heard him fo loud, and ſo melan- 
cholly; but notwithſtanding man, Ile doe yoe your maſter 
what good I can ; and the very yea, and the no is that French 
doctor my malter, (I may call him my maſter, looke yon, 
for I keepe his houſe ; and I waſh, ring, brew, bake, ſcowre, 
greſſe meate and drinke, make the beds, and doe all my 
ſelfe.) 

Simp. 'Tis a great charge to come vnder one bodies hand. 

O. Are you a uis'd o that? you ſhall linde it a great 
charge: and io be vp early, and downe late; but notwith- 
ſtanding, (to tell you in your care, I would haue no words of 
it) my maſter himſelfe is in love with miſtris Aune Page; but 
notwithſtanding that I know Ans mind, that's neither heere 
nor chere. | | 

Caitis. You, jack nape; gine-a this letter to fir Hugh, by 
Gar it is a challenge: 1 will cut his troat in de Parke and I 
will teach a ſcuruy iack-a-nape prieſt to meddle, or make : 
ou may be gon: it is not good you tarry here; by Gar I will 
cut all his two ſtones; by Gar, he ſhall not haue a ſtone to 
throw at his dogge. 

Out. Alas, he ſpeakes but for his friend. 

Caius, It is no matter'a ver dat; do not you tell-a-me dat I 
ſhall haue Anne Page for my ſelfe? by Gar, I vill kill de iacke 
prieſt; and I haue appointed mine hoſt of de jarteer to mea- 
fure our weapon, by Gar, I will my ſelfe haue Anne Page. 

247i, Sir, the maide loues you, and all (hall bee well; wee 
aw pine folkes leane to prate; what the good-ier. 

Caius. Rugby, come to the court with me: by Gar, if I 
laue not Anne Page, I ſhall turne your head out of my dore : 
follow my heeles, Rugby. 
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Nui. You ſhall haue An · fooles head of your owne ; no, IH 

Ant mind for that; neuer a woman in Windfor knowcs nu. 
of Ans minde than I doe, nor can doe more then I doc 111 
her, I thanke heaven. 

Fenton. Who's within there, hoa ? 

Qui. Who's there, I troa ? Come neere the houſe | pray 
you. 

Fen. How now (good woman) how doft thou? 

Qui. The better that it pleaſes your good worſhip to t 

Fen. What newes ? how do's pretty miſtris Anne? 

Nui. In truth fir, and ſhee is pretty, and honeſt, and geg. 
tle, and one that is your friend, I can tell you that by the 
way, I praiſe heauen for it, 

Fen. Shall I doe any good thinkſt thou? ſhall I In 
my ſuit ? 

Oui. Troth fir, all is in his hands above ; but nowwith. 
ſtanding (maſter Fenton) Ile be ſworne on a booke en 
you; haue not your worſhip a wart aboue your eye 

Fen. Yes marry haue I, what of that? 

Qui. Well, thereby hangs a tale; good faith, it is ſuc! 
another Nan; (but (I detelt) an honeſt maid as cner broke 
bread ; we had an howres talke of that wart; I ſha! nwer 
laugh but in that maids company, but (indeed) hee i fuer 
too much to allicholy and muſing; but for ou 
goe too | 

Fen. Well, I ſhall ſee her to day; hold, there's money | 
thee, Let mee haue thy voice in my behalfe ; if thou (cz. 
her before me, «commend me. 

Pui, Will 12 I faith that wee will; and I will tcl you 
worſhip more of the wart, the next time we haue con!idcn'?, 
and of other wooers. _ 

Fen. Well, fare-well, I am in great haſte now. 

Qui. Fare-well to your worthip ; truely an hong gende 
man: but Anne loues him not, for I know Ans minde 25 e 


as another do's, out vpon't, what haue I forgot. Exil. 
AC TUS 
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ACTUS SECUNDUS. 
Scœna Prima. 


Enter miſtris Page, miſtris Ford, maſter Page, maſter Ford, 
Piltol, Nim, Quickly, Hoſt, Shallow. 


Mi. Page. What, haue I ſcap'd loue-leticrs in the holly- 
day-time of my beauty, and am I now a ſubiect tor them? 
Let me ſee. 


ie me no reafon why laue you, for though I love vſe rea- 


en for his preciſian, hee admits him not for his counſailour : 


you are not young, no more am 1 : goe to then, there's ſimpa- 
thie : you are merry, ſo am 1: ha, ha, then there's mare ſim- 
pal hie : you loue ſacke, and fo doe I: would yout deſire better 


fimpathie ? Let it fuffice thee ( miſlris Page) at the leaſt if the 


leue of fouldier can ſuffice, that I lrue thee + T will not fay pity 
mee, lis not a ſouldier- life phraſe ; but I ſay laue me: 

By me, thine ewne true knight, by day or night : 

Or any kinde of light, with all his might, 

For thee to fight, lohn Falſtaffe. 


What a Herad of Iurie is this ? O wicked, wicked world. 
One that is well-nye wore to peeces with age 
To ſhow himſelfe a young gallant ? What an vnwaied 
Bebauiour hath this Flemi/b drunkard pickt (with 
Ihe deuills name) out of my conuerſation, that hee dares in 
tis mannner aſſay me ? why, hee hath not been thrice in my 
Cmpany, what ſhould I ſay to him? I was then frugall of my 
fürth: (heauen forgiue mee,) why ile exhibit a bill in the 
perla ment for the putting downe of men, how ſhall I be re- 
eng d on him? for reueng'd I will be ? as ſure as his guts 
me made of puddings. 

Mig. 
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Mi. Ford. Miſtris Page, truſt me, I was going to your 
houſe. . 

Miſ. Page. And truſt me, I was going to you: you h 
very ill. 

Mif. Ford. Nay, ile nere believe that; I haue to fe 1 
the contrary. | 

Mi. Page. Faith but you doe in my minde, 

Mif. Ford. Well: I doe then; yet I ſay, I could e you 
to the contrary; O miſtris Page, give me ſome coun{:il- 

Mi. Page. What's the matter, woman? 

Mif. Ford. O woman; if it were not for one trifling rep“ 
I could come to ſuch honour, 

Miſ. Page. Hang the trifle (woman) take the honouf; wha! 
is it? diſpence with trifles ; what is it? 

Miſ. Ford. It I would but goe to hell, for an tern. 
ment, or ſo ; I could be knighted, 

M/. Page. What thou lieſt? fir Alice Ford! thee knight: 
will hacke, and ſo thou ſhouldſt not to alter the article v! thy 
gentry, 

Mif. Ford. Wee burne day-light ; heere, read, read ber. 
ceive how I might be knighted, I ſhall thinke the worſe 0: 12! 
men, as long as I haue an eye to make difference of men 
ing; and yet hee would not ſweare : praiſe womens mocle!'y , 
and gaue ſuch orderly and welbehaued reproofe to all vicome- 
linefſe, that I would haue {worn his diſpoſition world nv 
gone to the truth of his words: but they doe no more her 
and keepe place together, then the hundred pſalmes to the tvic 
of greene-ſleeves : what tempeſt (I rroa) threw this wil? 
(with ſo many tuns of oyle in his belly) a'ſhoare at 
How ſhall I be revenged on bim? I thinke the beſt way wore, 
to entertaine him with hope, till the wicked irc ©! Jul 
haue melted him in his owne greaſe. Did you euer hege the 
bre ? 

Mi, Pagt 
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iſ. Page. Letter for letter ; but that the name of Page 
and Ford differs; to thy great comfort in this myſtery of ill 
opinions, heer's the twyn-brother of thy letter ; but let thine 
*herit firſt, for J proteſt mine neuer ſhall: IT warrant hee hath 
: thouſand of theſe letters, writ with blancke ſpace for dif- 
ferent names (ſure more) and theſe are of the ſecond edition i 
ne wil print them out of doubt, for he cares not what de 
pats into the preſſe, wicn he would put vs two; I had ra- 
ther be a gianteſſe and lye vnder mount Pelton. Well; I 
will find you twentie lalciuious turtles ere one chaſte man. 

Mif. Ford. Why this is the very ſame; the very hand, the 


very words, what doth he thinke of vs ? 


Miß. Page. Nay I know not; it makes me almoſt ready 
% wrangle with mine owne honeſty ; Ile entertaine my ſelſe 
like one that I am not acquainted withall, for ſure vnleſſe hee 
know ſome ſtraine in mee, that T know not my ſelfe, hee 
would neuer haue boorded me in this furie. 

1Mi/. Ferd. Boording call you it? Ile be ſure to keepe him 
aboue decke. 

„ Page. So will I, if he come vnder my hatches, Ile 
neuer to ſea againe. Let's be reueng'd on him; let's ap- 
poiat him a meeting, giue him a ſhow of comfort in his ſuite, 
aud dad him on with a fine baited delay, till hee hath pawn'd 
his horſes to mine hoſt of the garter. 

Miſ. Ferd. Nay, I will conſent to act any villainy againſt 
bum, that may not ſully the charineſſe of our honeſty ; oh that 
my huſband faw this letter; it would giue eternall food to his 
Kiouhe, 


Ni. Page. Why looke where he comes; and my good 
man too; hee's as farre from jealouſie, as I am from giuing 
aim cauſe, and that (I hope) is an vnmealurable diſtauce. 

Mi. Ford. You are the happier woman. 

My. Page. Let's conſult together againſt this greaſie knight; 


come hither, 
F TT. 4, 
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Ford. Well, IJ hope, it be not ſo. 

Piſt. Hope is a curtall - dog in ſome affaires; 
Sir hn affects thy wife. 

Ford. Why fir, my wife is not young. | 

Piſt. He wooes both high ind low, both rich and pore, 
both young and old, one with another { Ford he loues the | 
gally-mawfry (Ford) perpenci. 

Ford. Love my wife? 

Piftoll. With liver, burning hot: preuent : 
Or goe thou like fir Aeon he, with 
Ring-wood at thy heels: O, odious is the name. 

Ford. What name tir ? 

Piſtol. The horne I ſay : farewell. 

Take heed, haue open eye, for theeues doe foot by nig 
Take heed, ere fommer comes, or cuckoo-birds doe lng. 
Away ſir corporall Nine. 

Beleeue it { Page) he ſpeakes fence. 

Ford. I will be patient; J will finde out this. 

Nim. And this is true; I like not the humor of lying, 
haue wronged mee in ſome humors ; I ſhould have borne th 
humour'd letter to her, but I haue a ſword, and it fs)! bite 
vpon my neceſſitie, he loues your wife; there's the {hort an 
the long: my name is corporall Nim, I ſpeak, and I π 
*tis true: my name is Nim, and Falſteſte loves your wile, a. 
I loue not the humour of bread and cheele : adieu. 

Page. The humour of it (quoth'a ?) heere's a fellow f 
Engliſh out of his wits. | 

Fard, Iwill ſecke out Falftaffe. 

Page. ] neuer heard ſuch a drawling affecting rogue. 

Ford. If I doe finde it: well. 

Page. I will not beleeue ſuch a Cataran, though the pricit 
o'th* towne commended him for a true man, 
Ford. Twas a good ſenſible fellow, well. 


Page. How now Meg ? | 
Miſ. Pas 


elt 
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Iii. Page. Whither goe you { George ?) harke you. 
Mis. Ferd. How now (ſweet Frank ) why art thou melan- 
choly ? 


Ford, I melancholy ? I am not melancholy : 


Get you home, goe. 
Miſ. Ford. Faith, thou haſt ſome crotchets in thy head, 


Now, will you goe, miſtris Page“ 

Mif. Page. Haue with you, you'l come to dinner George ? 
Locke who comes yonder ; ſhee ſhall bee our meſſenger to 
is paltrie Knight. 

i Ford. Truſt me, I thought on her; ſhee'le fit it: 

M. Page. You are come to fee my daughter Hnne ? 

9:4, 1 forſooth : and 1 pray how do's good miſtreſſe Anne ? 

My. Page. Go in with vs and fee, wee haue an houres talke 
with you. 

Page. How now maſter Ford ? 

d. You heard what this knaue told me, did you not? 

Page Yes, and you heard what rhe other told me? 

bird, Doe you thinke there is truth in them? 

Page. Hang em ſlaues: I doe not thinke the knight would 
fer it : but theſe that accuſe him in his intent towards our 
wines. are a yoake of his diſcarded men, very rogues, now 

ey be out of ſeruice. 

Bord Were they his men ? 

page. Marry were they. 
Fird, I like it neuer the better for that, 
Do's he lye at the garter ? 

Page, I marry do's he : if he ſhould intend this voyage 
bard my wife, I would turre her looſe to him, and what 
tee pets more of her, then ſharpe words, let it lye on my head. 

fend. I doe not miſdoubt my wife, but I would be loath to 
arne them together, a man may bee too confident, I would 
ve nothing lye on my head, 1 cannot be thus ſatisfied. 
Page. 
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Page. Looke where my ranting-boſt of the garter come 


there is either liquor in his pate, or mony in his purſe, when 
hee lookes fo merrily : How now mine hoſt ? 

Het. How now bully-rooke, thou'rt a gentleman, caue!cir; 
juſtice, I ſay. 

Shul. I follow, (mine hoſt) I follow, good-euen, and tier, 
(good maſter Page) maſter Page, will you go with vs ! v4 
haue {port in hand, 

Hoſt. Tell him caueleiro inftice ; tell him bully-roo!:c. 

Shal. Sir, there is a fray to be fought, betweene (ir 8 
the Welch prieſt, and Caius the French doctor. 

Ford. Good mine hoſt o'th'garter, a word with on. 

Hoſt. What ſaiſt thou, my builly-rooke ? 

Shal. Will you goe with us to behold it? My merry ho! 
hath had the meafuring of their weapons, and (I thinks) 9 
pointed them contrary places: for (belecue me) I hou lh 
parſon is no iecfter : harke, I will tell you what our (port 
all be. 

Hot. Haſt thou no fuit againſt my knight? my gveſt cena. 
leire ? 

Ferd. None, I proteſt, but ile guue you a pottle of burt“ 
facke, to give me recourſe to him, and tell him oy naw i: 
Broome, onely for a teſt. 

Hoſt. My hand, (bully,) thou ſhalt haue egreſſe and regretle, 
(ſaid I well?) and thy name (hall be Brogme. It is a merry 
knight, will you goe an-heires ? 

Shal. Have with you mine hoſt, 

Page. I haue heard the French-man hath good {11 in bis 
rapier. | | 

Shal. Tut fir, I could haue told you more: in the ume 
you ſtand on diſtance, your paſſes, ſtoccado's, and I know 1! 
what : 'tis the heart (maſter Page,) tis heere, 'tis hccrs, » 
haue ſeene the time, with my long-ſword, I would hauc mace 


you fowre tall fellowes ſkippe like rattes. Kh 
' 4441. 
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Hoſt. Heere boy es, heere, heere, ſhall we wag ? 

Page. Haue with you, I had rather hcare them ſcold, chen 
fight. 

wc Though Page be a ſecure foole, and ſtands fo firme- 
ly on his wines frailty : yet, I cannot put-off my opinion ſo 
calily, ſhe was in his company at Pages houſe, and what they 
made there, I know not. Well, I will Jooke further jato't, 
and I haue a diſguiſe, to ſound Fa/afe, if I finde her honeſt, 
1 looſe not my labour, if ſhee be otherwiſe, 'tis labour well 
beſtowed. Exeunt. 


Scaena Secunda, 


Enter Falſtaffe, Piſtoll, Robin, Quickly, Bardolffe, Ford. 


Fal. 1 will not lend thee a penny. 

Pift, Why then the world's mine oyſter, which I, with 
{word will open. 

Fal. Not a penny, I haue heene content (fir) you ſhonid lay 
my countenance to pawne;z I haue grated vpou my good 
fricuds for three repreeues for yon, and your coach-fellow 
Nim, or elfe you had look'd through the grate, like a geminy 
ot baboones : I am damn'd in hell, for {wearing to gentlemen 
my triends, you were good ſouldiers, and tall-tellowes. And 
when miſtreſſe Briget loſt the handle of her fan, I took't 
vpon mine honour thou hadſt it not. # 

Hist. Didſt not thou ſhare ; hadſt thou not fifteene pence 2? 
Fal. Reaſon, you roagne, reaſon ; thinkſt thou Ile endan- 
ger my ſoule, gratis ? at a word, hang no more about mee, 
am no gibbet for you: goe, a ſhort knife, and a throng, to 
rour mannor of Pickt-hatch ; goe, you'll not beare a letter 
on mee you roague ? you fland vpon your honour : why, 
hon vnconfinable baſeneſſe) it is as much as I can doe to keepe 
tne tet mes of my hogur preciſe ; I, I, I my lelfe ſometimes, 
hauiug the feare of heauen on the left band, ar hiding mine 
Vol., I. K honor 
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honor in my neceffity, th faire to ſnuffle: to hedge, and 70 
Jurch, and yet, yon rogue, will en · ſconce your raggs; n 
cat-a-mountaine-lookes, your red-lattice phraſes, and Hut 
bold beating oathes, vnder the ſhelter of your honor ? 1-4 
will not doe it? you? 

Piſt. I doe relent: what would thou more of man 

Robin. Sir, here's a woman would ſpeake with you. 

Ful. Let her approach, 

Bui. Glue your worſhip good morrrow. 

Fal. Good-morrow, good-wife. 

Qui. Not fo, and't pleaſe your worſhip. 

Fal. Good, maid then, 

Pri. Ile be ſworne. 

As my mother was the firſt houre I was borne. 

Fal. I doe beleeue the ſwearer ; what with me? 

Qui. Shall I vouch- ſafe your worſhip a word, or tus 

Fal. Two thouſand (faire woman) and ile vouchlafe thee 
the hearing. 

Nui. There is one miſtreſſe Ford, (fir) I pray come a 
neerer this wales; I my ſelfe dwell with maſter doctor Cx, 

Fal. Well, on; miſtris Ford, you ſay. 

Qui. Your worſhip faies very true; I pray your worſhip 
come a little neerer this waies. 

Fal. I warrant thee no-bodie heares; mine owne peor 3, 
mine owre people. | 

Qui. Are they fo ? Heauen-bleſle them, and make them his 
feruants. 

Fal. Well; miſtreſſe Ford, what of her? 

Oui. Why, fir ; ſhee's a good creature; lord, lord gu 
worſhip's a wanton : well, heauen forgiue you, and #l! vi 55, 
I pray 

Fal. Miſtreſſe Ford, come, miſtreſſe Ford, 

Qui. Marry this is the ſhort and the long of it; you baue 


brought her i into ſuch a canal ies, as tis wonderfull ; the 
Cour lier 
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courtier of them all (when the court lay at Winder) could ne- 
ver haue brought her to ſuch a canarie: yet there has beene 
knights, and lords, and gentlemen, with their coaches ; I 
warrant you coach after coach, letter after letter, gift aftee 
gilt, ſmelling ſo ſweetly ; all muſke, and fo ruſhling, I war- 
rant you, in ſilke and golde, and in ſuch alligant tearmes, and 
in ſuch: wine and ſuger of the beſt, and the faireſt, that would 
haue wonne any womans heart: and I warrant you, they could 
deuer get an eye-winke of her: I had my ſelfe twentie angels 
zuen me this morning, but I defie all angels in any ſuch ſort, 
a3 they fay) but in the way of honeſty : and I warrant yon, 
they could neuer get her ſo much as ſippe on a cup with the 
prowdeſt of them all, and yet there has beene earles ; nay 
(which is more) pentioners, but I warrant you all is one with 


$53 = 


Vercurte. | 

Nui. Marry, ſhe hath receiu'd your letter; for the which 
ſhe thankes you a thouſand times; and ſuce giues you to no- 
ie, that her huſband will be abſence from his houſe, be- 
tyeene ten and eleven, | 

Fal. Ten, and eleuen. ö 

Lui. I, forſooth; and then you may come and ſee the pic- 
tre (ſhe ſayes) that you wot of; maſter Ford her huſband will 
be tom home: alas, the ſweet woman leads an ill life with 
lim; hec's a very iealouſie- man; ſhee leades a vere frame - 
pad life with him, (good heart.) 

Fal. Ten, and eleuen. 

Woman, commend me to her, I will not faile her. 

Nui. Why, you ſay well: But 1 baue another meſſenger 
b jour worſhip : miſtreſſe Page bath her heartie commenda- 
ons to you to; and let me tell you in your eare, ſhce's as 
ktnous a ciuill modeſt wife, and one (I tcl] you) that will 
Wt mille you morning nor evening prayer, as any is in ind. 


K 2 | Jer, 
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* 


-for, who ere be the other: and ſhee bade mee tell yon; wor. 
ſhip, that her huſband is ſeldome from home, but ſhe hope: 
there will come a time. I neuer knew a woman {o dozts 

3 vpon a man; ſurely I thinke you haue charmes, n - ye. jr 

1 truth. | : 

| Fal. Not I, I aſſure thee ; ſetting the attraction of my good 
parts aſide, I haue no other charmes, 

Qui. Bleſſing on your heart for't : 

Fal. But I pray thee tell me this; has Fords wife, and Page; 

wife acquainted each other, how they loue me? 

Qui. That were a ieſt indeed: they haue not ſo little -: 144 
I hope, that were a tricke indeed: but miſtris Page d 
deſire you to ſend her your little page of all loues ; her s 
band has a marvelous infection to the little page; and tue! 
maſter Page is an honeit man; neuer a wife in Wind/77 \cades 
a better life than the do's; do what ſhee will, {ay what i! 
will, take all, pay all, goe to bed when ſhee lift, rife en 
ſhe liſt, all is as fie will; and truly ſhe deferues it; for if 
there be a kinde woman in Wind/cr, thee is one; you mult tend 
her your page, no remedie, 

Fal. Why, I will. 

Qui. Nay, but doe ſo then, and looke yon, hee mag com? 
and goe betweene you both; and in any caſe haue a v4y-wo:d, 
that you may know one anothers minde, and the boy never 
heede to vnderſtand any thing; for tis not good a i 
dren ſhould know any wickednes; old folkes you now 29 
diſcretion, as they ſay, and know the world. 

Ful. Farethce-well, commend mee to them bob, bete 
my purſe, I am yet thy debter ; boy, goe along “1 
man, this newes diſttacts me. 

Pit. This puncke is one of Cupids carriers, 
Clap no more ſailes purſue vp with your fights : 
Giue fire; ſhe is my prize, or ocean whelme 211. 
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ral. Saiſt thou fo (old Zacke) goe thy waies I make more of 
thy old body then I haue done : will they yet looke after thee ? 
wilt thou after the expence of ſo much money, be now a 
gainer? good body, I thanke thee ; let them * tis groſſely 
done, ſo it be fairely done, no matter. 

Bar. Sir lohn, there's one miſter Broome below would faine 
ſpeake with you, and be acquainted with you; and hach ſent 
your worſhip a mornings dranght of ſacke. 

Fal. Broome is his name? 

Bar, I fir. 

Fal. Call him in: ſuch Broomes are welcome to me, that 
ore'fowes ſuch liquor; ah ha, miſtreſſe Ford and miſtreſſe 
Paze, haue I encompals'd you? goe to, via, 

Ford. Bleſſe you fr. 

Fal. And you fir ; would you ſpeake with me? 

Ford. I make bold to preſſe, with fo little preparation vpon 
you. 

Fal. You'r welcome, what's your will ? giue vs leaue drawer. 

Ford. Sir, I am a gentleman that haue ſpent muck, my 
name is Broome. 


Fal. Good maſter Broome, I deſire more FAC ee of 


you, 

Ford. Good fir n, I ſue for yours; not to charge you, 
for I mnſt let you vnderſtand, I thinke my felfe in better 
plight for a lender, then you are; the which hath ſomething 
emooldned mee to this vnſeaſon d intruſion: for they lay, it 
money goe before, all waies doe Ive open. 

Fal. Money is a good ſouldier (fir) and will on. 

Ford. Troth, and I haue a bag of money keere troubles me, 
it you will helpe to beare it (fir John) take all, or halfe fcr 
caing me of the carriage: 

Fai, Sir, I know not how I may deſerue to bee your porter, 
Ferd, 1 will tell you fir, if you will giue mee the hearing. 
| K 3 Fal. 
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Fal. Speake (good maſter Broome) I ſhall be glad to be ou 
ſeruant. 

Ford. Sir, I heare you are a ſcholler; (I will be briefe with, 
you) and you haue beenea man long knowne to me, the 
had neuer ſo good meanes as deſire, to make my ſelfe acqusiui- 
ed with you. I ſhall diſcouer a thing to you, wherein I m1 
very much Jay open mine own imperfection: but (good {i; 7,4) 
as you haue one eye ypon my follies, as you heare them. 
folded, turne another into the regiſter of your owne, that! 
may paſſe with a reproofe the. eaſier, ſith you your ſelfe know 
how eaſie it is to be ſuch an offender, 

Fal. Very well fir, proceed : 

Ford. There is a gentlewoman in this towne, her kn{bands 
name 1s Ford. 

Fal. Well fir. 

Fox. J have long lou'd her, and I proteſt to you, b«{lowcd 
much on her; followed her with a doating obſernance ; in 
groſs'd opportunities to meete her, free'd every flight occalior 
that could but nigardly give mee ſight of her, no! nch 
brought many preſents to giue her, but haue given largely tr 
many, to know what ſhe would have giuca briefly, 1 have pur- 
ſu'd her, as loue hath purſud mee, which hath beene on inc 
wing of all occaſions; but whatſoever I have merited, cither 
in my minde, or in my meanes, meede I am ſure I haue r-- 
celued none, vnleſſe experience be a iewel!, that I have pur. 
chaſed at an infinite rate, and that hath taught mc to lay 
this. 


% Loue like a ſhadow flies, when ſubſtance loue Puri 
* Purſuing that that flies, and flying what purſues 


Tal. Haue you recciu'd no promiſe of ſatisfaction t 
hands ? | | | 

Ford. Neuer, 

Fal. Haue you importun'd her to ſuch a purpoſe ? 


* * * * 
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Ford, Neuer. 
Fal. Of what qualitie was your loue then? 


Ford. Like a faire bouſe, built on another mans ground, 
{ that I haue loſt my edifice, by mullgking the place where I 
erected it, 

ral. To what purpoſe haue you vnfolded this to me. 

Ford. When I haue told you that, 1 haue told you all : 
Some ſay, that though ſhee appeare hogelt to me, yet in 
other places ſhee enlargeth hir mirth ſo tarre, that there is 
\rewd conſtruction made of her. Now (ſir hn) here is the 
heart of wy purpoſe : you are a gentleman of excellent breed- 
ing, admirable diſcourſe, of great admittance, authenticke in 
your place and perſon, generally allow'd tor your many war- 
like, court-like, and learned preparations. 

Fal. O Sur. 

Ford. Beleeue it, for you know it : there is money, ſpend it, 
ſpend it, ſpend more; ſpend all J haue, onely give me ſo much 
of your time in exchange of it, as to lay an amiable ſiege to the 
honeſty of this Fords wife: vie your art of wooving ; win her 
to conſent to you: if any man may, you may as ſoone as any. 

Fal. Would it apply well to the vehemency of your affection 
that I ſhould win what you would enioy ? methinkes you pre- 
{cribe to your ſelſe very prepoſterouſly. 

Ford. O, vnderſtand my drift; ſhe dwells fo ſecurely on the 
excellency of her honor, that the folly of my ſoule dares not 
preſent it ſelfe; ſhe is too bright to be look'd againſt. Now, 
could I come to her with any detection in my hand; my de- 
fires had inſtance and argument to commend themſelues, 
could drige her then from the ward of her purity, her 
reputation, her marriage-vow, and a thovſand other her de- 


lepccs, which now are too- too ſtrongly em battaild againſt me; 


what Jay you too't, ſir John. 
Fal. Maſter Broome, I will firſt make bold with your mony, 


next, giue me your hand; and laſt, as I am a gentleman, you 


tall, if you = enioy Fords wife. 
K 4 Ford. 
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Tur Mexny Wins or Winpsox: 

Ford. O good ſir. | 

Fal. I ſay you ſhall. 

Ford. Want no money (ſir hn) you ſhall want none 

Fal. Want no miſtreſſe Ford, (maſter Broome) you ſhall win 
none ; I ſhall be with her (I may tell yon) by her own ap. 
pointment, euen as you came in to me, her aſſiſtant, or ++. 
betweene, parted from me; I ſay I ſhall be with her betweene 
ten and eleuen, for at that time the iealious- raſcally-knauc ler 
huſband will be forth; come you to me at night, you (hall 


know how I ſpeed. 
Ford. I am bleſt in your acquaintance ; do you knony /--,/ 


fir ? 

Fal. Hang him {poore cuckoldy knave) I know him not v1 
I wrong him to call him poore; they ſay the jealons wits Wy 
knaue hath maſſes of money, for the which his wife ſecin-s$ + 
me well fauourd : I will vie her as the key of the cnckoldly. 
rogues coffer, and ther's my harueſt-home. 

Ford. I would you knew Ford, fir, that you might auoid 
him, if you ſaw kim. 

Fal. Hang him, mechanicall-falt-butter rogue; I will r 
him out of his wits; 1 will awe-him with my cudgell: 1 
hang like a meteor ore the cuckolds horns : maſter 
thou ſhalt ku, I will predominate ouer the pezant, and thov 
ſhalt lye with his wife. Come to me ſoone at night: Vr 
knane, and I will aggrauate his ſtile : thou (maſter 5ro11- 
ſnall know him for knaue, and cuckold. Come to me bone 
night. « 

Ford. What a damn d Epicurian-raſcall is this? my heart is 
ready to cracke with impatience : who ſaies this is improuiden! 
iealouſie? my wife hath ſent to him, the howre is fixt, e 
match is made; would any man haue thought this? {ce the 
hell of hauing a faire woman: my bed ſhall be abus d, my 
coffers rauſack'd, my reputation gaawne at, and I ſhall not 


ouely receiue this villanous wrong, but ſtand vnder the acop- 
tion 


Tag Mtrrny Wives or WinpDsoR: 


fion of abhominable termes, and by him that does me this 
wrong : Termes, names : Amaimon ſounds well ; Lucifer, well ; 
Zarbaſen, wel; yet they are diuels additions; the names df 
ficnds: But cuckold, wittoll, cuckold ? the diuell himſelfe 
hath not ſuch a name. Page is an aſſe, a ſecure aſſe; hee will 
truſt his wife, hee will not be jealous; I will rather traſt a 
Fleming with my butter, perſon Hugh the Welchman with my 
cheeſe, an Iriſb- man with my aqua-vitz-bottle, or a theefe to 
walke my ambling gelding, then my wife with her ſelfe. 


Then ſhe plots, then ſhee ruminates, then ſhee deuiſes; and 


what they thinke in their hearts they may effect; they will 
breake their hearts but they will effect. Heavea bee prais'd 
for my iealouſie: eleuen o'clocke the howre, I will preuent 
this, detect my wife, bee reneng'd on Falflaffe, and laugh at 
Page. I will about it, beter three houres too ſoone, then a 
mynute too late : fie, fie, fie : cuckold, cuckold, cuckold. 

| Exit. 

Scena Tertia. 


Eater Caius, Rugby, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt. 


Caiics, Jacke Rngby. 

Ru. Sir. | 

Caius, Vat is the clocke, lack. | 

Rug. 'Tis paſt the howre (fir) that fir Hugh promis'd to 
meet. 

Caius. By Gar, he has ſaue his ſoule, dat he is no-come : hee 
has pray his Pible well, dat hee is no-come, by Gar (act 
Rugby) he is dead already, if he be come. 

Lug, Hee is wiſe fir ; hee knew your worſhip would kill him 
it he came. | 

Caius, By Gar, de herring is no dead, ſo as I vill kill him, 
ke your rapier, (lache) I vill tell you how I vill Kill him. 

Rug, Alas fir, I cannot fence. 


Lai, Villanie, take your rapier. 
Rug, 
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Tar May Wrors or Wiepsok. 


Rug. Forbeare, heer's company. 
Hof. Bleſſe thee, bully-doctor. 
Shal. Saue you maſter doctor Ca ius. 
Page. Now good maſter doctor. 
Slen. Giue you good - morrow, fir. 
Caius, Vat be all yon one, two, tree, fowre, come fo 
Hot. To fee thee fight, to ſee thee foigne, to ſee th.» gg. 
uerſe, to ſee thee heere, to ſee thee there, to fee thee paſſe 
thy puncto, thy ſtocke, thy reuerſe, thy diſtance, thy 95. 
tant: Is hee dead, my Ethiopian“ Is he dead my Francis 
ha bully ? what fajes my Eſculapius ? my Gallen ? m7 
of elder ? ha ? is he dead bully-ſtale ? is he dead? 
Cai. By Gar, he is de coward-iack-priet of de vorld: be 
is not ſhow his face. 
Het. Thou art 2 Coftalion-king vrinall ; Heclor of Cr: 
(my boy) 
Cai, I pray yon buirs witneſſes, that mee haue ſtay, 
or ſeven, two tree howres for him, and hee is no come. 
Shal. He is the wiſer man (maſter doctor) he is a c cf 
ſoules, and you a curer of bodies; if you ſhould fight, you 
goe againſt the haire of your profeſſions : is it not true, mal 
Page. 
Page. Maſter Shallow; you haue your ſelfe beene » 71-1 
fighter, though now a man of peace. 
Shal. Body-kins M. Page, though I now be old, and of th 
peace; if I ſee a ſword out, my finger itches to m. on ; 
though wee are juſtices and doctors, and church-men {malter 
Page) wee haue ſome ſalt of our youth in vs, We arc the {ons 
of women (maſter Page.) 

Page. Tis true, maſter Shallow, 
Shal. It will be found ſo, (M. Page.) M. doctor Ca 
am come to fetch you home, I am ſworn of the p 
laue ſhow'd your ſelfe a wiſe phyſician, and fir HY s 
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ſhowne himſelfe a wiſe and patient churcbmaa ; ; you muſt 
goe with me, Mr. doctor. 

Hoſt. Pardon gueſt · luſtice; a monſeur mocke-water, 

(a. Mock-vater ? vat is dat? 

Hoſt. Mock-water, in our Engliſh tongue, is valour (bully.) 

Cai. By Gar, then I haue as much mock- vater as de Engliſb- 
man ; ſcuruy-iack-dog-prieſt : by Gar, mee vill his cares. 

Hot. He will clapper claw thee tightly (bully,) 

Cai, Clapper de claw ? vat 1s dat ? 

0. That is, he will make thee amends. 

Cai. By Gar, me doe looke he ſhall clapper-de-claw me, 
for by Gar me vill haue it. 

Haft. And I will provoke him to't, or let him wag : 

Cai, Me tanck you for dat. 

Het. And moreoner, (bully,) but firſt, maſter ghueſt, and 
M. Page, and ecke caualciro Stender, goes you through the 
towns to Frogmore, 

Page. Sir Hugh is there, is he ? 

Hoft, He is there, ſee what humor hee is in; and J will 
bring the doctor about by the fields; will it doe well? 

Shat, Wee will doe it. 

All. Adieu, good maſter doctor. 

Cai. By Gar, me vill kill de prieſt, for he ſpeake for 2 iack- 
zu- to Anne Page. 

Hot. Let him die; ſheath thy 1 n throw cold wa- 
ter on thy choller; goe about the fields with me through 
Frogmere, I will bring thee where miſtris Anne Page is, at a 
PFarm-houfe a feaſting ; aud thou ſhalt wooe her, cridegame, 
laid I well ? 

Cal. By Gar, me danck you vor dat; by Gar I loue you, 
304 1 ſhall procure'a you de good gueſt: de earle, de knight, 
d lords, de gent!emen, my patients, 

{{;. For the which, I will be thy SE toward Anne 
Vage, (aid I well? 

Cat. 


Taz vtxry Wives or Winpson. 
Cui. By Gar, tis good, vell ſaid. 
Hoft. Let vs wag then. 
Cai, Come at my heeles, Jack Rugby, Exc 


ACTUS TERTIUS. 
Scœna Prima. 


Enter Evans, Simple, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Calus, 
Rugby. 


Euan. I pray you now, good maſter Slenders feruinorn 
and friend Simple by your name; which way haue you loo 
for maſter Caius, that calls himſele doctor of phiſicke. 

Simp. Marry fir, the pittie-ward, the parke-ward, enery 
way, old Windſor way, and every way but the town? 
way. 

Euan, I moſt fehemently defire you, you will looke 
way. | 
Simp. I will fir. | 

Euan. Pleſſe my ſoule: how full of chollors Im and 
trempling of minde ; I ſhall be glad if hee haue deceine? me 
how mclancholies Lam? I will knog his Vrinalls abou! his 
knaues coſtard, when I haue good oportunities for the 
pleſſe my ſoule. To ſhallow rivers to whoſe falls ; wist 
birds fing madrigalls : There will we make our pedo 
and « thouſand fragrant pofies. To fhallow : *mercie one, 
1 haue a great diſpoſitions to cry: melodious birds ſing— 
galls :——When as ſat in Pabilon : and a thouſand 11771 
fofies, To ſhallow, ve. 

Sim. Yonder he is comming, this way fir Hugh. 

Euan, Hees welcome: Je ſhal/;w rivers, in who/e /a/: 
Heauen proſper the right: what weapons is he 


5. 1. 


Taz mtrry Wives or Winpso0Rc 


Sim. No weapons, ſir ; there comes my maſter, maſter Shat- 
Jeu, and another gentleman ; from Frogmore, over the ſtile, 
this way. 

Euan. Pray you giue me my gowne, or elſe keepe it in your 
armes. 

Shal. How now maſter parſon ? good morrow good fir 
Hugh, keepe a gameſter from the dice, and a good ſtudient 
&om his booke, and it is wonderfull, 

Slen. Ah ſweet Anne Page, 

Page. *Saue you, good fir Hugh, 

Euan, Pleaſſe you from his mercy-ſake, all of you, 

$hal. What ? the ſword, and the word? 

Doe you ſtudy them both maſter parſon? 

Page, And youthfall ſtill, in your doublet and hole, this 
raw-rumaticke day ? 

Enan, There is reaſons, aud cauſes for it? 

Page, Wee are come to you, to doe a good office, maſter 
parſon, 

Evan, Fery-well, what is it 

Page. Yonder is a moſt reverend gentleman ; who (be-like) 
hauing receined wrong by ſome perſon, is at moſt odds with 
his owne gravity and patience, that ever you ſaw, 

Shal. J have lived foure-ſcore yeeres, and vpward ; I neuer 
heard a man of his place, gravity, and learning, fo wide of 
his owne reſpect, 

Evan. What is he ? 

Page, I thinke you know him; maſter doctor Caius the re- 
nowned French phyſician. | 

Zuan. Got's will, and his paſſion of my heart, I had as liefe 
you would tell me of a meſſe of porredge. 

Pape, Why ? 

Euan. Hee has no more knowledge in Hibocrates and Galen, 
and hee is a knaue beſides : a cowardly knaue, as you would 


deſires to acquainted withall, 


Taz menny Wives of Wrynor, 
Page. 1 warrant you, hee's the man ſhould fight with 
kim. 

Slen. O ſweet Anne Page. 

Shel. It appeares ſo by his weapons; _ them aſunder, 
here comes doctor Caius. 

Page. Nay good maſter parſon, keepe your weapon. 

Shal. So doe you, good maſter doctor. 

Hoſt. Dilarme them, and let them queſtion ; let them l:ecps 
their limbs whole, and hacke our Engliſb. 

Cai. I pray you let-a-mee ſpeake a word with your care ; 
vherefore vill you not mect-a me? 

Euan. I pray you vie your patience in good time. 

Caius, By Gar, you are de coward : de Iacke dog: lohn 
Euan. Pray you let vs not be laughing- Locks to other mens 
humors ; I deſire you in friendſhip, and I will one way or 
other make you amends: I will knog your vrinal about your 
knanes cogs-combe, | 

Cai. Diable; Tack Rugby + mine hoſt de jarteer; have | 
not ſtay for him, to kill him? haue I not at de place 1 did 
appoiat ? 

Euan. As I am a chriſtians ſoule, now looke you; i 
the place appointed, ile be iudgement by mine hoſt of the 
Carter. 

Hel. Peace, | ſay, Gallia and Gaule, French and Welch, ſoule- 
curer, and body-curer, 

Cai. I, dat is very good, excellant. 

Hojt. Peace, I ſay; heare mine hoſt of the garter, 

Am I politicke? Am I ſubtle? Am I a Machive!! ? 

Shall I looſe my doctor? No, he giues me the potions and dhe 
motions. Shall I looſe my parſon ? my prieſt ? my & 77 7 
No, hee giues me the prouerbes, and the no-verbes. ms me 
thy hand (celeſtiall) ſo; boyes of art, I haue deceiu'd yon 
J have directed you to > wrong places; your hearts are mighty, 


Your 
- 


th 


Tas MtkRyY Wives of Winpsor. 
{kinnes are whole, and let burn'd ſacke be the iſſue; come, 
lay their {words to pawne ; follow me, lad of peace, fallow, 
follow, follow. 

5hal, Truſt me, 2 mad hoſt : follow gentlemen, follow. 

Sen. O ſweet Anne Page. | 

Cai. Ha? do I perceine dat? Haue you make-a-de-ſot of vs, 
ha, ha? 

Fuan. This is well, he hath made vs his vlowtinþ-Bog' I 
gelte you that we may be friends ; and let vs knog our praines 
together to be revenge on this ſame ſcall ſcuruy- cogging- com- 
panion the hoſt of the garter. 

Cai, By Gar, with all my heart; he promiſe to bring mee 
where is Anne Page, by Gar he deceilue mee too. 

Evan, Well, I will ſmite his noddles; pray you follow. 


Scœna Secunda, 


1%. Page, Robin, Ford, Page, Shallow, Slender, Hoſt, Euans, 
Caius, 


Mil. Page. Nay keepe your way, (little gallant) you were 
wont to be a follower ; but now you are a leader: whether 
had you rather lead mine eyes, or eye your maſters heeles ? 

Rob. L had rather (forſooth, goe before you like 2 m—_ 
then tollow him like a dwarfe. 

Mi/. Page, O you are a flattering boy, now I ſee you'l be 
a courtier. 

Ford, Well met miſtris Page, whether go you. 

Miſ. Page. Truly fir, to ſee your wife, is ſhe at home +? 

Ford. 1, and as idle as ſhe may hang together for want of 
companie; I thinke if your huſbands were dead, you two 
Would marry. 

M7. Page. Be. ſure of that, two other huſbands. 

Fir, Where had you this pretty weather-cocke ? 


hi Pa, 1 cannot tell what (the dickens) his name is my 
huſ- 


Tar MzrrRyY Wives of Winpgor. 


huſband had him of, what do you cal your knights name 


ſirrah ? 
Rob. Sir Ihn Falſtaſte. 


Ford. Sir Iohn Falftaffe. 

M. P. He, he, I can neuer hit on's name; there is ch? 
league between my good man, and he; is your wite at one 
indeed, 

Ford. Indeed ſhe is. 

Miſ. Page. By your leave fir, I am ficke til} I ſee her. 

Ford. Has Page any braines ? Hath he any eies ? hath he 
any thinking? Sure they fleepe, hee hath no vſe of n 
why this boy will carrie a letter twentie mile as cafe, as 4 
canon will ſhoot point-blanke twelue ſcore : hee pecccs on! 
his wines inclination, hee giues her folly motion and 24621. 
tage: and now ſhe's going to my wife, and Fa///o7.:; oy 
with her; a man may heare this ſhowre ſing in the wind: ; 
and Falftaffes boy with her: good plots, they are Aide, d 
our reuolted wiues ſhare damnation together. Wel, 7 will 
take him, then torture my wife, plucke the borrowed valle gf 
modeſtie from the ſo ſeeming miſtris Page, divulge Page him 
ſelfe for a ſecure and wilfull Acleon, and to theſe viol- 9. 
cecdings all my neighbors ſhall cry aime. The clock gue: 
me my qu, and my aſſurance bids me ſearch, there! nd, 
Falftaffe : I ſhall be rather praiſd for this, then mo 
it is as poſſitiue, as the earth is iirme, that Faitafs |» there 
I will go. 

Shal. Page, &c. Well met maſter Ford. 

Ford. Truſt me a good knotte; I haue good cheere a: 191%, 
and I pray you all go with me. 

Shal. I muſt excuſe my ſelfe maſter Ford. 

Slen. And fo mult I ſir, 
We haue appointed to dine with miſtris Anz, 
And I would not breake with her for more mony 
Thea ile ſpeake of. 


Taz Merry Wives or WinpSoR, 

zal. We haue linger'd about a match betweene Anne Page, 

and my cozen _—_, and this day wee ſhall haue our an- 

ſwer. 

Slender. 1 hope I haue your good will father Page. 

Page. You haue maſter Slender, I ſtand wholly for you, 
But my wife (maſter doctor) is for you altogether, 

' Caius. I be-gar, and de maid is loue-a me: my nurſh-a 

Prickly tell me ſo muſh. 

Hoft. What ſay jou to young maſter Fenton? He capers, he 

dances, he has eies of youth : he writes verſes, he ſpeakes 

holliday, he ſmels April and May, he will carry't, hee will 

carry't, *tis in his buttons, he will carry't. 

Page. Not by my conſent I promiſe you. The gentleman 

is of no having, he kept companie with the wilde prince, and 

Piintz : hee is of too high a region, hee knows too much: 

no, hee ſhall not knit a knot in his fortunes, with the finger 

of my ſubſtance, if he takes her, let him take her ſimply ; the 

wealth I haue waits on my conſent, and my conſent goes not 

nat way. 

Ford, I beſcech you heartily, ſome of you goe home with 

me to dinner; beſides your cheere you ſhall have ſport, I will 

bew you a monſter; maſter doctor, you ſhall goe, ſo ſtall 

you maſter Page, and you ſir Hugh, 

Shal. Well, fare you wel: : 

Wie ſhall have the freer woirg at maſter Pages. 

Cai. Go home lohn Rugby, I come anon. 

Ht. Farwell my bearts, I will co my honeſt knight Fal. 

ſage, and drinke canarie with him, 

Ferd. I thinke I (hall drinke in pipe-wine Grit with him, 

Ile make him dance. Will you go, gentles ? 

%. Haue with you, to ſee this mouſter. 


＋ Xeiinf. 


Vol. I. L Scœna 


Tus mexxy Wives os Winbsos; 


Scena Tertia. 


Enter maſter Ford, maſter Page, Seruants, Robin, Falſtaffe. 
Ford, Page, Caius, Euans. 


Miſ. Ford. What ohn, what Robert. 
| AM. Page. Quickly, quickly; is the buck-baſket—-.. 
$ Miſ. Ford, 1 warrant. What Robin 1 ſay. 

Mis. Page. Come, come; come, 

Mi. Ford. Heere, ſet it downe. 

M. Page. Giue your men the charge, wee muſt he bete, 
be ready here hard by in the brew-houſe, and when 1 {dainly 
call you, come forth, and (without any pauſe, or ſtaggering) 
take this baſket on your ſhoulders ; that done trudge with i: 
in all haſt, and carry it among the whitſters in Datchet mea, 
and there empty it in the muddie ditch, cloſe by the Thar; 
ſido. ö | 

Mi. Page. You will do it? 

M. Ford. I ha told them ouer and over, they lacke d. 
rection. 

Begone, and come when you are call d. 

M. Page. Here comes little Robin, 

Miſ. Ford. How now my eyas mulket, what ncwes wit! 
you? 

Reb. My M. fir 7hn is come in at the backe doore 
Miſt. Ford, and requeſts your company. 

Mif. Page. You little iack-a-lent, haue you bin true ta 

R66. I, ile be iworne; my maſter knowes not of your being P, 
heere : and hath threatned to put mee into everlaſting |: ther 
berty, if I tell you of it; for he ſweares he'll turne me a. 

Mif. Page. Thou'rt a good boy; this ſecrecy of thine tha! 

7 | be a tailor to thee, and ſhall make thee a new double! #nv 
J. hoſe. Ile go hide me. „ = 
Mif. Ford. Do ſo, go tell thy maſter, I am alone; mitt 
Page, remember you your qu. 


Mil, Page. 


TI MERRY Wives or Winnson: 
Mi. Page. 1 warrant thee, if I do not act it, hiſſe me. 
Mif. Ford. Go too then; we'l vſe this vawholſome humi- 

dity, this groſſe watry pampion, we'll teach him to know 

turtles from 1ayes. 

Fal. Have I caught thee, my heavenly jewell? Why now let 
me die, for I haue liu'd long enough; this is the period of 
ambition; O this bleſſed houre. 

Mi. Ford O ſweet fir lohn. 

Fal. Miſtris Ford, T cannot cog, I cannot prate (maſter Ford } 
iow ſhall I ſinne in my wiſh; I would thy huſband were 
0-24, ile ſpeake it before the beſt lord, I would make thee my 
lady. | | 

Mi. Ford. 1 your lady fir Ihn? Alas, L ſhould be a pitti- 
fall lady, | 

Fal. Let the court of France ſnew mce ſuch another; I ſee 
how thine eye would emulate the diamond; thou haſt the 
ght arched-beauty of the brow, that becomes the ſhip-tyre, 
the tyre-valiant, or any tire of Venetian admittance. 

ist. Ford. A plaine kerchiefe, fir Ihn. 

My browes become nothing elſe, nor that well neither. 

bal. Thou art a tyrant to ſay ſo: thou wouldſt make an 
blalute courtier, and the firme fixture of thy foote, would 
ne an excellent motion to thy gate, in a ſemicircled farthin. 
zue. I fee what thou wert if fortune thy foe, were not no- 
tre thy friend: come, thou canſt not hide it. 

Mis. Ford. Beleeue me, ther's no ſuch thing in me. 

dal. What made me loue thee ? Let that perſwade thee : 
ders ſomething extraordinary in thee. Come I cannot cog, 
and fay thou art this and that, like a manie of theſs liſping 
hauthorne buds, that come like women in mens apparell, and 

mell like Buckers-berry in ſimple time: I cannot, but I 

due thee, none but thee; and thou deſeru' hit. 

M. Ford, Do not betray me fir, I feart you loue M. Page. 

L 2 Fal. 
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Fal. Thou mightſt as well fay, I love to walke by the con. 
ter-gate, which is as hatefull to me, as the reeke of a lim 

Mif. Ford. Well, heauen knowes how I loue you, 
And you ſhall one day finde it. 

Fal. Keepe in that minde, Ile deſerue it. 

Miſt. Ford. Nay, I mult tell you, ſo you doe ; 
Or elfe I could not be in that minde, 

Rob. Miſtris Ford, miſtris Ford, heere's miſtris Pape at the 
doore, ſweating, and blowing, and looking wildly, and g 
needs ſpeake with you preſently. 

Fal. She ſhall not fee me, I will enſconce mee behinds the 
arras. 

M. Ford. Pray you doe fo, ſhe's a very tatling wom-” 
Whats the matter ? How now ? 

Miſt. Page. O miſtris Ford what haue you done! 
You'r ſham'd, y'are ouerthrowne, y'are vadone for c= 

M. Ford. What's the matter, good miſtris Page 

M. Page. O weladay, miſt. Ford, hauing and honeſ! m1: to 
your huſband, to giue him ſuch cauſe of ſuſpition, 

AT. Ford, What cauſe of ſuſpition? 

Mi. Page. What cauſe of ſuſpition? Out vpon you: - 
How am I miſtooke in you ? 

Miſ. Ford. Why (alas) what's the matter? 

Mif. Page. Your huſband's comming hether (women » 
all the officers in Wind/or, to ſearch for a gentleman, tat 
ayes is heere now in the houſe, by your conſent to tak 4 
ill aduantage ot his abſence, you are vadone, 

M. Ford. Tis not to, I hope. 

Mift. Page. Pray heauen it be not ſo, that you have 11. 
a man hpere : but 'tis moſt cer taine your huſband's commit, 
with halfe Vindſar at his heeles, to ſerch for ſuch os, | 
come before to tell you, if you know yourſelte clecre, 3 


am glad of it, but if you haue a friend here, conuey, e! 
| 10 
N 


o 
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lim out. Be not amaz'd, call all your ſenſes to you, defend 
your reputation, or bid farwell to your good life for euer. 


1-ere friend, and I feare not mine owne ſhame ſo much, as 
his perill, I had rather then a thouſand pound he were out 
of the houſe. | 
M. Page. For ſhame, never ſtand (you had rather, you had 
:ather) your huſband's heere at hand, be thinke you of {ome con- 
ucyance : in the houſe you cannot hide him. Oh, how haue 
ou decein'd me? Looke, heere is a baſker, if hee be of any 
reaſonable ſtature, hee may creepe in heere, and throw fowle 
linnen vpon him, as if it were going to bucking; or it is 
vhiting time, ſend him by your two men to Datchet- Meade. 
M. Ford. He's too big to go in there, what ſhall I doe? 
Fal. Let me ſee't, let me ſec't, O let me ſee't: 
ile in, ile in, follow your friends counſell, ile in. 
Mift. Page. What fir ohn Faltaffe ? Are theſe your letters, 
knight? | | 
Fal. I loue thee, helpe mee away: let me creepe in heere : 
lie neuer 
M. Page. Helpe to couer your maſter (boy :) call your men 
(nit, Ford.) you diſſembling knight. 
if. Ford. What Ihn Rugby, Ihn; goe, take vp theſe 
coathes heere, quickly: wher's the cowle- ſtaffe? Locke how 
jou drumble ? Carry them to the landreſſe in Daichet meade : 
quickly, come. 
ford. Pray you come necere; if I ſuſpect without cauſe, 
hy then make ſport at me, then let me be your ieſt, 
[ deferus it: how now? Whether beare you this? 
der, To the landreſſe forſooth ? 
, Ford. Why, what haue you to doe whether they beare 
it? Yon were beſt meddle with buck-waſhing. 
Ford, Bucke ? J would I could waſh my ſelfe of the buck : 
buche, bucke, bucke, 1 bucke; I warrant you bucke, 


L 3 And 


M. Ford. What ſhall I doe? There is a gentleman m 
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And of the ſeaſon too, it ſhall appeare. 
Gentlemen, I haue dream'd to night, Ile tell you wy dreame, 
re, heere, heere bee my keyes, aſcend my chambers, fcb, 
ſeeke, finde out: Ile warrant wee'le vnkennell the ſox, 1: 
mee ſtop this way firſt: ſo, now vncape. 

Page. Good maſter Ford, be contented : 
Lou wrong your ſelſe too much. 

Ford, True (maſter Page) vp gentlemen, 
You ſhall fee ſport anon: | 
Follow me geatlemen, 

Euans, This is fery fantaſtical humors and icalouſias. 

Caius, By Gar, tis no-the faſhion of France 
It is not jealous in France. 

Page. Nay follow him (gentlemen) ſce the yſſue of |; 
ſearch. 

Mi. Page. Is there not a double excellency in this 

Miſ. Ford. I know not which pleaſes me better, 
That my huſband is deceined, or fir I. 

Miſ. Page. What a taking was he in, when your bn{h1: 
alkt who was in the baſket ? 

Mif. Ford. I am halfe affraid hee will haue neede of wi! 
ing, fo throwing him into the water, will doe him a be . 

Mi. Page, Hang him diſhoneſt raſcall : 1 would al ib 
ſame ſtraine, were in the ſame diſtreſſe. 

Miſ. Ford. I thinke my huſband hath ſome ſpecial! ! 
of Faſftafs being heere : for I never ſaw bim fo gro 1 th» 
icalouſie till now. | 

Miſt. Page. I will lay a plot to try that, and wee will 16 
haue more trickes with Fal[fafe; his diſſolute dies? 
ſcarſe obey this medicine. 

Mif. Ferd. Shall we fend that fooliſhion carion, 
Prickly to him, and excuſe his throwing into the wa a 
glue him another hope, to betray him to another pam 

Mil. 


go” 
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Mif. Page. Wee will doe it; let him be — to morrow 
eight a clocke to haue amends, 

Ford. I cannot finde him; may be the knaue bragg'd of that 
he could not compaſſe. 

Miß. Page. Heard you that? 

Mif. Ford. You uſe me well, M. Ford? doe you? 

Ford. I, I doe lo. 

M. Ford. Heauen make you better than your thoughts, 

Ferd. Amen. 

Mi/. Page. You doe your fſeife mighty wrong (M. Ford) 

Ford. I, I; I muſt bear it. 

Euan. If there be any pody in the houſe, and in the cham- 
bers, and in the coffers, and in the preſſes; heauen forgiue 
my ſinnes at the day of judgment. 

Caius, Be Gar, nor I too: there is no bodies, 

Page. Fy, iy, M. Ford, are you not aſham'd ? What ſpirit, 
what diuell ſuggeſts this imaginatioa ? I would not ha your 
{temper in this kind, for the welth of Vindſor caſtle. 

Ferd. 'Tis my fault (A. Page } 1 ſuffer for it. 

Fuans, You ſuffer for a pad conſcience ; your wife is as ho- 
ack a o'mans, as 1 will deſires among five thouſand, and fiue 
hundred too. 

Cai. By Gar, I fee 'tis an honeſt woman. 

Ford. Well J promiſd you a dinner, come, come, walke in 
de parke, I pray you pardon me: I will hereafter make 
knowne to you why 1 have done this. Come wife, come 
\ift, Page, I pray you pardon me. Pray hartly pardon me. 

Page. Let's go in gentlemen, but (truſt me) we'l mocke 
aim ; I doe invite you to morrow morning to my houſe to 
breakefaſt : after we'll a birding together, I haue a fine 
hawke for the buſh, Shall it be ſo ? 

Ford. Any thing. 

Euan, If there is one, I ſhall make two in the companie. 

Cal. If there be one, or two, I ſhall make-a-theturd. J 
Lg Ferd. Ml 
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Ford. Pray you goe, M. Page. 
Evans. I pray you now remembrance to morrow on 
lowſie knane, mine hoſt. 
Cai. Dat is good by Gar, withall my heart. N 
Euan. A lowſie knaue, to haue his gibes, and his * 
Exe 


Scœna Quarta, 


Enter Fenton, Anne Page, Shallow, Slender, Quickly, g. 
Miſt Page. | 


Fen. I ſee I cannot pet thy fathers loue, 
Therefore no more turne me to him (ſweet Nan, } 
Anne. Alas, how then ? 
Fen. Why thou muſt be thy ſelfe. 
He doth obiect, I am too great of birth, 
And that my ſtate being gall'd with my expence, 
I lecke to heale it onely by his wealth. 
Beſides theſe, other barres he layes before me, 
My riots paſt, my wilde {ocieties, 
And tels me 'tis a thing impoſſible 
I ſhould loue thee, but as a property. 
Anne. May be he tels you true. 
Fen. No, heauen fo ſpeed me in my time to come, 
Albeit I will confeſſe, thy tathers wealth 
Was the firſt motive that I woo'd thee { Anne 
Yet wooing thee, I tound thee of more valew 
Then ſtamps in gold, or ſummes in ſealed bagpes : 
And 'tis the very riches of thy ſelic, 
That now I ayme at. | 
Anne. Gentle M. Fenton. 
Yet ſecke my fathers loue, ſtill ſeeke it fir, 
If opportunity and humbleſt ſuite 
Cannot attaine it, why then harke you hither. 
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$hal. Breake their talke miſtris Quickly, 
My kinſman ſhall ſpeake for himſelfe. 
len. Ile make a ſhaft or a bolt on'r, (lid, tis but * 
Shal. Be not diſmaid, 
en. No, ſhe ſhall not diſmay me: 
care not for that, but that I am affeared. 
ui. Hark ye, maſter Slender would ſpeake a word with you, 
Arne, 1 come to him. This is my fathers choice. 
0 what a world of vilde-ill-fauonr'd faults 
Lookes handſome in three hundred pounds a yeare ? 
Di. And how do's good maſter Fenton! 
Pray you a word With you. 
$hal, Shee's comming; to her cox : 
© boy, thou hadſt a father, 
en. I had a father (miſtris Anne my vncle cau tel you 
ood _ieſts of him; pray you vncle, tel miſtris Aunc the ieſt how 
85 _ ole two geeſe out of a pea, good vnckle. 
2. Miſtris Inne, my cozen loues you, 
den I that I doe, as well as 1 loue any woman in Glocefters 
feire, 
53hal He will maintaine you like a gertlewomaa. 
Sen Tt that 1 will, come cut and long-taile, vnder the de- 
ger of a ſquire. 
al, Hee will make you a handred and fittie pounds ioyn- 
ture. 
ung. Good maſter Shallow let him woe for himſelfe. 
bal. Marry I thanke you for it, I thanke you for chat good 
comfort: ſhe cals you (coz) ile leaue you. 
Jane. Now maſter Slender. 
geen, Now good miſtris Anne. 
Anne. What is your will? 
Sen- My will? odds-hart-lings, that's a pretiie jeſt indeed: 
acre made my will yet (I thanke heauen:) I am not ſuch a 
lckely creature, I giue heauen praiſe, 
Anne, 


— p pl * - 4 
— my — * 4 
— 8 —__— — 2 — . — — 
— _ © — 
— ——— _ 


= —_ 
* 1 < — 
Ow — — 23 
1 4 
222 — 


Sar as 
———_— 


I, _ C 
_ _— ů — 
— 
- _ 4; 
PAR 1 > 
- — 2 
- 


— 
Wu 
-- 


11 
e 
1 f 
1 


— — 


— 


a = - . 
ö : 
*- 
—Ků— - —— — N Ra 
— —— _ — 


— 


Tar MERRY Wives of Wirpsor, 


Anne. I meane (M. Slender) what would you with 

Slen. Truely, for mine owne part, I would little or nothie 
with you: your father and vncie hath made motions it 
my lucke, ſo; if not, happy man be his dole, they con e 
you how things goe, better then I can: you may, your 
heere he comes, 

Page. Now maſter Slender; lone him daughter 4 
Why how now ? what does maſter Fenton here ? 
You wrong me fir, thus ſtill to haunt my houſe. 
I told you fir, my daughter is diſpoſd of, 

Fen. Nay maſter Page, be not impatient, 

Mift. Page. Good maſter Fenton, come not to my cl:i!.; 

Page. She is no match for you. 

Fen. Sir, will you hcare me? 

Page. No, good maſter Fenton. 

Come M. Shallow : come ſonne Slender, in; 
Knowing my minde, you wrong me (M. Fenton.) 

Qui. Speake to miſtris Page. 

Fen. Good miſtris Page, for that I love your davgtie: 
In ſuch a righteous faſhion as I do, 

Perforce, agaiaſt all checkes, rebukes, and manners. 
1 mnit advance the colours or my loue, 
And not retire. Let me hauc your good will. 

Anne. Good mother, do not marry me to yond foolc - 

Mift. Page. I meane it not, I ſeek you a better ufo. 

Que. That's my maſter, maſter doctor. 

Anne. Alas I had rather be ſet quick i'th earth, 
And bowP'd to death with turnips. 

Miſt. Page. Come, trouble not your ſelfe good malier 
Fenton, I will not be your friend, nor enemy: 
My daughter will I queſtion how ſhe loues you, 
And as 1 finde her, ſo am I affected; 

Till then farewil! fir, ſhe muſt needs go in, 
Her father will be angry. 
Fen. Farewell gentle miſtris ; farewell Nan 
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9, This is my doing now ; nay, ſaide I, will you caſt 
away your childe on a foole, and a phyſitian: 
Hokt on maſter Fenton, this is my doing. 
Fen. I thanke thee : and I pray thee once to night, 
Giue my ſweet Nan this ring: there's for thy paines. 

, Now heauen ſend thee good fortune, a kinde heart he 
11th: a woman would run through fire and water for ſuch a 
inde heart, But yet, 1 would my maſter had miſtris Anne, 
Jr I would maſter Slender had her: or (in ſooth) I would 
maſter Fenton had her; I will doe what I can for them all 
tige, for ſo I have promiſed, and lle be as good as my word; 
bat ſpeciouſly for maſter Fenton. Well, I muſt of another 


errand to fir Ihn Falftaffe from my two miſtreſſes: what a 
beaſt am 1 to flacke it. 


E xeunt. 


Screna Quarta, 


Enter Falſtafie, Bardolfe, Quickly, Ford. 


. Berdolfe J ſay. 

Par. Heere fir, 

Fal. Go, fetch me a quart of ſacke, put a toſt in't. 
tive I lin'd to be carried in a baſket like a barrow of butchers 
offall? and to be throwne into the Thames ? wel, if 1 be 
ern'd ſuch another tricke, Ile haue my braines *tane out and 
butter'd, and giuen them to a dogge for a new. yeares gift. 
ihe rogues lighted mee into the river with as little remorſe, 
i: they would haue drown'de a blinde bitches puppies, fifteene 
th litter : and you may know by my ſize, that I haue a kinde 
of «1acrity in ſinking : if the bottome were as deepe as hell I 
ould downe. I had becne drown'd, but that the ſhore was 
Ine" 2nd allow; a death that 1 abhorre : for the water 
ſwelles a man; and what a thing ſhould I haue beene, when 


| had been ſwel'd ? I ſhould have beene 4 mountaine of 
mammie. | 


2 
— — 


— 


1% 
N 
1 
12 
0 
1 * 
I} 4 
* I - 
* 

. = 
4 "2 
$? 2 

: l 
» fl : 
. 
N 
4 - 
« 
4 
j | 
i, 4 
5 : : 
N ' 
- 
1 
* 
1 2. 
4 
' * 
4 
* 


—_ — — —— 
———— 


22 nn # Gas 
— — 


„ 
oa - 


— 
OY ww = — 


Kay. 


— 7 - — 
— 8 


Bar. Here's M. 2uickly fir to ſpeake with you. 
Fal. Come, let me poure in ſome ſacke to the Thames water 
for my bellies as cold as if I had ſwallow'd ſnow-ba};, 
pilles to coole the reines. Call her in, 
Bar. Come in woman. 
- Bui. By your leaue ; I cry you mercy ? 
Gine your worſhip good morrow. 
Fal. Take away theſe challices; 


Go, brew me a pottle of ſacke finely. 
Bar. With egges, fir ? 


Fal. Simple of it ſeife ; Ile no pullet-ſperſme in my Z2 
Wage, IE 

Qui. Marry fir, I come to your worſhip from M. Ferd. 

Ful. Miſ. Ford? I have had ford enough; I was ih; 
into the ford; I hau my belly full of ford. 

Qui. Alas the day, (good-heart) that was not her 2 
ſhe do's ſo take on with her men; they miſtooke thei 


tion. 


Fal. So did I mine, to build vpon a fooliſh woman: 
miſe. - | 

Qui. Well, ſhe laments fir for it, that it would yern yo 
heart to ſee it; her huſband goes this morning a birding ; fle 
deſires you once more to come to her, betweene eight 
nine; I muſt carry her word quickely, ſhe'll make you ame 
I warrant you, 

Fal. Well, 1 will viſit 3 tell her ſo; and bidde her 
what a man is; let her conſider his frailety, and then id 
my merit, 


Ou. 


Fal. 
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How now 2! 


I will tell her. 

Do fo. Betwecne nine and ten ſaiſt thou 
Eight and nine fir. 

Well, be gone; I will not miſſe her. 
Peace be with you fir. 

I metuaile I heare not of maſter Broome ; he 
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word to ſtay within; I like his money well : 

Oh, heere he comes. 

Ferd. Bleſſe you fir. 

Fal. Now M. Broome, you come to know 

What hath paſt betweene me, and Fords wife. 

Ford. That indeed (fir hn is my buſineſſe. 

fal. M. Broome I will not lye to you, 

| was at her houſe the houre ſhe appointed me, 

Ford, And ſped you fic ? 

Tal. Very ill- fauouredi) M. Broome, 

Ford. How fo fir, did ſhe change her determination ? 
Fal. No (M. Broome )} but the peaking curnuto her huſband 


me in the inſtant of our encounter, after wee had embraſt, kiſt, 
proteited, and (as it were) ſpoke the prologue of our comedy: 
and at his heeles, a rabble of his companions, thither pro- 
voked and inſtigated by his diſtemper, aud (forſooth) to ſearch 
his houſe for his wives love. 

Ferd. What? while you were there? 

Fal. While I was there, 

Ferd. And did he ſearch for you, and could not find you? 
al. You ſhall heare. As good lucke would haue it, comes 
in one miſt, Page, giues intelligence of Fords approach: and 
in her invention, and Fords wines diſtraction, they conuey'd 
me into a bucke-baſket, 

Ford. A buck-baſket ? 

Fal. Yes, a buck-baſket : ram'd mee in with foule ſhirts, 
and ſmockes, ſocks, foule ſtockings, greaſie napktns, that 
aller Broome } there was the rankeſt compound of villanuus 
imel!, that euer offended noſtrill. 

Fir. And how long lay you there? 

Fal. Nay, you ſhall heare (maſter Broome) what I have tuf- 


am d in the baſket, a couple of Fords knaves, his hindes, 
| were 


(M. Broome) dwelling in a continuall larum of jelouſie, comes 


tered, to bring this woman to euill, for your good: being thus 


8 
N N 
r 
”w 4 
— 


= 
— 
OS 
— 


* 
— 


tet; 


— — 


. 1 — —— — + 
— wi — 1 8 
2 aw * 
— 


— 8 SE — 


* % * =» 1 = 
I - 
Cr - — 

nn — 


— 
= _ 


r a 4 3 1 4 

8 — * N CDI NT — ew - 
— — —=_ . . r 
— — — — n — — 

— —ͤ— : — — — - 
- - — 
_ n F * — — 
8 
— ; — — 
— _ - : 3 = — — - 


— 
. = 
r 


4 2 - 
C wm * = by CY > 8 = 
— — - —᷑— — — 
- - r 


— - - * CR 
OI an oe _ 
— 2 — — 
0 . ine — - 
N — 
- — 


2 - 
4 _———_— _ 
<> * 
7 2 _— — - 
YETI 4 * - — 
> gy = 
-- —— 
—— — — - 4 


-. 


Tus MfRRT WitYts or WI son. 


were cald forth by their miſtris, to carry me in the name 
foule cloathes to Datchet Lane; they tooke mee on their 
ſhoulders met the ſealous knaue their maſter in the door- 
who aſked them once or twice what they had in their bas 
I quak'd for feare leſt the lunatique knaue would haue ſearch; 
it: but fate (ordaining hee ſhould be a cuckold) held his har 
well, on went hee, for a ſearch and away went I for fnyl- 
cloathes ; but marke the ſequell (maſter Broome ) I ſuftercd the 
pangs of three ſeuerall deaths: firſt, an intollerable fig 
to bee detected with a iealious rotten bell-weather : next to b. - 
compaſs'd like a good bilbo in the circumference of a pech. 
hilt to point, hecle to head. And then to bee flopt in lite 
ſtrong diftillation with ſtinking cloathes, that fretted in 
own greaſe thinke of that, a man of my kidney; think- 
that, that am as ſabiect to heat as butter; a man of continu. 
diſſolution, and thaw : it was a miracle to ſcape ſuffocatio' 
And in the height of this bath, when IT was more that he!“ 
ſtew'd in greaſe (like a Dutch-diſh) to be throwne into 
Thames, and cool'd, glowing hot, in that ſerge like a horde 
ſhoo; thinke of that; hiſſing hot: thinke of that mat 
Broome. } 

Ferd. In good ſadneſſe fir, I am ſorry, that for my ſake 
haue ſufferd albtlus. 
My tuite then is deſperate: you'll vndertake her no more ? 

Fal. Maſter Broome : I will be throwne into Etta, #5 | 
haue beene into Thames, ere I will leaue her thus; her hu 
band is this morning gone a birding, I haue receiucd trom hc: 
another ambathe of merting; *twixt eight and nine is the h 
(maſter Broome. } | 

rd. Tis paſt cipht already fir. 

Ful. Is it? 1 will then addreſſe mee to my appointment. 
come io me at your conuenient leaſure, and you ſhall hun 
how I ſpecde: and the conluſion ſhall be crowned with you! 


4 & * * 
eine, 
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-cioying her: adiew ; you ſhall haue her (maſter Broome) maſ- 
ter Froemes you (hal cuckold Fard. 

Fend. Hum: ha? Is this a viſion ? is this a dreame ? doe I 
1cepe ? maſter Ford awake, awake maſter Ford; ther's a hole 
made in your beſt coate (maſter Ford : } this *tis to bee mar- 

ec; this tis to haue lynnen, and buck-baſkets : well, I will 
proclaime my ſelfe what Iam; I will now .take the leacher ; 
het is at my houſe ; hee cannot ſcape mee, tis impoſſible hee 
Would : he cannot creepe into a halfe-penny purſe, not into a 
pepper-DOXE. But Jeſt the diuell that guides him, ſhould aide 
im, I will ſearch impoſſible places: though what F am, I 
cannot auoide z yet to be what I would not, ſhall not make 
me tame ; if I have liornes, to make one mad, let the pro- 
rbe goc with me, Le be horne-mad. Exc un“. 


„410 


ACTUS QUARTUS. 
Scœna Prima, 


Euter miftris Page, Quickly, William, Evens. 


Miſ. Page. Is he at M. Fords already think'ſt thou? 

Qui. Sure hee is by this, or will bee preſently ; but truely 
hc 1s very couragious mad, about his throwing into the water, 
Miſtris Ford deſires you to come ſodainely. 

Mi. Page, Ile be with her by and by; le but bring my 
Jong Man here to ſchoole; looke where his maſter comes; 

a playing day I ſee : how now fir Hugh, no ſchoole to 
wy 

E1ans. No, maſter Slender is let the boyes leaue to play. 

2%, Blefling of his heart. | | 

Ji Page. Sir Hugh, my hutband ſales my ſonne profits no- 
wog in the world at his 'booke ; I pray you aſke him fome 
$2Gus in his accidence. 

Euans. 
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Euans. Come hither William ; hold vp your head ; come. 
Miſ. Page. Come-on ſirha; hold vp your head 


your maſter, be not afraid. 


Euans, William, how many numbers is in nownes ? 

Will. Two | 

Qui. Truely, I thought there had bin one number 
becauſe they ſay od's-nownes, 

Fuan. Peace, your tattlings. What is {faire } Hi 

Will. Pulcher. 


Lu. Powlcats ? there are fairer things then pow e 


Euan. You are very ſimplicity o'man; I pray you pc 
What is { /apis ) William ? 

Will. A ſtone. 

 Euan, And what is a ſtone {Wilham ?) 

I ill. A peeble. 


Euan. No; it is lapis; I pray you remember our 


praine. 

Will. Lapis. 

Euan. That is a good William ; what is he (Millar 
do's lend articles: 

Will. Articles are borrowed of the pronoune; and b. 
declined : fngutariter nominatius hic hec, hoc. 


Euan. Nominatius hig, hag, hg; pray you marke 


mins ; well: what is your acciſatiue caſe ? 

Will. Accuſatiuo hinc. 

Euan. I pray you haue your remembrance {childc) «1/2 
hing, hang, hog. 

Nut. Hang hog, is Latten for bacon, 1 warrant yo! 

Euan. Leave your prables (o man) what is the 
(Wilham ? ) 

Will. O, vocatius, 0. 

Fuan. Remember Milliam, focatiue, is carct, 

Du. And that's a good rote. 

Euan. O'man, for bare. 


1 
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Mif. Page. Peace. 

Evan. What is your genitiue caſe plurall % William ? } 
1/71], Genitiue caſe ? 

Fuan. I. 

1:1, Genitine horum, harum, horum. 

Oui. Vengeance of Ginyes caſe ; fie on her; neuer name her 
(childe) if ſhe be a whore, 

E1an. For ſhame 0'man. 

d. You doe ill to teach th childe ſuch words: hee 
teaches him to hic, and to nac; wh ich they'll doe faſt enough 
of themſelves, and to cal! horum ; fie vpon you. 

Suan. O' man, art thou lanatics ? haſt thou no vnderſtand- 
ings for thy caſes, and the numbers of the genders ? thou art 
25 loolifh chriſtian creatures, as I would deſires. 

Page. Pre'thee hold thy peace. 

Fuan, Shew me now (Milliam) ſome declenſions of your 
Fronounes. 

ad. Forfooth, I haue forgot. 

Fuans, It is Qui, que, qucd; if vou forget your quies, your 
1425, and your gueds, you mult be preeches : Goe your wales 
CG PAY, 80. 

N. Page, He is a better icholler then I thought hee was. 

£19, He is a good ſprag memory: farewell Mif. Page. 

i "Op Aden good fir Hugh. 

Ut on home boy, come we ay too long. Exeunt, 


Scœna Secunda, 


Enter F affe, M. Ford, Miſt. Page, Sernants, Ford, Page, 
Caius, Euans, Shallow, 


a, Mil, Ford, your ſorrow hath eaten vp my france ; 
Ie you are oblequions in your lone, and 1 profeſſe requitall 
% Faircs bredth, not onely miſtris Ford, in the ſimple office of 

Vol. I, M4 loue, 
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lone, but in all the accuſtrement complement, and ceremoy 
of it: but are you ſure of your huſband now ? | 

M. Ford. Hee's a birding (ſweet fir lohn.) 

Mif. Page. What hoa, goſſip Ford; what hoa, 

Mi. Ford. Step into th' chamber, fir hn. 

Mi. Page. How now ({weet heart) whole at home, bid: 
your {elfe ? 

Mif. Ford. Why nons but mine owne people. 

Mi/. Page. Indeed? | 

Miſ. Tord. No certainly; ſpeake louder, 

Hiſ. Page. Truly, I am fo glad you have no body ho: 

Miſ. Ford. Why? 

Miſ. Page. Why woman, your huſband is in his olde lin. 
againe ; he ſo takes on vonder with my huſband, »2!!: 


againſt all married mankind; fo curies all Zues daun 


what complexion ſoeuer; and ſo buffettes himſelie on the | 
head; crying pcere- out, peere - out, that any madacſſe | e 


yet beheld, ſeem d but tameneſſe, ciuility, and patience i 
this his diſtemper he is in now. I am glad the fat huge 


not heere, 

Mif. Ford. Why, do's he talke of him ? 

Mif. Page. Of none but him, and ſweares hee wis C21: 
out the laſt time hes ſearch'd for him, in a baſket ; pro 
my huſband he is now heere, and hath drawne hin 
reſt of their company from their ſport, to make att ]? / 
riment of his ſuſpition: but I am glad the kuight is nor hc: 
now he ſhall {ee his owne fooulerie. 

Dif. Ford. How neere is he miſtris Fuge? 

Mijt, Page. Hard by, at ſtreet end; he will be here nn. 

Mift, Ferd. Tam vodone, the knight is here: 

Mift Page. Why then you are vtterly ſham'd, att 
but a dead man. What a woman ware you ? Away v 
away with him; better ſhame then murder. 


— 
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Mift. Ford, Which way ihould he goe? How ſhould I he- 
tow him ? Shall I put him into the baſket againe ? 

Fal. No, Ile come no more i'th baſket ; 
ay I not goe out ere he come ? 

Miſt. Page. Alas : three of maſter Fords brothers watch the 
doore with piſtols, that none ſhall iſſue out: otherwiſe you 
might flip away ere hee came: But what make you heere ? 

Fat. What ſhall I doe? lle creepe vp into the chimnev. 

Mi. Ford. There they alwayes vie to diſcharge their bir- 
ding-pcece : creep? into the kill-hole. 

Fal. Where is it ? 

Mi/. Ford. Hee will ſceke there on my word; neyther preſſe, 
coffer, cheſt, trunke, well, vault, but hee hath an abſtract tor 
the remembrance of ſuch places, and goes to them by his 
note; there is no hiding you in the houſe, 

Tal. Ile goe out then: 

Miſ. Ford, If you you goe out in your owne ſemblance, you 
die fir John, vnleſſe you go out diſguis'd. 

Mi. Ford. How might we difguiſe him ? 

MY. Page, Alas the day I know not, there is no womans 
79wne bigge enough for hin: otherwiſe he might put on a 
tat, a muffler, and Kerchicte, and to eſcape. 

Lal. Good hearts, diuiſe ſomething; avy extremitie, rather 
then a miſchiefe. 

Mis. Ferd. My maids aunt the fat woman of Brainferd, has 
2 gowne aboue. 

MT. Page. On my word it will ſerue him: ſhee's as big as 
eis; and there's her thrum'd hat, and her muffier' too: run 
h tir Ehn. 

Mi,. Ford. Go, go, ſweet ſir Ihe miſtris Page and I will 
voke lome linnen for your head, 

"if. Page. Quicke, quicke, wee'le come dreſſe you ſtraight : 
on the gowne the while. 
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Mif. Ford. 1 would my buſband would meete him in thi: 
ſhape ; he cannot abide the old woman of Brainford : |. 
ſweares ſhe's a witch, forbad her my houſe, and hath th1-4; 
ned to beate her. 

Mi. Page. Heauen guide him to thy huſbands cvd.:.!] 
and the diuell guide his cudgell afterwards. | 

Miſ. Ford, But is my huſband comming ? 

Mif. Page. I in good fadneile is hee, and talkes of the be 
too, howloeuer he hath had iatelligence. 

Mif. Ford. Wee'l try that : for Ile appoint my men o car 
ry the baſket againe, to meete him at the doore with it, as they 
did laſt time. | 

Miſt. Page. Nay, but heel be heere preſently : lc: 
dreſſe him like the witch of Brainford, 

Mift. Ford. Ve firſt direct my men, what they ſhall do wil 
the baſket : Goe vp, Ile bring linnen for him ſtraight. 

Miſ. Page. Hang him diſhonſt varlet, 

We canvot miſuſe enough: 

We ll leave a proofe by that which we will doe, 
Wines may be merry, and yet honeſt too: 

We doe not acte that often, teſt, and laugh, 

'Tis old, but true, ſtill ſwine cats all the draugh. 

Miſt. Ford. Go Sirs, take the bas baſket againe © 
ſhoulders : your maſter is hard at doore : if he bid you 1 3! 
downe, obey him; quickly, diſpatch. 

1 Ser, Come, come, take it vp. 

2 Ser. Pray heauen it be not full of knight againe. 

Ser. I hope not, I had liefe as beare ſo much lend. 

Ford. I, but if it proue true (maſter Page) haue you ny 
way then to vnfoole mee againe, Set downe the bet 
laine : ſome body call my wife: youth in a baſket ; h 
panderly raſcals, there's a knot : a gin, a packe, a 7h! 
cie againſt mee. Now ſhall rhe divel be ſham d. What 
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wife I ſay : Come, come forth: behold what honeſt cloathes 
you ſend forth to bleaching. 

Page. Why, this paſſes maſter Ford, your are not to goe 
iooſe any longer, you mult be pinnion'd. 

Euans. Why, this is lunaticks : this is madde, as a mad 
dogge. 

$hal. Indeed maſter Ford, this is not well indeed, 

Ford. So ſay I too fir, come hither miſtris Ford miſtris Ford, 
the honeſt woman, the modeſt wite, the vertuous creature, that 
hath the icalous foole to her huſband : I ſupect without cauſe 
miſtris) do I ? 

Miſt. Ford. Heauen be my witneſſe you do, if you ſuſpect 
me in any diſhonetty, 

Ford. Well ſaid brazen-face, hold it out : Come forth 
ſirrah. 

Page. This paſſes. 

d. Ford. Are you not aſham'd, let the cloths alone. 

F:rd. I ſhall finde you anon. 

Euan., "Tis vnreaſonable; wii! you take vp your wiucs 
cloathes ? come, away. 

Ford, Empty the baſket I ſay, 

Mij. Ford. Why man, why ? 

Ford. Maſter Page, as I am a man, there was one conuay'd 
out of my houſe yeſterday in this baſket : why may not he be 
there againe, in my houſe I am ſure hee is; my intelligence 
is true, my icalouſie is reaſonable, plucke mee ont all the 
linnen. 

Mt. Ford. If you find a man there, he ſhall dye a ffeas 
death. 

Page. Heer's no man. 

Shat. By my fidelity this is not well maſter Ford : this 
Wrongs you. | 

Euans. Maſter Ford, you muſt pray, and not follow the ima- 


glnations of your owne heart: this is icalonhes, 
M 3 Ford. 
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Ford. Well, hee's not heere I ſeeke for. 

Page. No, nor no where elſe but in your braine. 

Ford. Helpe to ſearch my houſe this one time : If 7 $4 
not what I ſecke, ſhew no colour for my extremity ; le m- 
for euer be your table ſport; let them fay of me, as jealous :« 
Ford, that ſearch'd a hollow wall-nut for his wiucs le 
Satisfie me once more, once more ſerch with me. 
| Miſt. Ferd. What hoa (miſtris Page, ) come you and 
the old woman downe ; my huſband will come into the 
chamber. | h 

Ford. Old woman? what old womans that? 

M. Ford. Why it is my maids aunt of Brain ford. 

Ford. A witch, a queane, an olde couzening queane : have 
I not forbid her my honſe. She comes of errands, do's he! 
we are ſimple men, wee doe not know what's brought tc 
vnder the profeſſion of tortune telling, ſhe workes by charmes, 
by ſpels, by th' figure, and ſuch dawbry as this is, beyond 
our element: wee know nothing, Come downe you witch, 
you hagge you, come downe I ſay. | 

Mif. Ford. Nay, good ſweet huſband, good gentlemen, et 
him not itrike the old woman. 

7Miſ. Page. Come mother Prat, come giue me your 197 

Ferd. Ile Prat-her : out of my doore, you witch, you hagge, 
you baggage, you poulcat, you runnion, out, out: Ile con ure 
you, Ile fortune-re!! you. 

Miſ. Page. Are you not aſham'd ? 

I thinke you haue kill'd the poore woman. 
Mif. Ford Nay hee will do it, *tis a goodly credit fo 
Ford. Haug ter witch. 

Euan. By yea, and no, I thinke the o'man is 2 ic: 
deede : I like not when a o'mans has a great peard ; ! 5 
great peard vnder his muffler. 

Ferd. Will you follow gentlemen, I beſcech you follow » * 


1 
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but the iſſue of my iealouſie, If I cry out thus vpon no 
eraile, neuer truſt me when I open againe. 
Page. Let's obey his humour a little further; 
Come gentlemen, 
Mi/, Page. Truſt me he beate him moſt pittifully, 
Nil. Ford. Nay by th' maſle that he did not; he beate him 
moſt vnpittifully, me thought. 
i, Page. Ile haue the cudgell hallow'd, and hung ore 
the altar, it hath done meritorious ſeruice. 
if. Ford. What thinke you? May wee with the warrant 


»{ woman-hood, and the witneſſe of a good conſcience, pur- 


ſue him with any further revenge ? 

M. Page. The ſpirit of wantonneſſe is ſure ſcar'd out of 
bim, if the diuell haue him not in fee-ſimple, with fiud and 
recouery, he will neuer (I thinke) in the way of waſte, attempt 
vs againe. 

Mii, Ford, Shall we tell our hu ſbands how wee haue ſeru d 
him? 

Vit, Page. Yes, by all meanes : if it be but to ſcrape the 
figures out of your huſbands braiues: it they can find iu their 
carts, the poore vnuertuous fat knight ſhall be any further 
1{/ited; we two will bee ſtill the miniſters. 

Mit. Ford, Ile warrant, they“! haue him publiquely ſham'd 
and me thinkes there would be no period to ieft, ſhould he 
19: be publikely tham'd, 

"tiff Page. Come, to the Forge with it, then ſhape it: f 
hn ſhape it: I would not have things coole. £Exeunt. 


Sccena Tertia. 
Enter Hoſt and Bardolte. 


Bar, Sir, the Germane deſires to haue three of your horſes ; 
he duke bimfſelfe will be to morrow at court, and they ar- 
going to meete him. 
at. What duke ſhould that be comes ſo ſecretly ? I heare 

M 4 not 
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not of him in the court : let me ſpeake with the gentieme; 
they ſpeake Engliſh ? | 
Bar. I Sir, Ile call him to you. | 
Hojt. They ſhall haue my horſes, but Ile make them 14+ 


Ile ſauce them, they haue had my houſts a weeke at com. 
maund. I have turn'd away my other gueſts, they, 


come off, Ile fawce them, come. Exeunt 


Scœna Quarta, 


Enter Page, Ford, miſtris Page, miſtris Ford, and Eu. 


Euan. Tis one of the beſt diſcretions of a o'mans as cr 
did looke vpon. 
Page. And did he fend yon both theſe letters at an 
ſtant ? 
Mifl. Page. Within a quarter of an houre. 
Ford. Pardon me (wife) henceforth doe what thoa wit: : 
I rather will ſuſpect the ſunne with gold, 
Then thee with wantonnes : Now doth thy honor ſtand 
(In him that was of late an heretike) 
As firme as faith, 
Page. Tis well, 'tis well, no more: 
Be not as extreme in ſubmiſhon, as in offence, 
But let our plot go forward: Let our wines 
Let once apaine {to make vs publike ſport) 
Appoint a meeting with this old fat-fcllow, 
Where we may take him, and diſgrace him for it. 
Ford. There is no better way then that they ſpoke ot. 
Page. How? to ſend him word they'll meet him in the pi 
at midnight? Fie, fie, he'll never come, 
Evan. You ſay he has bin throwne in the rivers : an 


bin greeuouſly peaten, as an old o'man : me-thinkes 10* 
ſhould be terror in him, that hee ſhould not come Met © 


his fleſh is puniſh'd, hee ſhall haue no defires, 
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Page So thinke I too, | 
M. Ford. Deviſe but how you'l vie him when he comes, 
and let us two deuile to bring him thither, 
tif. Page. There is an old tale goes, that Herne the hunter 
(Sometime a keeper heere in Mindhr forreſt) 
Doth all the winter time, at ſtill midnight, 
Walke round about an Oake, with great rag'd-hornes, 
And there he blaſts the tree, and takes the cattle, 
and make milch-kine yeeld blood, and ſhakes a chaine 
In a moſt hideous and dredfull manner, 
You haue heard of ſuch a ſpirit, and well you know 
The laperſtitious idle-headed-eld 
Reccin'd, and did deliuer to onr age 
This taiz of Herne the hunter, for a truth, 
Page. Why yet there want not many that do feare 
In deepe of night to walke by this Hernes oake, 
But what of this? 
Mi. Ford. Marry this is our deuiſe, 
That FalſtaFe at that oake ſhall meete with vs. 
Pape. Well, let it not be Goubted but he'II come, 
And in this ſhape, when you haue brought kim thether, 
What Mall be done with him? What is your plot? 
77. Page. Thar likewiſe haue we thoght vpon and thus: 
in Page (my daughter) and my little ſonne, 
An taree or four more of their growth, wee'l dreſſe 
Like vrchins, ouphes, and fairies, greene and white, 
With rounds of waxen tapers on their heads 
nd rattles in their hands; vpon a ſodaiue, 
\* *2//Paffe, ſhe, and I, are newly met, 
ut them from forth a ſaw-pit ruſh at once 
\\1th ſome diffufed ſong : vpon their fight 
"eto, in great amazedneſſe will flye : 
Then let them all encircle him about, 
\nd Hairy-like to pinch the vacleane knight; 


And 
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And aſke him why that houre of fairy reuell, 
In their fo ſacred pathes, he dares to tread 
In ſhape prophane. 
Ford. And till he tell the truth, 
Let the ſuppoſed fairies pinch him, ſound, 
And burne him with their Tapers, 
Miſ. Page. The truth being knowne. 
We'll all prefent our ſelues; dif-horne the ſpirit, 
And mocke him home to Mindſor. 
Ford. The children muſt 
Be pradtis'd well to this, or they'll neu'r doo't, 
Euan, I will teach the children their behaviours and 
be like a iacke-an-apes alſo, to burne the knight wit! 
taber. 
Ford. That will be excellent, 
Ile go buy them vizards. 
Miſ. Page. My Nan ſhall be the queene of all tbe 
finely attired in a robe of white. 
Page. That ſilke will I go buy, and in that time 
Shall M. Slender ſteale my Nan away, 
And marry her at Eaton: go, fend to Falflaffe ſtraioli. 
Ford. Nay. Ile to him againe in the name of Prom, 
Hee'l tell me all his purpoſe : ſore hee't come. 
Mit. Page. Feare not you that; 8 get vs proper! 
And tricking for our tairies, 
Euans. Let vs about it, 
It is admirable pleaſures, and ferry honeſt knaveries. 
Mif. Page. Go Miſ. Ford, 
Send quickly to fir Vn, to know his minde ; 
Ile to the doctor, he hath my good will, 
And none but he to marry with Van Page; 
That Slender (though well landed) is an idcor, 
And he, my huſband beſt of all affects ; 
The doctor is well monied, and friends 


Tur MERRY Wiurs or WIVNDSOoR. 


potent at court; he, none but he ſhall haue her 
Though twenty thouſand worthier come to craue her, 


Sccena (Quarta. 


guter, Hoſt, Simple, Falſtaffe, Bardolfe, Evans, Caius, . 


Quickly. 


Hoh. What would thou haue? (boore) what? (thick ſkin) 
zake, breathe, diſculle ; brecte, ſhort, quicke, nap. 

Simb. Marry fir, I come to ſpeake with fir Ihn Falltaffe, 
from matter Slender. 

He. There's his chamber, his houſe, his caſtle his ſtanding- 
bed and truckle-bed : tis painted about with the ſtory of the 
Prodigall freſh and new : goe, knocke and call: hee'l ſpeake 
like an Anthrepophaginian vnto thee ; knocke I tay. 

Simp, There's an olde worian, a, tat woman gone vp into 
his chamber; Ile be ſo bold as ſtay fir till ſhe come downe I 
come to ſpeake with her indeed, 


175 
17 


%. Ha ? a fat woman? the knight may be robb'd ; Ile 
el. Bully-knight, bully fir n: ſpeake from thy langs 
military; art thou there? it is thine hoſt, thine Epheran 
| 


” 
> % 
18 # 


Fal. How now, mine ho{t ? 
Toft. Here's a Bohernan-Tartar taries the comming downe 


of thy fat-woman. Let her deſcend (bully) let her deſcend; 


ay chambers are honourable ; Fie, priuacy? fie. 

There was (mine hoſt) an old-tat-woman euen now 
with me, but ſhe's gone. 

»1mp. Pray you fir, was't not the wiſe-woman of Brain- 
ford 2 

Fai, 1 marry was it (maſſel-ſhe!l) what would you with her? 
_ «mp, My matter (fir) my maſter Slender, ſent to her ſeeing 
go thorough the ſtreets, to know (fir) whether one Nim 
Ur) 1:41 beguil'd him of a chaine, had the chaine or no. 

Fal. 
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Fal. I ſpake with the old woman about it. 
Sim. And what ſayes (he, I pray fir ? 
Fal. Marry ſhee ſayes, that the very ſame man that bco4;/'; 
maſter Slender of his chaine, cozon'd him of ir. 
Sim. I would I could haue ſpoken with the woman her. 
ſelfe, I had other things to haue ſpoken with her „ { on 
him. 
Fal. What are they? let vs know. 
Hot. I; come, quicke. 
Fal. I may not conceale them (fir.) 
Hof. Conccale them, or thou di'{t, 
Sim. Why fir, they were nothing but about mii 4, 
Page, to know if it were my maſter fortune to haue he. 
no. 
Fal. Tis 'tis his fortune. 
Sim What fir ? 
Fal. To haue her, or no: goc; fay the woman told g to, 
Simple. May I be bold to Jay ſo fr ? 
Fal. | ſir ; like who more bold. 
Simp. I thanke your worſhip : I ſhall make my maller 5; 
with theſe tydings. 
Het. Thou are clearkly; thou are clearkly (fir Y 
there a wiſe woman with thee ? 
Fal. I that there was (mine hoſt) one that hath taugh! 
more wit, then euer I learn'd before in my life: anc 1 oy 
nothing for it neither, but was paid for my learning, 
Bar. Out alas (fir) cozonage : meere cozonage. 
Hoft. Where be my horſes ? ſpeake well of them wandte. 
Bar. Run away with the cozoners : tor ſo ſoone as | cal 
beyond Eaton, they threw me off, from behinde one ©! , 
in a ſlough of myre; and ſet ſpurres, and away; 
Germane-dinels ; three doctor Farftaoſſes. 
Hiſt. They are gone but to meete the duke (villa) 
not ſay they be fled : Germanes are honeſt men. 
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Fuans, Where is mine hoſt ? 

Hoſt, What is the matter ſir ? 

Eyan, Have a care of your entertainments: there is a friend 
of mine come to towne, tels mee there is three cozen- /2rmang, 
hat has cozened all the hoſts of Readins, of Maidenhead; of 
Galle begabte, of horſes and money: I tell you for good will 
(oke zou) you are wiſe, and full of gibes, and vlouting- 
loch : and 'tis not convenient you ſhould be cozoned. Fare 
7500 well. 

11, Ver is mine hoſt de iarteere? 

5e. Here (maſter doctor) in perplexitie, and doubtfull de- 
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Suna. ; | 
JOY cannot tell vat is dat: but it is tell-a-me, dat vou 
make grand preparation for a duke de Iamanie : by my trot ; | 1 
der is no duke that the court is know, to come; I tell you for 5 
good will; adieu. F 

Hal. Buy and cry, (villaine) goe : aſſiſt me knight, 1 2m I 


vadone : fly, run: huy, and cry (villaine) I am vndone, 

Fal, I would all the world might bee cozond, for I haue 
ene cozond and beaten too: it it ſhould come to the eare of 
the court, how I baue beene transformed; and how my trant- 
formation hath beene waſh'd, and cudgeld, they would melt 
me out of my fat drop by drop, and liquor fiſhermens-boots 
with me: I warrant they would whip mee with their fine 
wits, till I were as creſt-faine as a dride-peare I neur proſper'd 
fince 1 forſwore my ſelte at Primero well, if my winde were 
but long enough ; I would repent; now ? whence come 
vou? 

Di. From the two parties torfooth. 

Fal. The diucll take one partie, and his dam the other : : 
o they ſhall bee both beſtowed ; I have ſufler'd more tor 
eit lakes; more then the villanous inconſtancy of man's 
diſpol don is able to beare. 


And haue not wer ſuffer'd ? yes, 6 warrant ; ſpe- 
ciouſly 
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ciouſly one of them; miltris Ford (good heart) is beaten 1:1; 
G and blew, that you cannot ſee a white ſpot about her, 

Fal. What tell'ſt thou wee of blacks, and blew ? | Was 
W beaten my felfe into all the colours of the raine- bor. 


y was like to be apprehended for the witch of Braingfor/, iy 
—_ that my admirable dexteritie of wit, my counterfeiting 
8 action of an old woman deliner'd mee, the knaue conſtab!- };1, 


# ſet me ith” ſtocks, ith' common ſtocks, for a witch. 

= Lui. Sir: let me ſpeake with you in your chamber, 500 
Wil ſhall heare how things goe, and (I warrant) to your £114 
here is a letter will ſay ſomewhat : (good-hearts) what 4-44 
here is to bring you together? Sure, one of you do's 1: 
ferue heanen well, that you are ſo eroſs d. 


Fal. Come vp into my chamber. Exeunt. N 
Scœna Sexta. a 

1 

Enter Fenton, Hoſt, 

Hoft. Maſter Fenton, talke not to me, my minde is he ; 

I will gine ouer all. . : 
Fen. Yet heate me ſpeake; aſũiſt me in my parpole, | 
And (as I am a gentleman) Ile give thee 
A hundred pound in gold, more then your loſſe. | 
Hoft. I will heare yon (maſter Fenton) and I will the \ 
jeaſt) keepe your counſell. f 
Fer. From time to time, I haue acquainted op 1 
With the dearc loue I beare to faire Aune Hage, I 


Who, mutually, hath anſwer'd my affection, 

(So farre forth, as her teife might be her chooſer) 
Even to my wiſh ; I haue a letter from her 
Of ſuch contents, as you will wonder at; 
The mirth whereof, fo larded with my matter, 
That ncither (ſingly) can be manifeſted 
Without the ſhew of both: fat Faſfaffe 
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lch a great ſcene ; the image of the ieſt. 

ile how you here at large (harke good mine hoſt ;) 
To night at Hernes-Oke, iuſ *twixt twelue and one, 
Muſt my ſweet Nan preſeut the fairie queene ; 

The purpoſe why, is here: in which diſgaiſe 
While other jeſts are ſomething ranke on foote, 

rler lather hath commanded her to flip 

Away with Slender, and with him, at Faten 
immediately to marry ; ſhe hath conſented, Now fir, 
Her mother, (euen ſtrong againſt that match 

Au! firme for doctor Cavs) hath appointed 

That he ſhall likewiſe Cuuffic her away, f 

While other ſports are taſking of their mindes, 

And at the Deanry, where a prieſt attends 

Strait marry her : to this her mothers plot 

She (ſeemingly obedient) likewiie hath 

Made promiſe to the doctor; now, thus it reſls, 
Her father meanes ſhe ſhail be all in white ; 

And in that habit, when Sender ſces his time 

Ts take her by the hand, and bid her goe. 

She hall go with him; her mother hath intended 
The better to denote her to the doctor, 

For they muſt all be maſk'd, and vizarded) 

hat quaiut in greene, ſhe ſhall be looſe en-roadb'd, 
With ribonds pendant, flaring bout her head; 
and when the doctor {pies his vantage ripe, 

To pinch her by the hand, and on that token, 

he maid hath giuen conſent to go with him. 

yt. Which meanes ſhe to decciue ? father, or mother. 
den. Both (my good hoſt) to go along with me: 
\od heere it reſts, that you'l procure the vicar 
10{:y tor me at church, 'twixt twelue, and one, 
Ani in the lawfull name of marrying, 

-2 glue our hearts vnited ceremony. 
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Het. Well, huſband your device ; Ile to the vicar, 
Bring you the maid, your ſhall not lacke a prieſt, 

Fen. So ſhall I evermore be bound to thee ; 
Beſides, Ile make a preſent recompence. 


E xe '4 1 . 


ACTVUS QUHENT HS. 


Scoena Prima, 


Enter Falſtaffe, Quickly and Ford. 


Fal. Pre'thee no more pratling ; goe, ile hold, this 


third time: I hope good lucke lies in odde number 


go, they ſay there is diuinity ju odde numbers, either 
uity, chance, or death : away. 

Qui. Ile prouide you a chaine, and Ile do what Ic. 
you a paire Of hor nes. 


Fal. Away I ſay, time weares, hold up your head 


mince. How now maſter Broame ? Maſter Broome, th 


will bee known to night, or neuer: bee you in the parks obou! 


midnight, at Hernes-oake, and you ſhall ſee wonders. 


Ford. Went you not to her yeſterday (fir) as yon told ms 


you had appointed ? 


Fal. 1 went to her, (maſter Broome) as you ſee, like poore- 
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old-man, but I came from her (maſter Broome) like © 


old- woman; that fame knaue (Ford her hutband) 
fineſt mad diuell of jealouſe in him (maſter Pr: 
ever gouern'd frenſic. I will tell you, he beate me gr 
in the ſhape of a woman : (for in the ſhape of m 
Broome) I feare not Goliah with a weavers beams, 
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becaufe 
know alto, life is a ſhuttle) I am in haſt, go long 
Ile tell you all (maſter Brome :) ſince I pluckt geg, 
trewant, and whipt top, I knew not what 'twas to be beaten 
till lately. Follow me, Ile tell you ſtrange thing 
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vnave Ford, on whom to night I will be reuenged, and I will 
deliger his wife into your hand, Follow, {trange things in 
band (maſter Broome) follow. Excunt. 


Scena Secunda. 


E nter Page, Shallow, Slender. 


Page. Conde come: wee'll couch i'th caltle-ditch, till we 
{> the light of our fairies. Remember ſonne Slender, my 

gen. 1 forſoothe, I haue ſpoke with her, and wee haue a 
word, how to know one auother. I come to her in white, 
and cry mum; ſhe cries budget, and by that we know one 
another. 

Shal, That's good too: but what needes either your Mum, 
or her Budget ? The white will decipher her well enough. Tt 
hath ſtrooke ten a'clocke. 

Page. The night is darke, light and ſpirits will become it 

yell : heauen proſper our ſport. No man meanes euill but 


ha deuill, and we ſhall know him by his hornes. Lets 


«way : follow me. Excunt, 


Scaeena Tertia. 


Enter mij. Page, mij. Ford, Caius. 


1, Page. Maſter doctor, my daughter is in green, when 
you ſee your time, take her by the hand, way with her to 
the deanerie, and diſpatch it quickly; goe before into the 
parke ; we two muſt goe together, 

Cai, I know vat I haue to do, adieu. 

it. Page. Fare you well (fir :) my huſband will not re- 
'ozce 10 much at the abuſe of Fa/ltaſfe, as he will chafe at the 
n marrying my daughter; but 'tis no matter; better a 


tle chiding, then a great deale of heart. preakc. 


aa. J. N Miſ. 
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Mif. Ford. Where is Nan now? and her troope of fairiec 2 
and the Welch-deuill Herne? 

Mit, Page. They are couch'd in a pit hard by g 
oake, with obſcur'd lights; which at the very inſtant ff 
ftaffes and our meeting, they will at once difplay to the night 

Mif. Ford. That cannot chooſe but amaze him. 

Mif. Page. If he be not amaz'd, he will be mock ; 1! 
be amaz'd, he will every way be mock'd. 

Mi. Ford, Wee'il betray him finely. 

Aft. Page. Againſt ſuch lewdſters, and their leche 
Thoſe that betray them, do no treachery. 

Mat. Ford. The houre drawes-on ; to the oake, to the 03; 
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Enter KFuans and Fairies, 
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Euans. Frib, trib fairies ; come, and remember your parts: 
be pold (I prey you) follow me into the pit, and when ge 
the watch-'ords, do as I pid jou; come, come trib, rib 

Even 


— 


| 


Scœna Quarta. 


- 


Enter Felſtaffe, miffris Page, miftris Ford, Euans, 
Page, Fairies, Page, Ford, Quickly, Slender, Fenton, Cats, 
Piſtoll. 


Fal. The MVindſor- bel] hath ftroke twelue : he 
drawes on : Now the hot- bloodied- gods aſſiſt mec 
Iaue, thou was 't a bull for thy Zurapa, loue ſet on thy 1107 
O powerfull lone, that in ſome reſpects makes a bea't 4 17 
in ſave other, a man a beaſt, You were alſo { Jupiter ) © f, 
for the loue of Leda O omnipotent lone, how nere the 30 
drew to the complexion of a guote : a fault done fr, n 
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ſorme of a beaſt, (O aue, a beaſtly fault :) and then another 
fault, in the ſemblance of a towle, thinke on't / 7oue) a fowle- 
fault, When gods haue hot backes, what ſhall poore men 
toe? For me, I am heere a Winder ſtagge, and the fatteſt (I 
thinke) i'th forreſt. Send me a coole rut-time ¶ Iaue or who 
cn blame me to piſſe my tallow ? Who comes here ? my 
doe! 

M. Ford, Sir John ? Art thou there (my deere?) 

My male- deere? 

Tal. Nl y doe, with the blacke fcnt? et the ſkie raine potatoes: 
let it thunder, to the tune of Greene-ſleeues, haile- kiſſiag com- 
lt, and ſnow eringoes ; let there come a tempeſt of prouo- 
cation, Iwill ſhelter me heere, | 
Vi. Ford. Miſtris Page is come with me {{weet heart.) 

Fal. Divide me like à brib'd-bucke, each a haunch : 1 will 
cep my fides to my ſelfe, my ſhoulders for the fellow of this 
walke ; and my hornes I bequeath your huſband. Am I a 
odd man, ba? Speake I like Herne the hunter? Why, now is 
Cutid a child of couſcience, he makes reſtitution, As I am 
; trne ſpirit, welcome. 

M. Page. Alas, what noiſe ? 

M. Ford. Heaven forgine our finnes. 

Fal. What ſhould this be: 

M. Ford. M. Page. Away, away. 

Fol. Uthinke the diuell will not haue me damn d, 
Lelt the oyle that's in me ſhould ſet hell on fre ; 
fe would neuer elſe croſſe me thus. 


Euter Fairies. 

Du. Fairies blacke, gray, greene, and white, 
You moone- ſhine reuellers, and ſhades of night. 
tou orphan heires of fixed deſtiny, 

Aitend your office, and your quality. 

Crier Htrbgablyn, make the fairy Oyes. 
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Pit. Elues, liſt your names: filence you aiery toyes, 
Cricket, to Windfore-chimnies ſhalt thou leape ; 
Where fires thou find'ſt varak'd, and hearths vaſwept, 
There pinch the maids as blew as bill-berry, 
Our radiant queene, hates fluttery, 
Fal. They are fairies, he that ſpeaks to them ſhall dic, 
Ile winke, and couch: no man their workes muſt eie. 
Euan, Wher's Bede Go you, and where you finde m 
That ere ſhe ſleepe has thrice her prayers faid, 
Raiſe up the organs of her fantaſie, 
Sleepe ſhe as ſound as careleſſe infancic, 
But thoſe as ſlecpe, and thinke not on their fins, 
Pinch them armes, legs, backes, ſhoulders, hides, and hinge. 
Qu. About, about: 


Search Windfr caſtle (elues) within, and out: 


Stre good lucke (ouphes) on euery facred roome, 
That it may ſtand till the per petuall doame, 

In ſtate as wholſome, as in ſtate 'tis fit, 

Worthy the owner, and the owner it. 

The ſcuerall chaires of order, looke you ſcowre 
With iayce of balme ; and euery precious flower, 
Each faire inſtalment, coate, and feu'rall creſt, 
With loyall blazon, euer more be bleſt. 

And nightly- meadow fairies, looke you ſing 

Like to the garters · compaſſe, in a ring, 

Th' expreMare that it beares: greene let it be, 
Mote fertile-treſh then all the field to fee ; 

And, Hony foit qui mal-y-pence, write 

In emrold-tuffes, lowres purple, blew, and white, 
Like {aphire-pearle, and rich embroidery, 
Buckled below faire knight-koods bending knee; 
Fairies vic flowres for their characteric ; 


f 


Tux MERRY Wives or WiwDbsoR; 


Away, diſperſe : but till 'tis one a clocke, 

Our dance of cuſtome, round about the oke 

Of Herne the hunter, let vs not forget, 

Fu. Pray you locke hand in hand: your ſelues in order ſer. 
And twenty glo-wormes ſha!l our lanthornes bee 
To guide our meaſure round about the tree, 

But ay, I ſmell z man of middle earth, 

Val. Heauens defend me from that Meiſh taity, 
Leſt he transforme me to a peece of cheeſe, 

P;zll. Vilde worme, thou wall ore-look'd even in thy 
birth. 

Di. With triall-fire touch me his finger end; 
If he he chaſte, the flame will backe deſcend 

And turne him to no paine : but it be ſtart, 

it is the fleſh of a corrupted hart. 

Pi. A triall, come. 

Suan. Come: will this wood take fire! 

Fal. Oh, oh, oh. 

Jui. Corrupt, corrupt, and tainted in deſire, | 
About him (fairies) ſing a ſcornfull rime, 

And as you trip, till pinch him to your time. 


The SoNG. 


Fie on ſiunefull phantafie : fie on luſt, and luxus ie. 

Luft is but à bloudy fire, %indled with unchaſte deſire, 
Fed in heart whoſe flumes aſpire, 

As thoughts di blow them higher and higher : | 
Pinch him { fairies ) mutuall : pinch him for his vilianie. 
Pinch him, an burne him, and turne him avout, 
Till candles, and ffar-light, and maonc:ibine be outs 


Page, Nay do not flye, 1 thinke we haue watcht you now ; 
Wl none but Herne the hunter ſerue your turne f 


N = Fl. Page. 
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Tax merry Wives or WinpsSor, 


M. Page. I pray you come, hold vp the ieſt no higher 
Now (good fir John) how like you Windſor wines ? 
See you theſe huſband ? do not theſe faire yoakes 
Become the forreſt better then the towne ? 

Ford. Now fir, who's a cuckold now? 

Maſter Broome, Falflaffes a knaue, a cuckoldy knaue, 
Heere are his hornes maſter Brozme ; 

And maſter Broome, he hath enioyed nothing of F 
his buck-baſket, his cudgell, and twenty pounds of mon: 
which muſt be paid to maſter Broome, his horſes arc arreſt 
for it, maſter Broome, 

M. Ford. Sir lohn, wee haue had ill lucke: wee could non: 
meete : 1 will neuer take you for my loue againe, but! 
alwayes count you my deere. 

Fal. 1 doe begin to perceine that I am made anaſſe, 

Ford. I, and an oxe too; both the proofes are extant, 

Faul. And thele are not fairies ; 

I was three or foure times in the thought they were not a 
and yet the guiltinefſe of my miade, the ſodaine ſurprize of wy b 
powers, droue the groſſeneſſe of the foppery into a receiv'y 1 
belcefe, in deſpight of the teeth of all rime and renon, 1:9 4 
they were fairies, Sec now how wit may bee made a liche. 
Lent, when 'tis vpon ill imployment. 

Euans, Sir lohn Fallaffe, ſerue Got, and leaue aur 
and fairies will not pinſe you. 

Ford. Well [iid fairy Hugh. 

Euans. And leaue you your icalovzies too, I pray you 

Ford. I will neuer miſtruſt my wife againc, till thou 
to woo her in good Engliſh, 

Fal. Have I laid my braine in the ſun, and dri'de | 
it Wants matter to Dreucnt ſo grolſe ore-reaching © 
Am I ridden with a elch goate too? Shall I haue a c 
of frize ? Tis time 1 were choak'd with a peece of 4 


cheeſe. 


Tur MrRRY Wives of Winror: 


Fuan, Seeſe is not good to giue putter ; your belly is all 

ntter | 

Fal. Sceſe, and putter ? Haue I I'd to ſtand at the taunt of 
one, that makes fritters of Engi/b ? This is enough to be the 
decay of luſt and late-walking throng]: the realme. 

Miſ Page. Why fir Iahn, doe you thinke though wee would 
aue thruſt vertne ont of our hearts by the head and ſhoulders, 
and haue giuen our ſelues without ſeruple to hell, that euer the 
deuill could haue made yon our delight? 

Ford. What, a hodge- pudding? a bag of flax ? 

Miſ. Page. A puft man ? 

Page. Old, cold, wither'd, and of intollerable entrailes ? 

Ford. And one that is ſlanderous as Sathan ? 

Page. And as poore as Ie! | 

Fund. And as wicked as his wife? 

Stan. And giuen to fornications, and to tauernes, aud {acke, 
aud wine, and metheglins, and to drinkings and ſwearings, 
and ſtarings? pribles and prables ? 

Fal. Well, I ara your theame : you haue the ſtart of me, 
Im deiected : I am not able to anſwer the eich flannell, ig- 
-012nce it ſelte is plummet ore me, vie mee as you will. 

„d. Marry fir, wee'l being you to H#ind/or to one maſter 
Proome, that you haue cozon'd of money, to whom you ſhould 
auc bin a pander : over and above that you: haue ſaffer'd, ! 
thinke, to repay that money will be 2 biting affliction. 

Page, Yet be cheerefull knight : thou ſhalt eat a poſſet to 
"1110 at wy hoaſe, where I will deſire thee to laugh at my 
wie, that now laughes at thee : tell her maſter Slender hath 
married her daughter. | 
Ji. Ford. Doctors doubt that; 

l Hane Page be my daughter, ſhe is {by this) d 
Wite, 

Jen. Whoa hoe, hoe, father Page. 

N 4 Page. 
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THE MERRY Wiurs or WIN pDsOR. 


Page. Sonne? How now ſoune. 
Haue you diſpatch'd ? 

Slen, Diſpatch'd ? Ile make the beſt in CG er Dire non 
on't : would I were hang'd la, elſe. 

Page. Of what fonne ? 

Slen. I came yonder at Eaton to marry miſtris Ann "2, 
and ſhe's a great lubberly boy. If it had not beene ite 
I would haue ſwing'd him, or hee ſhould haue ſwing ad 
If I did not thinke it had beene inne Page, would | ml/h! 
neuer ſtirre, and tis a poſt-maſters boy. 

Page. Vpon my life then, you tooke the wrong. 

Slen. What neede you tell me that? I thinke fo, be 
tooke a boy for a girlie: If I had beene maried to him, for 4/ 
he was in womans apparrell) I would not haue had him. 

Page. Why this 1s your owne folly, 

Did not I tell you how you ſhould know my daughter, 
her garments ? 

Slen. I went to her in greene, and cried muin, and ſhe cr 
budget, as Anne and 1 had appointed, and yet it was not 
but a polt-maiters boy. 

M. Page. Good George be not angry, I knew of your pur 
poſe : turn'd my daughter in white, and indeede ſhee is 15 
with the doctor at the denerie, and there married. 

Cai. Ver is miſtris Page: by Gar I am cozoned, | Ho mc 
ried oon garſoon, a boy; oon peſant, by Gar. boy, | 
not An Pape, by Gar, I am cozened. 

Mis. Page. Why? did you take her in white ? 

Cai, I bee Gar, and 'tis a boy; be Gar Ile raiſe all?“ 

Ford. This is ſtrange : who hath got the right Ann, 

Page. My heart miſgiues me, here comes maſter 
How now maſter Fenton? 

Anne. Pardon good father, good my mother pardon, 

Page. Now miſtris ; 

How chance you went not with maſter Slender ? 


Mit. ; 4 


iy 


Tur Mey Wiyts or Winpsor, 


Miſ. Page. Why went you not with maſter doctor, maid ? 
ben. You do amaze her: heare the truth of it, 
You would haue married her moſt ſhametully, 
Where there was no proportion held in loue : 
The truth is, ſhe and I (long fince contracted) 
Arc now { ſure that nothing can diſſolue vs; 
Ih offence is holy, that ſhe hath committed, 
And this deceit looſes the name of craft, 
Of diſobedience, or vnduteous title, 
Ynce therein ſhe doth cuitate and ſhun 
4 thouſand irreligious curſed houres 
Which forced marriage would haue brought vpon her. 
Ford, Stand not amaz'd, here is no remedie: 
ju lone, the heavens themſelues do guide the tate, 
Money bnyes lands, and wines arc told by fate. 
Tal. I am glad, though you have tane a ſpecial ſtand to 
ſtrike at me, that your arrow hath glanc'd. 
Page. Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heaven giue thee joy, 
What cannot be eſchew'd, muſt be embrac'd. 
Fal. When night-dogges run, all ſorts of deere are chac'd. 
Miſ. Page. Well, I will muſe no further: maſter Fenton, 
Heauen giue you many, many merry dayes : 
Good huthand, let vs every one go home, 
And laugh this {port ore by a countrie fire, 
dir Iehn and all. 
For, Let it be ſo (fir Bh 
To maſter Broame, you yet ſhall hold your word, 
For he, to night, ſhall lye with miſtris Furl. Exeunt. 
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DO te 4-4 


Since the Copies of the foregoing Play were ſent to the 
Preſs, I met with that in 1619, collated by Mr. ThREO- 
ALD With the Firſt Edition; but as the various Read- 
ings were but few, and thoſe of little if any Couſe- 
quence, I thought the Title only worth preſerving, as 
it confirms the Report of its having been firlt performed 
before Queen Elizab-th. 
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Syr Ioun FALSTAFFE, 
| AND THE 


Merry Wives of Windſor. 


ENT ER MIXE D 


With ſundrie variable and pleaſing humors of Sr 
Hoc the Welch Knight, JusTiICE SHALLOw, 
and his wiſe Couſin M. SLENDER. 


WITH TH 


Sw aggering Vaine of 4 PisrTolL, 
and Corporall Nyw. 
By WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 
As it hath bene divers Times acted 


>y the Right Honourable my Lord CHAMBER- 
LAINES Servants; 


Both before her MajzsT1z and ciſe where. 


LOND. 0-N: 
Late by T. C. for AKTHUR JoHNsSoN, and are to be fold 


at his Shop, in Powles Church yard, at the Signe of the 
Flower de Leuſe and the Crowne. 1603. 
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RS Of this Play there is no other Edition 1» 


Much adoe about Nothing. 


er Leonato geuernaur of Meſſina, Innogen his wife, Hero 
lis daughter, and Beatrice his neece, with a Meſſenger. 


Leonato. 


Learne in this letter, that don Peter of Arragon comes 
this night to Hei. 
Ma, He is very neare by this, he was not three 
leagues off when J left him, 

erna. How many gentlemen haue you loſt in this action? 

Naß. But few of any fort, and none of name. 

Loa. A victory is twice it ſeife, when the atchiner brings 
home ful numbers: I find here, that don Peter hath beſtowed 
meh honour on a yong Florentine called Claudio. 

e. Much deſeru'd on his part, and equally remembred 
don Pedro, he hath borne himſelfe beyond the promiſe of 
bis age, doing in the figure of a lamb, the feats of a lion, he 


hath indeed better bettred expectation then you muſt expect 


of me to tell you how. 

L:0. Ae hath an vnckle here in Meſſe na will be very much 
0! glad of it. 

eff. 1 haue already delivered him letters, and there ap- 
prares much joy. in him, euen ſo much, that ioy could not 
hew it ſelfe modeſt enough, without a badge of bitternefle, 

Leg. Did he breake out into teares ? 

„J. In great meaſure. 

Leo, 
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Much apot ABOUT NoTHING. 


Leo. A kind overflow of kindneſſe, there are no faces tus, 
than thoſe that are ſo waſht, how much better is it to 4 1, 
at joy, then to joy at weeping ? 

' Beatr. I pray you, is ſignior Mountanto returnd from 
warres or no ? 

Meſſen. I know none of that name, ladie, there was 199: 
ſuch in the army of any ſort, 

Leonato. What is he that you aſke for neece ? 

Hero, My coſen meanes ſignior Benedicke of Padua. 

Meſfj. O hee's returnd, and as pleaſant as ever hes. 

» Bea. He ſet vp his bills here in Meſſina, and Challeng 8 
Cupid at the flight, and my vncles foole reading the < halenge 
ſubſcribde for Cupid, and challengde him at the bur olt- 
pray you how many hath he kild and eaten in theſe wa, 
but how many hath he kild ? for indeede I promiſe 9 
all of his killing. 

Leo. Faith neece you taxe ſignior Benedicke too much, by: 
heele be meet with you, I doubt it not, 

Mefſ. He hath done good ſeruice lady in theſe warrc-, 

Beat. You had muſty vittaile, and he hath holn. + ch 
it, he is a very valiaunt trencher man, he hath au ein 


ſtomacke. 

Mell. And a good ſouldier too, lady. 

Beat, And a good ſouldiour to a lady, but what i: 
lord? 

Mefſ. A lord to a lord, a man to a man, ſtufft wit! 
nourable vertues, 

Beat. It is ſo indeed, he is no leſſe then a ſtuft mai, ut for 
the ſtuffing wel, we are al mortal], 

Leo. You muſt not, fir, miſtake my necce, thæte i: 


mery warre vetwixt ſiguior Benedicke and her, they wont 1 20t 


but there's a ſkirmiſh of wit betweene them. 
Beat. Alas he gets nothing by that, in our laſt cor? 
is fiue wits went halting off, and now is the whole 5141 


Muck apoE ABOUT NoTHING. 


vernd with one, fo that if he haue wit enough to keep him- 
af warm, let him beare it for a difference between himſelf 
and his horſe, for it is all the wealth that he hath left, to be 
-15wn a reaſonable creature, who is his companion. now ? he 
hath cuery month a new {worne brother. 

e. Iſt poſiible ? 

Beat. Very eaſily poſſible, he weares his faith but as the fa- 
(ion of his hat, it ever changes with the next blocke. 

Me. 1 fee lady the gentleman is not in your bookes, 
Feat, No, and he were, I would burne my ſtudy, but 1 
pray you who is his companion ? is there no yong ſquarer now 
hut will make a voyage with him to the diaell ? * 

. He is moſt in the companie of the right noble Claudio. 
Beat. O Lord, he will hang vpon him like a diſeaſe, hee is 
ſooner caught than the peſtilence, and the taker runs preſently 
nadde, God help the noble Claudio, if he haue caught the 
Henellict, it will coſt him a thouſand pound ere a be cured. 
Mz. L will holde friends with you ladie. 

Feat. Do good friend. 

Leon. You will never runne madde nicce. 

geat. No, not till a hote lanuary. 

. Don Pedro is approacht. 


ter don Pedro, Claudio, Benedicke, Balthaſar and Toha the 
ba/tard. 


Pedro, Good fignior Leonato, are you come to mect your 
touble: the faſhion of the world is, to auoyd colt, and you 
nconnter it. 

Leon. Neuer came trouble to my houſe, in the likenefſe of 
zone grace, for trouble being gone, comfort thould remaine : 
nt onen you depart from mee, ſorrow abides, and happines 
takes his leaue. | ; 
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Moch ADOF ABOUT NoTanG. 


Pedro, You embrace your charge too willingly : l thinck: ke 
this. is your daughter. 

Leonato, Her mother hath many times tolde me ſo. 

Bened. Were you in doubt fir that you askt her ? 

Lecnato. Signior Benedicke, no, for then were you a child 

Pedro. You haue it full Benedicke, wee may gheſſe by 
what you are, being a man, truely the lady fathers her fee 
be happy lady, for you are like an honourable father, 

Be. Tt ſignior Leonato be her father, ſhe would not hav ij; 
head on her ſhoulders for all Meſſina as like him as ſhe 7. 

Beat. I wonder that you will ſtill be talking, fignior 7: 
dicke, no body markes you. 

Bene. What my deere lady aifdaine | are you yet living 

Bea, Is it poſſible diſdaine ſhould die, while ſhe hath ; 0 
meete foode to feede it, as ſignior Benedicke ? curteſic it | 
muſt connert to diſdaine, if you come in her preſence. 

Bene. Then is curteſie a turne-coate, but it is certain | 21 
joued of all ladies, onelie you excepted : and I would I could 
finde in my heart that I had not a hard heart, for truely 7 ous 
none. | 

Beat A deere happineſſe to women, they would ei —4 ha 
becne tr: Nr with a peraitious ſuter, I thanke God 
cold blood, I am of your humour for that, I had 1 | 
my dog barke at « crow, than a man ſweare he loues mc 

Bene. God keepe your ladyſhip ſtil in that mind, {© tour 
gentleman or other ſhall ſcape a predeſtinate fcratcht lace. 

Beat. Scratching could not make it worſe, and twers uc 
a face as yours Were. 

Bene. Well, you are a rare parrat teacher, | 

Beat. A bird of my tongue, is better than a beaſt of yours. 

Ben. I would my horſe had the ſpeed of your tongue, 4 
lo good a continuer, but keep your way a Gods name, 1142: 
done. 


Mvucr abox ABOUT NoTHING, 


Boat. You alwayes end with a indes tricke, [ knowe you of 
olde. 

Pedro. That is the ſumme of all: Leonato, ſignior Claudio, 
and ſignior Benedicke, my deere friend Leonato, hath inuited 
yon all, I tell him we ſhall ſtay here, at the leaſt a moneth, 
and he heartily praies ſome occaſion may detaine vs longer, I 
dare ſweare he is no hypocrite, but praies from his heart. 
Leon. If you {weare, my lord, you (hall not be forſworne, 
et mee bidde you welcome, my lord, being reconciled to e 
prince your brother: 1 owe you all duetie. 

hr. I thanke you, I am not of many wordes, but I thanke 
you, 

Veen. Pleaſe it your grace leade on? 

Pedro. Your hand Lronato, we wil go together. 


Excunt. Manent Benedicke and C laudio. 


Clau. Aueh, didſt chou note the daughter of ſignior Le- 
nato? 

Vene. I noted her not, bat I lookte on her, 

Clau. Is ſhe not 2 modeſt yong ladie ? 

Bene. Do you queſtion me as an honeſt man ſhouid doe, 
or my ſimple true indgement ? or would you haue me ſpeake 
alter my cuſtome, as being a profeſſed tyrant to their ſex ? 
Claudio. No, I pray thee ſpeake in ſober judgement. 

ene. Why yfaith me thinks ſhees too low for a hic pratie, 
oo browne for a faire praiſe, and too litle for à great prailc, 
20:e this commendation I can affoord her, that were hee 
other then ſhe is, ſhe were vnhanſome, and being no other, 
dut as ſhe is, I do not like her. 

Claudio, Thou thinkeſt I am in ſport, I pray thee tell mee 
relic how thou lik'ſt her. 

Bene. Would you buie her that you enquier after her? 
Claudio. Can the world buie ſuch a iewel ? 

O 2 Bene, 
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1 Yea, and a caſe to putte it into, but ſpeake yu 
with a {ad brow ? or doe you play the flowting iacke, to tees 
Cupid is a good hare-finder, and Vulcan a rare carpenter 
Come, in what key ſhall a man take you to go in the ſong 

Claudio, In mine eie, ſhee is the ſweeteſt ladie, that cus 
lookt on. | 

Bened. I can fee yet without ſpectacles, and I ſee go 
matter: theres her coſin, and ſhe were not poſſeſt with a fury, 
exceedes her as much in beautie, as the firſt of Mare dooth n tl 
laſt of December : but I hope you haue no intent to turn: 
band, haue you ? 

Claudio. I would fcarce truſt my ſelte, though I had {worm 
the contrarie, if Hers would be my wite. 

Bened, Iſt come to this? in faith hath not the worlds c 
man but he will weare his cappe with fufpition ? hall { er 
ſee a batcheller of three ſcore againe ? go to yfaith, i 
wilt needes thruſt thy necke into a yoke, weare the print et 
and ſigh away Sundaies : looke, don Pedro is returned © {ch 


you. 
Enter don Pedro, lohn the baſtard. 


Pedro. What ſecret hath held you here, that you fas 
not to Leonatoes ? 


Padre: I charge thee on thy allegeance. 
Ber. You heare, count Claudio, I can be ſecret as a dum 
man, I woulde haue you thinke ſo (but on my allen 
marke you this, on my allegiance) he is in loue, with wi” 
no that is your graces part: marke how ſhort his anſw-r 35 
with Hero Leonatoes ſhort daughter. 
Clau. If this were fo, fo were it vttred. 
Bened. Like the olde tale, my lord, it is not ſo, ov 0 
not ſo: but indeede, God furbid it ſhould be ſo. 
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Claudio, If my paſſion change not ſhortly, God forbid it 


ſhould be otherwiſe. 
P-Iro, Amen, if you loue her, for the lady is very well 


worthy. 

(Claudio. You ſpeake this to fetch me in, my lord. 

Pedro, By my troth I ſpeake my thought. 

Claudio, And ia faith, my lord, I ſpoke mine. 

Bened. And by my two faiths and troths, my lorde, [ 
ſpoke mine, 

Clau, That I loue her, I Fade. 

Pedro. That ſhe is worthy, I know, 

Bened, That I neither feele how ſhe (ſhould be loued, nor 
know how ſhe ſhould he worthie, is the opinion that fire can 
not melt out of me, I will die in it at the ſtake. 

pedro. Thou waſt euer an obſtinate heretique in the defpight 
of beauty, | 

Chu. And neuer could maincaine his part, but in the force 
of his wil. 

Zenec. That a woman conceived me, I thanke her: that 
e brought me vp, 1 likewite gine her moſt humble thankes : 
<= bat 1 will haue a rechate winded in my torehead, or hang 
my bagle in an inviſible baldricke, all women ſhall pardon mee : 
© uſe I will not doe them the wrong to miſtruſt any, I will 
{oe my ſelfe the right to truſt none: and the fine is, (for the 
which l may go the finer,) I will live a bacheller. 

Pedrs, I (hall fee thee ere I die, looke pale with lone, 

Vene. With anger, with ſickeneſſe, or with hunger, my 
lord, not with lone : prone that euer I looſe more blood with 
ue then I will get againe with drinking, picke ont mine eies 
with a ballad-makers penne, and hang me vp at the doore of 
2 ee houſe for the ſigue of blinde Cupid. | 
edro, Well, if euer thou doſt fall from this faith, thou 
Ba proove a notable argument. 
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Bene. If I do, hang me in a bottle like a cat, and ſhone 1; 


me, and he that hits me, let him be clapt on the ſhoulder, 214 


calld Adam. | 

Pedro. Well, as time ſhal trie: in time the ſauage by! 
doth beare the yoake. 

Bene. The fauage bull may, but if euer the ſenſible 50 
dicke beare it, plucke off the bulls hornes, and ſet them in mv 
forehead, and let me be vildly painted, and in ſuch prear 
letters as they write, here is good horſe to hyre : let em 
ſigniſie vnder my ligne, here you may fee Benedicke the mtu 
man, | 

Claudio. If this ſhould euer happen, thou wouldſt be has 
madde, | | 

Pedro. Nay, if Cupid haue not ſpent all his quiner iu 
thou wilt quake for this ſhortly, 

Bened. I looke for an earthquake too then, 

Pedro, Well, you will temporize with the howrer, the 
meane time, good ſignior Benediche, repaire to Leonatces, com: 
mend me to him, and tell him I will not faile him ar {poo 
for indeede he hath made great preparation, 

Bene. 1 haue almoſt matter enough in mee for ſuche 
embaſlage, and ſo I commit you. 

Clau. To the tuition of God: from my houſe if I 

Pedro. The ſixt of Iuly: your louing friend Beni 

Bered. Nay mocke not, mocke not, the body of your «1 
courle is ſometime guarded with fragments, and the uu; cc: 
are but lightly baſted on neither, ere you flowt old 2ny 

further, examine your conſcience, and ſo I leaue you. 


Claudio. My liege, your highneſſe nowe may do? mec g. 


Pedro. My loue is thine to teach, teach it but ho 
And thou. Malt ſee how apt it is to learue 
Any hard leſſon that may do thee good, 
au. Hath Leonats any ſonne, my lord? 
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Pedro. No childe but Bord, ſhees bis onely heire; i 
Dooſt thou affect her Claudio? 

Claudio. O my lord, 

When you went onward on this ended action, 

J lookt vpon her with a ſouldiers eie, 

That likt, but had a rougher taske in hald, 
Than to drine liking to the name of loue: 

But now I am returnde, and that warre-thoughts, 
Have left their places vacant : in their roomes, 
Come thronging ſoft and delicate deſires, 

All prompting mee how faire yong Hers is, 
Sayiag I kt her ere 1 went to warres, 

Pedro. Thou wilt be like a louer preſently, 
And tire the hearer with a booke of words, 
thou doſt lone faire Hero, cheriſh it, 

And 1 wil breake with hir, and with her father, 
And thou ſhalt haue her: waſt not to this end, 
That thou beganſt to twiſt {o fine a ſtorie ? 

Clau. How ſweetly you do miniſter to lone, 
That know loues griefe by his complexion ! 

But leſt my liking might too ſodaine ſeeme, 
{ would haue falude it with a longer treatiſe. 

Pedry, What need the bridge much broder then the flood? 
The faireſt graunt is the neceſſitie: 

Looke what wil ſerve is fit: tis once, thou loueſt, 
And I wil fit thee with the remedie, 
| know we ſhall haue reuelling to night, 
| wil allume thy part in ſome dilguiſe, 
And tell faire Hero 1 am Claudio, 
And in her boſome Ile vnclaſpe my heart, 
And take her hearing priſoner with the force 
and ſtrong incounter of my amorous tale: 
Then after, to her father will I breake, 
04 And 
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And the concluſion is, ſhe ſhal be thine, 
In pracliſe let vs put it preſently. Exeuit, 


Enter Leonato and an od man brother to Leonat: 


Leo. How now brother, where is my coſen your forns, 11) 
he prouided this, muſique ? 
Old. He is very buſie about it, bot brother, I can tell you 
ſtrange newes that you yet dreampt not of. 

Leo. Are they good? 

Old, As the enents ſtampes them, but they have a g . 
ver : they ſhew well outward, the prince and count C 
walking in a thicke picached alley in mine orchard, wee (lng 
much ouer-heard by a man of mine: the prince difcoured t 
Claudio that he loued my niece your Seay: and meant © 
acknowledge it this night in a daunce, and if he found U ac 
cordant, he meant to rake the prefent time by the to, nl 
inſtantly breake with yon of it. | 

_ Hath the fellow any wit that told you this ? 

A. A good ſharp fellow, I wil fend for him, aud Que! 
him your ſelte. 

Les, No, no, we wil hold it as a dreame, til it ape it 
ſelf : : but 1 will acqnaint my daughter withall, that the 
bee the better prepared for an anſwer, if peraduentut 
true: go you and tel hir of it: cooſins, you kn: | 
"uy to doe, 0 I crie you mercie friend, go you with 

J wil vie your $hitl : good coſin haue a care this bl 


Enter ft Iohn the baſtard, and Conrade hrs camas 5 


Con. What the good yeere my lord, Why are you = 
of meaſure {ad ? 
John. There is no meaſure in the occaſion that breeds, 
fore the ſadneſle is without limit. 
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Con. You ſhould heare reaſon, 

hn. And when I have heard it, what bleſting brings it? 

Can. If not a preſent remedy, at leaſt a patient ſufferance. 

ohn. 1 wonder that thou (being as thou ſaiſt, thou art, borne 
under Saturne) goeſt about to apply a moral] medicine, to a 
-xoctifying miſchiefe : I cannot hide what Jam: I mult be ſad 
when I haue cauſe, and ſmile at no mans icſ{ts, cate when [ 
baue ſtomack, and wait for no maus leiſure : ſleep when T am 
drowlie, and tend on no mans buſineſſe, laugh when 1 am 
mery, and claw no man in his humor. 

Cn. Yea but you muſt not make the full ſhow of this till 
zou may do it without coutrollment, you haue of late ſtoode 
out againſt your brother, and he hath taue you newly into his 
giace, Where it is impoſſible you ſhoald take true root, but 
by the faire weather that you make your {elf, it is need- 
{yl that you frame the ſeaſon for your owae harueſt, 

hn. | had rather be a canker in a hedge, then a roſe in 
his grace, and it better fits my bloud to be diſdain d of all, then 
© faſhion a cariage to rob loue from au): in this (thogh 1 
cannot be ſaid to be a flatering honeſt man) it muſt not be de- 
ned but I am a plain dealing villaine, I am truſted with 2 
muſſel, and enfraunchiſde with a clogge, thertore I haue de- 
creed, not to ſing in my cage: if I had my mouth I would 
hite : if T had my liberty I would do my liking : in the mean 
time, let me be that I am, and ſeeke not to alter me. 

n. Can you make no vie of your diſconreat ? 

{:ha. I make all vie of it, for I vſe it only, 

Who comes here? what newes Borachio? 


Enter Borachio. 


Hor. I came yonder from a great ſupper, the prince your 
brother is royally entertain d by Leonato, and { can giue you 
intelligence of an intended mariage. 
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Ibn. Wil it ſerue for any model to build miſchiefe o. 
what is he for a foole that betrothes himſelfe to, vnquicinc/ 2 
Bor. Mary it is your brothers right hand. 
John. Who, the moſt exquilite Claudio? 

Bor. Euen he. | 

Ihn. A proper ſquier, and who, and who, hic!“ way 
looks he ? 

Bor. Mary one Hero the daughter and heire of Leo, 

John. A very forward March-chicke, how came you to this! 

Bor. Being entertain'd for a perfumer, as I was ſmoaking / 
- muſty roome, comes me the prince and Claudio, hand inn 
in ſad conference: I whipt me behind the arras, and th: 
heard it agreed vpon, that the prince ſhould wooe 7:7 {o; 
- himſelie, and having obtain d her, giue her to count= CH, 

Iohn. Come, come, let vs thither, this may prove lo 
my diſpleaſure, that yong ſtart-vp bath all the glory of my 
overthrow : if I can croſſe him any way, 1 bleſſe my te 
euery way, you are both ſure, and wil aſſiſt me. 

Cour. To the death my lord. 

Jahn. Let vs to the great ſupper, their cheere is the cn 
that I am ſubdued, would the cooke were a my nud, 
we go proue whats to be done ? 

Bor. Weele wait vpon your lordſhip. Exit 


Enter Leonato, his brother, his wife, Hero his daughter, i 
Beatrice his nezce, and a kinſman. 


Leonato, Was not counte [hn here at ſupper ? 

Brother. I ſaw him not. 

Beatrice. How tartely that gentleman lookes, 1 never £21 
ſee him but I am heart-burn'd an hower after. | 


Hero. He is of a very melancholy diſpoſition. mecte 
Beatrice. He were an excellent man that were n de = fay, g 


in the mid-way between him and Beredick, the onen place 
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zu image and faies nothing, and the other too like my ladics 
oldeſt ſonne, euermore tatling. 

Lonato. Then halfe ſignior Benedickes tongue in counte 
nge mouth, and halfe counte Zhns melancholy in ſignior Be- 
nellic bes face. 

gen trice. With a good legge and a good foote vnckle, and 
money inough in his purſe, ſuch a man would winne any wo- 
dan in the world if a could get her good will. 

Leonato. By my troth neece thou wilt neuer get thee a hul- 
band, if thou be ſo ſhrewd of thy tongue. 

Brother, In faith ſhees too curſt. 

Beatrice. Too curſt is more then curſt, I ſhall leſſen Gods 
ſending that way, for it is ſaide, God tends a curſt cow- ſhorr 
hornes, but to a cow too curſt, he ſends none. 

Lenato. So, by being too curit, God will fend you no 
hornes. 

Beatrice, Tuſt, if he ſend me no huſband, for the which 
bicking, Lam at him vpon my knees euery morning and euen- 
ing: Lord, I could not endure 2 huſband with a beard on 
his face, I had rather lie in the woolen ! 

Lecnato. You may light on a huſband that bath no beard. 

Beatrice, What ſhouid I do with him, dreiſe him in my ap- 
parell and make him my waiting gentlewoman ? he that hath 
« beard, is more then a youth: and he that hath no beard, 
is leſſe then a man: and he that is more then a youth, is not 
ior me, and he that is leſſe then a man, I am not for him, 
therefore I will even take ſixpence in carneſt of the berrord, 
and leade his apes into hell. 

Leonato. Well then, go you into hell. 

Zeatrice, No but to the gate, aud there will the diuell 
ente me like an old cuckold with hornes on his head; and 
lay, gat you to heauen Beatrice, get you to heauen, heeres no 


Peter > 


pace for you maids, fo deliver I vp my apes and away to faint 
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ſit, and there liue we as mery as the day is long. 
Brother. Well neece, I truſt you will be rulde by your ti 
ther. 2 
Beatrice. Yes faith, it is my coſens dnetie to make cue 
ſay, father, as it pleaſe you: but yet for all that coſin, let um 
be a handſome fellow, or elſe make another eurſie, and fy, (4 
ther, as it pleaſe me. 
Leonato. Well neece, J hope to ſee you one day fitted with: 
huſband. 
Beatrice, Not til God make men of fome other me 
earth, would it not grieve a woman to be oner-maſterd with 
A peece of valiant duſt? to make an account of her (91 
clod of waiward marle ? no vnckle, Ile none: 44:1: ae 
are my brethren, and truely I holde it a ſinne to wa in my 
kinred. 
Leonato. Daughter, remember what I told you, If the p 
do ſolicite you in that kind, you know your anſwer. 
Beatrice, The fault will be iu the muſique colin, 't you by 
not wooed in good time: it the prince be too impoar | 
him there is meaſure in enery thing, and fo daunce out thc 1h 
{wer, for here me Hero, wooing, wedding, and reponiins, 
as a Scotch ijgge, a meaſure, and a cinquepace : the ff 
hot and haſty like a Scotch ijgge (and ful as fantaſtical!) the wet 
ding manerly modeſt (as a meaſure) full of ſtate an ann! + 


try, and then comes repentance, and with his bad lege 1.115 u chunce 
the cinquepace faſter and faſter, til he ſincke into his ue Bal 


Leonato. Coſin you apprebend paſſing ſhrewdly, 

Beatrice, I haue a good eie rocker, I can ſec a church by 
day- light. 

Leonato. The revellers are n brother, make £096 
roome. 
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F:ter Prince, Pedro, Claudio, and Benedicke, and Balthaſer, 
or dumb Iokn. 


Pedro. Lady will you walke about with your friend ? 

Hers. So, you walke ſoftly, and looke ſweerly, and ſay no- 
(king, I am yours for the walke, and eſpecially when I walk 
Way. 

Pedro, With me in your company. 

Hero. I may ſay fo when I pleaſe. 

Pedro, And when pleaſe you to fay fo ? 

Hers, When I like your fauour, for God defend the lute 
ald be like the cafe. 

Pedro, My viſor is Philemens roofe, within the houſe is 
Kit 

Hero, Why then your viſor ſhould be thatcht. 

Pedro, Speake low it you ipenke loue. 

ime. Well, I would you did like me. 

Mar. So would not I for your owne fake, for I haue many 
qualities. 

aue. Which is one? 

Mar, J ſay my praiers alowd. 

Vene. I loue you the better, the hearcrs may cry Amen, 
Marg. God match me with a good dauncer. 

Balth. Amen, 

Marg. And God hejes him out of my fight when the 
Gunce is done: anſwer clarke. 

Zalth, No more words, the clarke is anſwered, 

r/ule. I know you well enough, you are ſignĩior Anis. 
al ho. At a word I am not. 

Ur/ula. 1 knowe you by the wagling of your head, 

Filly, To tell you true, I counterteit him. 

ala. You coulde neuer doc bim ſo ill well, vnleſſe you 
verethe very man: heeres his dris hand vp and downe, you 
We he, vou are he, 

Axthn, 
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Antho. At a word, I am not. | 

Urjuls, Come, come, dp you, thinke I do not know 
your excellent wit ? can vertue hide i it ſelfe ? go to, n. 
you are he, graces will appeere, and theres an end, 

Beat. Will you not tell me who tolde you ſo ? 

Bened. No, you ſhall pardon me. 

Beat. Nor will you not tell me who you are ? 

Bened. Not now. 

Beat. That IT was difdainefull, and that I had my good iv 
out of the hundred mery tales: wel, this was ſignior 
that ſaid ſo. 

Bened. Whats he? 

Beat, 1 am ſure you know him well enough. 

Bened. Not J, belecue me. 

Beat. Did he neuer make you laugh? 

Bened. I pray you what is he? 

Beat. Why he is the princes jeaſter, a very dul foc!, 
his gift is, in deviſing impoſſible ſlaunders, none but linerting 
delight in him, and the commendation is not in his wit, but!“ 
his villanie, for he both pleaſes men and angers them, and then 
they laugh at him, and beate him: I am ſurd Le js t 
flecte, 1 would Be had boorded me. 

Bene. When I know the gentleman, Ile tell him what 4% 
ſay. | 

Beat. Do, do, heele but break a compariſon or two 01 mc, 
which peraduẽture, (not markt, or not Jaught at) {trikcs kin 
into melancholy, ind then theres a partrige wing ſaucd. for the 
ſoole will eate no ſupper that night: wee muſt {ollow it 
leaders. 

Bene. In every good thing. 

Beat. Nay, if they leade to any ill, I will leave the 
next turning. Dance. 

Lahn. Sure my brother is amorous on Hero, and hath with- 
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laune her fathef to breake with bim about it : the ladies 
(low her, and but one viſor remaines, 
gorachio. And that is Claudio, I knowe him by his bear- 


in 
. Are not you 0 gnior Benedicke ? 


(lu. You know me well, J am he. 
hn, Signior, you are very neere my brother in his loue, he 
s enamourd on Here, I pray you diſſwade him from her, ſhe 
is 60 equall for his birth, you may doe the parte of an honelt 
man in it. * 
Claudio. How know you he loves her? 
bn, | heard him ſweare his affection. 
Brac. So did I too, and he ſwore hee would mirry her to 
nipht. 
in. Come let vs to the banquet, Exeunt. Manet Clan. 
Claud. Thus anfwer I in name of Benedicke, 
ant heare theſe ili newes with the cares of Claudio: 
Tis certaine ſo, the prince wooes for himſelfe, 
Friendſhip is conſtant 1n all other things, 
dane in the office and affaires of loue : 
Therefore all hearts in loue vie their owne tongues. 
Lit every eie negotiate tor it ſelſe, 
And truſt no agent: for beauty is a witch, 
Agantt whole charmes, faith melteth into blood + 
This is an accident of hourely proote 


#4 2 


Which I miſtruſted not : farewell therefore Her: 


Enter Penedicke. 


Benedicke. Count Claudio, 

Caudio, Yea, the ſame. 

Bene, Come, will you go with me ? 

C141. Whither ? 

gene. Euen to the next willow, about your owne buſines 
cant /: what faſhion will you weare the garland of? about 
your 
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your necke, like'an vſurers chaine ? or vnder your arme, lle; 


lieutenants ſcarffe ? you muſt weare it one way, for the prince or 
hath got your Hero. 

Claudio. I with him ioy of 157. 8 * 
Bened. Why thats ſpoken like an honeſt drouier, {© (cy 1 
ſell bullockes : but did yon thinke the prince would hoy; (as 
ſer ued you thus? | | 
Claudio. I pray you leaue me, ow 
Benedicke, Ho now you ſtrike like the blind man, u y.- 
boy that ſtole your meate, and youle beate the poſt. ron 
Claudio. If it will not be, ile lea ae you. Exit 7 
Benediche. Alas poore hurt foule, now will hee crc: pe into ten 
ſedges : but that my ladie Beatrice ſhould know me, nd 541 by 3 
know mee : the princes foole ! hah, it may be I go vader that 5 
title becauſe I am merry: yea but ſo I am apte to doc n _ 
felfe wrong: Iam not ſo reputed, it is the baſe (thou on ber 
diſpoſition of Beatrice, that puts the world into her perle, ſhe 1 
and ſo gives me out: well, ile be reuenged as I my the 
in 

Enter the Piince, Hero, Leonato, Iohn and Bocacli.o, and that 
Conrade. ing a 

Pedro. Now ſignior, wheres the counte, did you fer bin = D 
Benedicke. Troth my lord, I haue played the part of !adic N we 
Fame, I found him heere as melancholy as a lodge in war en, * 
I tolde him, and I thinke I tolde him true, that your {race hd xo 
got the goodwil of this yoong lady, and J offred him c - 4 
pany to a willow tree, either to make him a garlan, b. we Ol 
ing forſaken, or to binde him vp a rod, as being worthis 47 "Df 
bee whipt. OY 
Pedra. To be whipt, whats his fault? 4s 4s 
Benedicke, The flatte tranſgreſſion of a ſchoole-boy, 419 Ms | 
let, | 


being over-ioyed with finding a birds neſt, ſhewes it c. 
panion, and he ſteales it. 


Mvcn Abok ABOur NoTrinG. 


Pedro. Wilt thou make a truſt à tranſgreſſion? the tranſ- 
greſſion is in the ſtealer. 

Benedicke. Yet it had not beene amiſſe the rodde had beene 
made, and the garland too, for the garland he might haue worn 
Fimſe!fe, and the rodde he might haue beſtowed on you, who 
as! take it) haue ſtolne his birds neſt. 

Pedro, 1 wil but teach them to ſing, and reſtore them to the 
ner. 

Benedicke, Ii their ſinging anſwer your ſaying, by my faith 
vou ſay honeſtly. 

Pedro, The ladie Beatrice hath a quarrell to you, the gen- 
eman that daunſt with her, told her ſhee is much wrongd 
by you. 

Bened. O ſnee miſuſde me paſt the indarance of a blocke : 
an 02ke but with one greene leafe on it, would haue anſwered 
ber: my very viſor beganne to aſſume life, and ſcold with her: 
ſhe told me, not thinking I had beene my ſelfe, that I was 
the princes iefter, that I was daller than a great thawe, hud- 
king 1eſt vpon teſt, with ſuch impoſlible conueiance vpon me, 
that 1 ſtoode like a man at a marke, with à whole army ſhoot- 
ing at me: ſhe ſpeakes poynyards, and every word ſtabbes : if 
ner breath were as terrible as her terminations, there were no 
ning neere her, ſhee would infect to the north ſtarre: I 
woulde not marry her, though ſhee were indowed with al that 
am had left him before he tranſgreſt, ſhe would haue made 
Hercules haue turnd ſpit, yea, and haue clett his club to make 
e fire too: come, talke not of her, you ſhall find her the in- 
wall Ate in good apparell, I would to God ſome ſcholler 
oulde coniure her, for certainely, while ſhe is heere, a man may 
dae as quiet in hell, as in a ſanctuarie, and people Fnne vpon 
purpoſe, becauſe they would goe thither, ſo indcede all dif- 
quet, horrour, and perturbation followes hor, 
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Beatrice. So T would not he mould d do me, my lord, 1: 
ould proouc the mother of ſooles: I haue brought «< 
Claudio, whom yuu ſent me to feeke. 

Pedro. Why how now counte, wherefore are you {.. 

Claudio. Not fad wy lord. 

Pedro. How then? ſicke ? 

Claudio, Neither, my lord. 

Beatrice. The counte is neither ſad, nor ſicke, ov! 
nor well: but ciuill counte, ciuil as an orange, and 
of that icalous complexion, 


Mven ADO abouT NorniNd. 


Enter Claudio and Beatrice. 


Fedrs. Looke heere ſhe comes, 
Benedicks, Will your grace command me any ſervice t 
worldes end? I will go on the lighteſt arrand now to the 4 
þodes that you can deviſe to ſend mee on: I will fetcl . 
tooth-picker now from the furtheſt inch of Aſia : bring vo 
the length of Preſier labns foot: fetch you a haire off the great 
Chans beard ; doe you any embaſſage to the Prigmics, rithe 
than holde three words conference, with this harpy, you |y- 
no imployment for me ? 

Pedro. None, but to deſire your good company. 

Benedicke. O God lir, heeres a dith I loue not, I cnn i 
dure my lady tongue. 

Pedro. Come lady, come, you haue loft the heart 
Benedicke. | 

Beatrice. Indeed my lord, he lent it me awhile, aud 
him vſe for it, a double heart for his ſingle one, mary u 
fore he wonne it of me, with falſe dice, therefore 
may well {ay I haue loſt it. 
Pedra. You haue put him downe lady, you hauen: 


pe 4 el 
q * * TE IE: * = IIs l », ; 
© ** 8 5 " WIRE 
T, ae pM 
, \ - , 2 —_— 
* 6 i \ b b . #, 32 4 * 9 Y XY yd. 721 A 
Mag, ” : : * * 1 * 1 ** r . my *% e 1 « Fig 5+ 
OO an ge Rs ot; OS POR n 1 
1 ö 28 5 SO, F ba Lo e * N 9 $225 2 81 


7 


» g 7 r : 
e LE” Ss Bed 


* 
— 


8 * * 5 * 
£ . ST $f 
— * } ET SINE; SE 


_ 


* 


7 * as þ g 
= 

* 32 | 

e 

* Bc: Aw 


4 LAS "Y U WAI Fe wo 2 
a 


* 
"i ISI Pos FLO ale Ba 


„ 
8 
3 
— 
— 
— 7. 
by * 
1 
2£ 
g yo 
. 
1 - 
4 "Kr 
, 
7 
* 2 
1 * 
4 3 0 
o 
.< = 
*" 
"471 4 
þ a 
* 
1 -A4 
* 
„ ty 
by 
* \ 
* 
9 _ 
C 
3 
* 4 
he * 
. ; 
2 
7 
2 
q 39 
+ 5 
3 PO 
n 
1 
=, 
* 
” 
4 4 
Py 
* 


Nies Apo Abbur Nor HIN. 


Padre. Thith lady, I think your blazon to be true, though 
le be ſworne, if he be ſo, his conceit is falſe : heere Claudio, I 
have wooed in thy name, and fairs Her? is won, I haue broke 
with ber father, and his good will obtained, name the day of 

marriage, and God give thee ioy. 

Leonats. Counte take of me m y daughter, and with her my 


fortunes : his grace hath made the match, and all grace ſay 


amen ro It, 
Beatrice. Speake connte, tis your qu. 


Clindis. Silence is the petfecteſt heravlt of joy, I were but 
Vetle | 1appy if I could ſay, how much? lady, as you are mine, 
am yours, I giue away my ſelfe for you, and doate vpon the 
exchange. | 

Beat. Speake coſin, or (if you cannot) ſtop his mouth wit! 
a kiſſe, and let not him ſpeake neither. 

Pedro. lInfaith lady you haue a merry heart, 

Beatr, Yea my lord I thanke it, poore foole it keepes on 
the windy fide of care, my coolin tells him in his care that he 

u ker heart. 

Cu. And fo ſhe doth cooſin, 

Heat. Good lord for aliance: thus goes every one to the 
world but I, and I am {un-burnt, I may fit in a coruer and 
crie, heigh ho for a huſband. 

Pedro, Lady Beatrice, I will get you one. 

Brat. I would rather haue one of your fathers getting: hath 
your grace ne're a brother like you? your tather got excellent 
buſbands if a maide coulde come by them. 

Friice, Will you haue me? lady. 

Peatr. No my lord, vnles I might haue another for work- 

g- dates, your grace is too coſtly to weare every day: but J 
bel cc your grace pardon me, I was born to { peake all mirth, 

aud no matter, 

Prince, Your ſilence moſt offends me, and to be merry, beſt 
P 2 becomes 
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becomes you, for out a queſtion, you were borne in n 
hower. _ | 
Beatr. No ſure my lord, my mother cried, but than tien 
was a ſtarre daunſt, and/vnder that was I borne, coſin 60 
giue you 10y, 0 
Leonato. Neece, will you looke to thoſe things I tolde you cf: 
Beat. I crie you mercy vncle, by your graces part: 
Exit Bentri 
Prince. By my, troth a pleaſant ſpirited lady. 
Leon. Theres little of the melancholy element in (+ 
lord, ſhe is never fad, but when ihe fleeps, and not 
then: for J haue heard my daughter ſay, ſhe hath + 
dreampt of vnhappines, and wakt her ſelſe with laugt 
Pedro. She cannot indure to heare tell of a huſband. 
Leonate. O by no meanes, the mockes al her wooe: 
ſute. | 
Prince. She were an excellent wife for Bened:c/. 
Leonato. O lord, my lord, if they were but a wen 
ried, they would talke themſelues madde. 
Prince, Countie Claudio, when meane you 
Church ? 
Clau. To morow my lord, time goes on crutches, ' 
haue all his rites. 
Leonato. Not til monday, my deare ſonne, which : 
10ſt ſeuennight, and a time too briefe too, to haue al #117 
ſwer my mind. 
Prince. Come, ydu chake the head at fo long a h. 
but I warrant thee Claudio, the time ſhall not go da 
wil in the interim, vndertake one of Hercules labor 
is, to bring ſiguior Penedick and the lad Be,. 
mountaine of affection, th'one with th'other, I V.. 
haue it a match, and I doubt not but to faſhion :!, 
three will but miniſter ſuch aſſiſtance as 1 ſhall pur 
reftion, 
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Lmato. My lord, J am for you, though it colt me ten 
nights watchings. 
aud. And I my lord. 


Prince, And you too gentle Here! 

Hero. 1 wil do any modeſt office. my lord, ro help my colia 
to 2 good huſband. 

Prince. And Benedicke is not the vnhopefulleſt huſband that 
{ know : thus farre can I praiſe him, he is of a noble ſtrain, 
of approoved valour, and confirmde honeſty, I will teach you 
to humour your coſin, that ſhe ſhall fal in love with He- 
nediche, and 1, with your two helpes, wil ſo practiſe on Be- 
A «idicke, that in diſpight of his quicke wit, and his queaſic ſto- 
E macke, he ſhall fall in loue with Beatrice : if we caa do this, 
Ss - Cu pid is no longer an archer, his glory ſhall bee ours, for we 


| wc the onely Joue-gods, goe in with mee, and I will tell zou 
: my dal. | Exit. 


a Enter lohn and Borachio, 


in. Ie is fo, the counte Claudio ſhail marry the daughter 
= of Leonato. 
4. Lea my lord, but I can croſle it. 
[ob Any barre, any croſſe, any impediment, will be med 
nable to me, I am ficke in diſpleaſure to him, and wharto- 


— a 7 


der comes athwart his affection, ranges evenly with mine, 


aut thou croſſe this marriage 
= #7. Not honeſtly my lord, but fo covertly, that no diſto- 
hall appeare in me. 
1 lehn. Shew me briefely how. 
| 4H | thinke I told your lordſhip a yeere ſince, how much 
| A ach 1n the fauour of Margaret, the waiting gentiewoman to 


Hero. 


R 
A 


lain. T remember. 
Ur Le 


% 


: can at any vnſeaſonable inſtar of the night, appoint 
Er de | 
4 19 lobe out at her ladies chamber window, 


1 3 thn. 


iſſne ? 


Lahn. Onely to diipight them I will endeuour any th! 

Ber. Go then, find me a meet houre, to Pp do! 
and the counte Claudio alone, tell them that you 125 | 
Hero loves me, iniend a Kind of zeale both to the prince 
Claudis (as in loue of your brothers honor who hath made 1 
match) and his triends reputation, who is thus like 
coſen'd with the ſemblance of a maid, that you have ditt 
they wil ſcarcely beleene this without 19 3 offer 
inſtances which ſhall heare no leſſe likelihood, | 
at her chamber window, heare me call 5 Fur 1 
Marg. terme me Claudia, and bring them to fee 
night before the intended weddiag, for in the mean in 
„that Hero ſhal be abſent and there | 
apnyeere ſuch ſeeming truth of Heroes diſloyaltie, that 
ſha} be cald aſſurance, and al the preparation ouerthr. 
Jrow this to what aduerſe iſſue it can, IG 
be cunning in the working this, and thy | 


thus: 


ſo faſhion the m 


Lohn. G 
in practiſe 
thouſand ducates. 

Be you conſtant in the *accufation, and my 
Mall not ſhame me. 
lohn. L will preſently go learne their day of merris:; 


Bor. 


Bene. Boy. 
May. Sigaior. » 
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1onn. What life is in that to be the death of this maria, » 

Ber. The poiſon of that lies in yon to temper, goo you (+ 
the prince your brother, ſpare not to tell him, that he 44) 
wronged his honor in marrying the renowned Claudio, 
eſtimation do you mightily hold VP, to a contaminate Y "i 
ſich a one as Hero. 

{:hn. What proofe ſhall I make of that? 

Hor. Proofe enough, to miſuſe the prince, to vex- C/; 
to vndoe Herz, and kill Leonato, looke you for any 


Enter Benedicke alone. 
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gene. In my chamber window lies a booke, bring it hither 
io me ia the orchard, 

Buy. I am here already fir, Exit, 

glue, 1 know that, but I would haue thee hence and here 
1onine, I do mach wonder, that ore man ſeeing how much 
47 other man is a foole, when he dedicates his behauiours ta 
love, wil after he hath laught at ſuch ſhallow follies in others, 
becom the argument of his owne ſcorne, by falling in loue, 
an ſuch a man is Claudio, I haue knowne when there was no 
muſique with him but the drumme and the fife, and now had 
he rather heare the taber and the pipe: I haue knowne when 
he would haue walkt ten mile afoot, to ſee a good armour, 
2ad now wil he lie ten nights awake caruing the Taſhion of a 
acw dublet : he was woont to {peake plaine, and to the pur- 
poſe (ke an honeſt man and a ſouldier) and now is he turnd 
ortography, his words are a very fantaſticall banquet, intt fo 
many ſtrange diſhes ; may I be ſo converted and fee with 
thele cies? I cannot tell, I thinke not: I wil not be ſworne 
but lone may transforme me to an oyſter, but lle take my oath 
04 it, till he haue made and oyſter of me, he ſhall neuer make 
me ſuch a foole : one woman ts faire, yet I am well, an other is 
wile, yet I am well: an other vertuous, yet I am wel: but 


all graces be in one woman, one womä ſhal not com in 


my grace: rich ſhe ſhal be thats certain, wiſe, or Ile none, ver- 
tuous, or Ile neuer cheapen her: faire, or Ile neuer looke on 
ner, mild, or come not neare me, noble, or not I for an angell, 
good diſcourſe, an excellent muſitian, and her haire ſhall 
be of what colour it pleaſe God. Hah ! the prince and mon- 


= 


1287 1oue, 1 wil hide me in the arbor, 


Enter Prince, Leonato, Claudio, muftcke. 


"rince. Come ſhall we heare this muſique ? 
| (bald. Yea my good lord: how ſtil the eueuing is, 
As hut du purpoſe to grace harmonie 
P 4 Prince 


Mucn Abok ABOUT NoTrhinG. 


Prince. See you where Benedicke hath hid himſelfe 
Claud. O very wel my lord: the muſique ended, 
Weele fit the kid-foxe with a penuy worth, 


Enter Balthaſer with muſicke, 


Prince. Come Balthaſer, weele heare that ſong again: 
Balth. O good my lord, taxe not fo bad a voice, 
To ſaunder muſicke any more then once. 
Prince. It is the witneſſe {till of excellencie, 
To put a ſtrange face on his owne perfe&tion, 
I pray thee ſing, and let me wooe no more. 
Balth. Becauſe you talke of wooing I will ſing, 
Since many a wooer doth commence his ſute, 
To her he thinkes not worthy, yet he wooes, 
Yet wil! he ſweare he loues. 
Prince. Nay pray thee come, 
Or it thou wilt hold longer argument, 
Do it iu notes. 
Balth. Note this before my notes, 
Theres not a note of mine thats worth the noting. 
Prince. Why thele are very crotchets that he ſpeakes, 
Note notes ſorſooth, and nothing. 
Bene. Now divine aire, now is his ſoule rauiſnt, 00! 
ſtrange that ſheepes guts ſhould hale ſoules cut of ncas butt: © 
well a horne for my mony when alls doue. | 


The Song, 
Sigh no more ladies, ſigh no more, 
Men were deceiuers cuer, 
One foote in fea, and one on ſhore, 
To one thing conſtant neuer, 
Then ſigh not fo, but let them go, 
And be you blith and bonnie, 
Canuerting all your ſoundes of woe, - 
Into hey nony nony. 


* 
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Sing no more ditties, {ing no moe, 
Of dumps ſo dull and heauy, 

The fraud of men was euer fo, 
Since ſummer firſt was leauy, 
Then ſigh not ſo, &c, 


Prince. By my troth a good ſong, 
Balth, And an ill finger my lord. 
Princes, Ha, no no faith, thou ſingſt wel enough for + ſhift, 
Zen. And he had bin a dog that ſhould haue howid thus, 
they would have hangd him, and I pray Gad his bad voice 
bode no miſcheefe, I had as hue haue heard the night-raven, 
come what plague could haue come atter it. 

21ince. Yea mary, dooſt thou heare Baltbaſar! I pray thee 
get vs lome excellent muſique ; tor to morow night we would 
haue it at the ladie Heroes chamber window. 
Faith: The belt J can my lord. 
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Exit Palthafor. 


gude. Do fo, farewell. Come hither Lo9nats, what was 
it you told mee of to day, that your niece Beatrice was in love 
with fignior Benedicke ? 

Cla, © 1, ſtalke on, ſtalk on, the foule fits, I did neuer 
mink that lady would haue loued any man. 

Les, No nor I neither, but moſt wonderful, that ſhe ſhould 
io dote on fignior Benediche, whome ſhe hath in all outward be- 
Mawours ſecnid euer to abhorre. 

ene. Iſt poſhble ? firs the wind in that corner? 

uw, By my troth my lord, I cannot tell what to thinke of 
„ vut that ſhe loues him With'an inraged affection, it is pat 
thc infinite of thought. | 
Hie. May be the doth but counterfeit. 

ud. Faith like enough, 

| Leon. 


Mucu Abox anouT Norutvo. 
Leon. O God ! counterfeit ? there was never coun terſeit 


of 
paſſion, came fo neare the life of paſſion as ſhe diſconcts i; 
prince. Why what effects of paſſion ſhewes ſhe ? 
Claud. Baite the hooke wel, this fiſh will bite. 
Leon. What effects my lord ? ſhe wil fit you, you hear 
my daughter tel! you how. 
Claud. She did indeede. x F 
Prince. How, how I pray you! you amaze me, I won!! |, 4 
1 thought her ſpirite had beene inuincible againſt all . $ 
| Leo. I would haue ſworn it had, my lord, elpecially : aint | 
Benedicke. 1 


Bene. 1 ſhould think this a gull, but that the white beard, 
fellow ſpeakes it: knauery cannot ſure hide himſelf in 6 
reuerence. 

Claud. He hath tane th' infection, hold it vp. 

Prince. Hath ſhee made her affec tion knowne to 27-11 

Leonato. No, and ſweares ſhee neuer will, thats ber 

ment. 

Claudio. Tis true indeed, ſo your daughter ſcss 

faics ſhe, that haue ſo oft encountred him with ſcorne 
to him that I love him? 

Les. This ſaies ſhe now when ſhe is beginning to wril 
him, for ſneel be vp twenty times a night, and thao will 
| fit in her {ſmocke, til ſhe have wrir a ſheete of pad 
| daughter tels vs all. 4 

Clau. Now you talk of a ſheet of paper, I rene 

prety ieſt your daughter told of s. 

Leonato. O when ſhe had writ it, and was reading 1 0 

ſhe found Benedicke and Beatrice betweene the ſheers, 

Claudio. That. 

Leon. O ſhe tore the letter into a thouſand halfpeuce ruil/ 

at her ſelf, that ſhe ſhould be fo immodeſt to write, i © 
that ſhe knew would flout her, I meaſure him, ſaics (he, 
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wo ſpirit, for I ſhould flont him, if be writ tome, yea thogh 
lone him I ſhould, "a ; 

(lau. Then downe vpon ber knees he falls, weepes, ſobs, 
rates her heart, teares her haire, prayes, curſes, O {weet 

Benedicke, God ive me Patience, 

Lenato., She, doth indeed, my daughter faies ſo, and the 
(xtaſie hath ſo much ouerborne her, that my daughter is ſome- 
time ateard ſhee will doe @ deſperate out-rage to her ſelfe, it 
is very true. | 

Prince, It were good. that Benedicke knew of it by ſome 
other, if ſhe will not diſcouer it. 

(Claudio. To what end: he would make but a ſport 6f it, 
and torment the poore lady worſe. 

Prince. And he ſhould, it were an almes to hang him, ſhees 
an excellent ſweete lady, and (out of all ſuſpition,) ſhe is 
vertuous. 

"zudio. And ſhe is exceeding wile, 

Prince. In every thing but in louing Benedicke, 

Leonato. O my lord, wiſedome and blood combating in 
o tender a body, we haue ten prootes to one, that bloud hath 
the victory, I am ſory for her, as I haue iuſt cauſe, beeing her 
uncle, and her gardian. 

Prince. 1 would ſhee had beſtowed this dotage on mee, I 
would haue daft all other reſpects, and made her halfe my ſelf : 
{ pray you tell Benedicke of ir, and heare what a will ay. 

1:52ato, Were it good thinke you ? 

Claudio, Hero thinkes ſurely ſhe will die, for ſhe ſayes ſhee 
will die, if he love her not, and ſhee will die ere ſhee make her 
jouc knowne, and ſhe will die if he wooe her, rather than ſhee 

bate one breath of her accuſtomed croſneſſe. 

5 rince. She doth well, it ſhee ſhoulde make tender of her 
ove, tis very poſſible heele ſcorne it, for the man (as you Know 

al) hath a contemptible fpirite. 

audio. He is a very proper man. 

Prince. 
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Prince. He hath indeede a good ontward happines. 
Claudio. Before God, and in my mind, very wiſe, 
Prince. Hee dooth indecde ſhew fome ſparkes th; 
like wit, 
Claudio, And I take him to be valiant. 
Prince, As Hefter, J aſſure you, and in the mannapins - 
quarrels you may ſay he is wiſe, for either hee avoyde: them 
with great diſcretion, or vndertakes them with a moſt cif; 
anlike feare. 
Leonato. If he do feare God, a muſt neceſſarily keep peace, 
if hee breake the peace, hce ought to enter into a quarrel with 
feare and trembling. _ 
Prince, And ſo will hee doe, for the man doth ferro 
howſoeuer it ſeernes not in him, by ſome large jeſtes hee 
make: well I am ſory for your niece, ſhall we go ſeche Ze 
dicke, and tell him of her loue? 
Claudio. Neuer tell him, my lord, let her weare it out gi 
good counſell. 
Lesnato. Nay thats impoſſible, ſhee may weare l 
out firſt, | 
Prince. Well, we will heare further of it by* your daughter 
let it coole the while, I loue Pencdicke wel, and I could 
he would modeſtly examine himielte, to fee how much 
vaworthy ſo good a lady. 

Leonato. My lord, will you walke ? dinner is ready. 

Claudio. If he do not doate on her vppon this, I will ne. 
truſt my expectation. 

Prince. Let there be the ſame nette ſpread for her, a2 
mult your daughter and her genticwomen carry: the {port 
vill be, when they holde one an opinion of an others d 
and no ſuch matter, thats the ſcene that I wonlde fer, which 


? 


wil be meerely a dumbe ſhew : let vs ſend her to call hw 
dinner, | 
Benedicke. Fhis can be no tricke, the conference was . 
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borne, they haue the trueth of this from Hero, they ſeeme to 
pitti the lady: it ſeemes her affections have their full bent: 
ue me? why it muſt be requited : I heare how I am cen- 
ſirde, they fay I will beare my ſelfe prowdly, if I perceive the 
ue come from her: they ſay too that ſhe will rather dic than 
give anie figne of affeCtion : I did neuer thinke to marry, I 
moſt not ſeeme prowd, happy are they that heare their detrac- 
tions, and can put them to mending they fay the lady is 
taire, tis a trueth, I can beare them witneſſe: and vertuous, 
ii: ſo, I cannot reprooue it, and wiſe, but for louing me, by 
my troth it is no addition to her wit, nor no great argument 
of !:er follie, for I will be horribly in loue with her, I may 
chaunce haue ſome odde quirkes and remnants of witte broken 
on me, becauſe I haue railed {o long againſt marriage: but 
1oth not the appetite alter? a man loues the meate in his youth, 
hat he cannot indure in his age, Shall quippes and ſcatences, 
and theſe paper bullets of the brain awe a man from the car- 
recre of his humor? No, the world muſt be peopled. When 
{ (aide I woulde die a batcheller, I did not think I ſhould live 
were married, here comes Heatrice: by this day, thees a 
fire lady, I doe ſpie ſome markes of loue in her, 


Enter Beatrice. 

Beatr, Aganſt my will 1 ama ſent 1 bid you come in to 
dinner, | | 

Bene, Faire Beatrice, I thanke you for your paines. 

beat. I tooke no more paines for thoſe thankes, then you 
take paines to thanke ine, if it had bin painful I would not 
140e come. 

ene, You take pleaſure then in the meſſage. 

Heat. Yeaiuſt ſo much as you may take vppon a knives point, 


vou well. Exit. 
Hens. Ha, againſt my will Jam ſent to bid you come in to 


ner: theres a double meaning in that: I took no more paines 
for 


in? choake a daw witha!! : you haue no ſtomach ſignior, fare 
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And bid her ſteale into the pleached bowere 


Cut with her golden ores the ſiluer ſtreame, 


Moch 4⁰⁰ ο Nor he. 
for thoſe thanks the you tool pains to thank me, that 3, 


much as to ſay, any pains that I take for you is as a 1 
thinks : if I do not take pitty of her am a villaine, if 10% 


loue her Iam a lew, I will go get her pictute. 


1 4 
Als 


Enter Hero and tuo gentlewomen, Margaret, and Ur 


Hero. Good Margaret runne thee to the parlour, 
There ſhalt thou find my colin Beatrice, 
Propofing with the prince and Clouds, 

Whiſper her eure and tell her I and Yrfley, 
Walke in the orchard, and our whole diſcourſe 
Is all of her, ſay that thou ouer-heardſt vs, 


Where hony-ſuckles ripened by the ſunne, 

Forbid the ſunne to enter: like fauourites, 

Made proud by princes, that aduaunce their pride, 

Againſt that power that bred it, there will ſhe hide ner, 

To liſten our propoſe, this is thy office, 

Beare thee well in it, and leave vs alone, 
Marg. Te make her come I warrant you prelentiy, 
Hero. Now /r/ula, when Beatrice doth come, 

As we do trace this alley vp and dowae, 

Our talke muſt onely be of Benedicke, 

When I do name him let it be thy part, 

To praiſe him more than ener man did merite, 

My talke to thee muſt be how Benedicke, 

Is ficke in loue with Beatrice of this matter, 

Is little Cizpids crafty arrow made, 

That onely wounds by heare-ſay : now begin, 

For looke where Beatrice like a lapwing runs 

Cloſe by the ground, to heare our conference. 


Enter Beatrice. 
Urſula. The pleaſantſt angling is to fee the fiſh 
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and greedily deuoure the treacherous baire : 

% angle we for Beatrice, who even now, 

{« couched in the wood-bine couerture, 

Feare you not my part of the dialogue, 

Hero. Then go we neare her that her care looſe nothing, 
Of the falſe ſweete baite that we lay for it: 

No truly Viſula, ſhe is too diſdainfull, 

{ :now her ſpirits are as coy and wild, 

As haggerds of the rocke. 

Ur/ilz, But are you ſure, 

Chat B-nedicke loues Beatrice ſo intirely ? 

Hero. So ſaies the prince, and my new trothed lord. 
Ur/ula, And did they bid you tel her of it, madame ? 
Hero. They did intreate me to acquaint her of it, 
Put I periwaded them, if they lou'de Benedicke, 

To wiſh him wraſtle with affection, 

And neuer to let Beatrice know of it. 

Vr/ula, Why did you fo, dooth not the gentleman 
Doferue as full as fortunate a bed, 

A: ever Beatrice ſhall couch vpon ? 

{{cro, O God of love ! I know he doth deſerue, 

As much as may be yeelded to a man : 

But nature neuer framde a womans hart, 

A prowder ſtaffe then that of Beatrice 

D1dains and ſcorne ride ſparkling in her eies, 
Mitfpriing what they looke on, and her wit 

Valewes itſelfe fo highly, that to her 

Ai! matter els ſeemes weake ihe cannot loue, 

Nor take no ſhape nor project of affection, 

She is fo ſelfe indeared. 

Vrjula. Sure I thinke fo, 

And therefore certainely it were not good, 

dae Knew his loue leſt ſheele make ſport at it. 

Hero. Why you ſpeake truth, I neuer yet ſaw man, 
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How wiſe, how noble, yong, how rarely featured. 
But ſhe would ſpel him backward : if faire faced, 
She would {weare the gentleman ſhould be her ſiſtcy . 
If blacke, why nature drawing of an antique, 
Made a foule blot : if tall, a launce ill headed: 
It low, an agot very vildly cut: | 
If ſpeaking, why n vane blowne with all winds : 
If filent, why a blocke moned with none: 
So turnes ſhe euery man the wrong ſide out, 
And neuer giues to truth and vertne, that 
Which ſimplenetle and merite purchaſeth. 
Prfula. Sure, ſure, ſuch carping is not commend a>! 
Hero. No not to be ſo odde, and from all faſhions, 
As Beatrice is, cannot be commendable, 
But who dare tell her ſo? If I ſhould ſpeake, 
She would mocke me into ayre, O ſhe would laugh mr 
Out of my ſelfe, preſſe me to death with wit, 
Therefore let Benedicke like couerd tire, 
Conſume away in ſighes, waſte inwardly : 
It were a better death, then die with mockes, 
Which is as bad as die with tickling. 
Vrſula. Yet tel her of it, heare what ſhe Wil ſa», 
Hero. No rather I will go to Benedicke, 
And connlaile him to fight againſt his paſhon, 
And truly Ile deuiſe ſome honeſt flaunders, 
To ſtaine my coſin with, one doth not know, 
How much an ill word may impoiſon liking, 
T/ula. O do not do your colin ſuch a wrong, 
She cannot be ſo much without true iudgement, 
Haning ſo {wift and excellent a wit, 
As ſhe is priſde to haue, as to refuſe 
So rare a gentleman as ſignior Benedicke, 
Hero. He is the onely man of Italy, 
Alwaics excepted my deare C/audtc, 
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Vr/u/a. I pray you be not angry with me, madame, 
Speaking my fancy: ſignior Benedichs, 
For ſhape, for bearing argument and valour, 
(ors formoſt in report through Vas. 
Hers, Indeed he hath an excellent good name. 
ada. His excellence did carne it, ere he had it : 
When are you married madame? 
Hero. Why every day to morrow, come go in, 
le ſhew thee ſome attyres, and haue thy counſaile, 
Which is the beſt to furniſh me to morrow. 
Vr{ula. Shees limed I warrant you, 
We haue caught her madame. 
Hero, Tf it proue fo, then louing goes by haps, 
*ome (hid kills with arrowes ſome with traps. 
eat. What fire is in mine eares ? can this be true? 
Staud I condemn'd for pride and ſcorne fo much? 
Contempt, farewel, and maiden pride, adew, 
o glory lines behind the backe of ſuch. 
And Benedicke, loue on I will requite thee, 
Faning my wild heart to thy Jouing hand: 
thou doſt loue, my kindneſſe ſhall incite ches 
To bind our loues vp in a holy band. 
r others fay thou doſt deferue, and 1 
helbeue it better then reportingly. Exit. 


Inter Prince, Claudio, Benedicke, and Leonato. 


Prince. 1 doe but tay til your mariage be conſummate, and 
then go I toward Arragon. | 

aud. Ne bring you thither my lord, if youle vouchſafe 
. 

Prince, Nay that would be as great a ſoyle in the new gloſſe 
of our marriage, as to ſhew a child his new coate and forbid 
1119 weare it, I wil only be bold with Benedict for his com- 
pay, for trom the crowve of his head, to the ſole of his foot, 
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he is al mirth, he hath twice or thrice cut Cupides bo 
and the little hang-man dare not ſhoot at him, he bath han 
as ſound as a bell, and his tongue is the clapper, for wha: |. 
heart thinkes, his tongue ſpeakes. 

Bene. Gallants, I am not as J haue bin, 

Leo, So fay I, me thinkes you are lader. 

Clau. I hope he be in loue. 

Prince, Hang him truant, theres no true drop et 
in him to be truly toucht with loue, if he be ſadde, ho win 
money. 

Bene. I haue the tooth- ach 

Prince. Draw it. 

Bene, BY it. 

Clau. You muſt hang it lirſt, and draw it after 

Prince. What ? ſigh for the tooth- ach. 

Leon. Where is but a humour or a worme, 

Bene. Wel, enery one cannot malter a gricfe, bu! he t] 
has it, 

Clau. Yet ſay I, he is in loue. 

Prince; There is no appeerance of fancie in hi im, vnleſſe it 
be a fancy that he hath to ſtrange diſguiſes, as to be 2 Dutch 
man to Cay, a French-man to morrow, or in the ſhape ©! rwo 
countries at once, as a Germaine from the walte doway 
all flops, and a Spaniard from the hip vpward, no © 
vnleſſe he haue a funcie to this foolery, as it appeares 3c 
he is no foole for fancy, as you would haue it appeare ! 

Claud. If he be not in loue with ſome woman, th. 
beleeuing old ſignes, a bruſhes his lat a moraings, whe! (1104/9 
that bodo? 

Prince. Hath any man ſeene him at che bat bers 

Claud. No, but the barbers man hath bin cence wit! 
and the vide ornament of lus checke hath already fu! 
balls, 

Leon. Indeed he lookes youger than he did, byte 
z beard, 
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Prince. Nay a rubs himſelfe with ciuit, cau you ſmell him 


out by that ? 
Claud, Thats as much as to ſay, the ſweete youthe's iu 


ue, 
| gene. The greateſt note of it is his melancholy, 

Cl1ud, And when was he woont to waſh his face? 

Prince. Yea or to paint hunſelfe ? for the which J heare 
what they ſay ot him. 

(laud, Nay but his ieſting ſpirit, which is now crept into a 
\ute-ftring, and now gouernd by tops. 

Prince. Indeed that. tells a heany tale for him : conclude, 
conclude, he is in loue. 

Caud. Nay but I know who loues him. 

Prince. That would I know too, 1 warrant one that knows 
him not. 

Claud. Yes, and his ill conditions, and in diſpight of al, 
dies for him. | 

Prince. She ſhall be buried with her face vpwards. 

Bene, Yet is this no charme for the tooth-ake, old ſignior, 
walke afide with me, I haue ſtudied eight or nine whe wordes 
o ſpeake to you, which theſe hobby-horſes muſt not heare. 

Prince. For my life to breake with him about Beatrice. 

Claud, Tis enen fo, Hero and Margaret haue by this played 
their parts with Beatrice, and then the two beares will not bite 
Nc another when they micete, 


Enter lohn the baſtand. 


* 


iy lord and brother, God ſaue you. 
Good den brother, 
d. If your leifure ſeru'd, I Would ſpeake with you. 
ce. In priuate ? 
ard. If it pleaſe you, yet count Claudis may heare, for 
' L would ſpeake of, concernes him. 


Q 2 Prince, 


Prince. Whats the matter ? 


Moch Apo ABOUT NoTHING. 


Baſt. Meanes your lordſhip to be married to morroy ? 


Prince. You know he docs. 
Baſt. I know not that when he knowes what I know. 


Claud. If there be any impediment, I pray you diſcover i», 
Baſt. You may think I loue you not, let that appeare hüte. 
after, and ayme better at me by that I now will manifeſt, . 


my brother (I thinke, he holdes you well, and in dear 
heart) hath holpe to effect your enſuing mariage ſur 
il ſpent, and labor ill beſtowed, 

Prince. Why whats the matter? 

Baſt. I came hither to tel you, and 5 Hortus 
(for ſhe has biu too long a talking of) the lady is di 
Claud. Who Hero? 


Baſtar. Euen ſhe, Leonatoes Hero, your Hero, 


Hers. 


Glau, Diſloyall ? 
Baſt. The word is too good to paint out her wick: 
I could fay ſhe were worſe, thinke you of a worte tile 


wil fit her to it: till further warrant : 1 


wonder not 


A 


01% 4 


with me to night you ſhall fee her chamber window cnt 


euen the night before her wedding day, if you love It 
to morow wed her: but it would better fitte your © 
change your mind, | 

Claud. May this be fo ? 

Prince. T wil not thinke it. | 

Baſt. If you dare not truſt that you fee, conte not tit 
you knowe : if you will follow mee, I will ſhew you | 
and when you haue ſcene mote, and heard more, or 
cordingly. 


* 7 
out fc} 


hs . rv 


Claudio. If I ſee anic thing to night, why f ſhond not R 


her to morrow in the congregation, where 1 (ouw!. 
Will 1 (hame her. 


a, 


1 


Het? 
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Prince. And as I woned for thee to obtaine her, I wil ioyne 
with thee, to diſgrace her. 

Baſtard, 1 will diſparage her no farther, till you are my wit- 
neſſ-s, beare it coldely but till midnight, and let the iſſue ſhew 
it ſelfe. | 

Prince. O day vntowardly turned! 

aud. O miſchiefe ſtrangely thwarting ! 

Baſtard. O plague right well prevented ! fo will you ſay, 
wen you haue ſeene the ſequele. 


Enter Dogbery and his compartner with the watch. 


Dig. Are you good men and true? 
 Uerges, Yea, or elſe it were pitty but they thould ſuffer ſal- 
uation body and ſoule. 
Dog. Nay, that were a puniſhment too good for chem, it 
they ſhould haue any allegeance in them, being choſen for the 
princes watch. | 
Ucrges,, Well, gine them their charge, neighbour Dog- 
bery. 

D:obery. Firſt, who thinke you the moſt deſartleſſe man to 
be conſtable? 
Watch 1, Hugh Ote-cake, fir or George Se3-ceole, for they can 
writc and reads. 
Hagbery. Come hither neighbor Sea-co/e, God hath bleſt you 
with a good name: to be a welfauoured man, is the gift of 
io-tune, but to write and reade, comes by nature, 
[U42ich z. Both which maiſter conſtable. 
Dogbery. You haue: TI knew it would be your anſwer: wel, 
for your favour fir, why gine God thanks, and make no boaſt 
i, and for your writing and reading, let that appecre when 
ere is no neede of ſuch vanity, you are thought heere to be 
ne maſt ſenſleſſe and fit man for the conſtable of the watch: 
berclore beare you the lanthorne : this is your charge, you 


Q 3 {ball 
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ſhall comprehend all vagrom men, you are to bidde any may, 
ſtand, in the princes name. 

Watch 2. How if a will not ſtand ? 

Degbery. Why then take no note of him, but let him g 
and preſently call the reſt of the watch together, 2nd te 
God you are ridde of a knaue. 

Verges. If he wil not ſtand when he is bidden, he is none e 
the princes ſubiects. 

Dogbery. True, and they are to meddle with none + 
princes ſobicfts : you (hall alſo make no noiſe in the [troe! 
for, for the watch to babble and to talke, is moſt tojlerob! 
and not to be indured: 

Waich. We will rather ſleepe than talke, we know wh: 
longs to a watch. 

Degbery. Wliy you ſpeake like an antient and moſt qu; 
watchman, for I cannot ſee how fl:eping ſhonld offend 
haue a care that your billes bee not ſtolne : ke) you 
cal at al the alchouſes, and bid thoſe that are drunk 
to bed. 

Watch. How it they will not ? 

Dogbery. Why then let them alone ti! they are {ober, 1 
make you not then the better anſwer, you may ſay, thy ar- 
the mea you tcoke them for, 

Match. Well fir. 

Dogbery. If you meete a thiefe, you may ſuſpect him, 
tue of your oftice, to be no true man: and for ſuch 
men, the leſſe you meddle or make with them, why © 
is for your honeſty. | 

Watch. It we know him to be a thicte, ſha! we not lay 
on hira ? 

Dagbery. "Trueiy by your office you may, but It 
that touch pitch will be defilde : the moſt peaccable wy ! 
you, if you doe take a thiefe, is, to let him ſhew himſcite wi 
he is, and ſteale out of your companic. 
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!erges, You haue beene alwayes called a mercifull anne, 
partner. | | 
| Dog. Truely I would not hang a dogpe by my will, much 
more a man who hath anie honeſtie in him. 

Verges. If you heare a child crie in the night you muſt call 
the nurſe and bid her ſtil it. 

teh. How if the nurſe be aſlecpe and will not heare vs. 

Dog. Why then depart in peace, and let the child wake her 
with crying, for the ewe that will not heare her Jamb when it 
hes, will neuer anſwer a calfe when he bleates, 

Verges, Tis very true. 

Dog. This is the end of the charge : you -onſtabye are to 
preſent the princes owne perſon, if you meete the prince in 
the night, you may ſtay him. 

Verges. Nay birlady that I thinke a cannot, 

Dog. Five ſhillings to one on't with any man that knowes 
the Natutes, he may ſtay him, mary not without the prince be 
wi ling, for indeed the watch ought to offend no man, and it 
an offence to ſtay a man againſt his will 

Fs Birlady I thinke it be fo. 

Dag Ha al: ha, wel maſters good night, and there be any 

tter of weight chaunces, cal vp me, keepe your fellowes 
:0u6lailes, and your owne, and good night, come neighbour. 


Hatch, Well maſters, we heare our charge, let vs goe ſitte 


e vppon the church bench till twoo, and then all to bed. 

Lug One word more, honeſt neighbors, i pray you watch 
bout ſignior Leanazges doore, for the wedding being there to 
Morrow, there is a great coyle to night, adiew, be vigitant |! 
velecch you. EXeunt, 

Enter Borachio and Coarade. 

br, What Conrade ? 

Hatch. Peace, ſtir not. 

bor, Conrade ] ſay. 

n. Here man, I am thy elbow. 


Q 4 | Ber. 
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Ber. Mas and my elbow itcht, I thought there on 
ſcabbe follow. 
Con. I will owe thee an anſwer for that, and now forwi;d 
with thy tale. 

Bor. Stand thee cloſe then vader this penthouſe, for it 
driſſells raine, and I will, like a true drunck rd, vtter all to thee, 

IVatch. Some treaſon maſters, yet ſtand cloſe. 

Bor. Therefore know, I haue earned of dun % a tho! 
ſand ducates. | 

Con. Is it poſſible that any villanie ſhould be fo deare : 

Bor. Thou thouldſt rather aske it it were poſſible any 1 
lanie ſhuld be fo rich? for when rich villains haue need 0 
ones, poore ones may make what price they will. + 

Con, I wonder at it. 

Ber. 'Thatſhewes thou art vnconfirm'd, thou krnowctl that the 
faſhion of a dublet, or a hat, or a cloake, is nothing ton 

Con. Yes it 1s apparell. 

Ber. I meine the fathion, 

Gon, Yes the faſhion is the faſhion. 

Bor. Tuſh, I may as well fay the foole's the foole, e 
thou not what a deformed theefe this faſhion is? 

Watch. I know that deformed, a has bin a vile thee'e, 
vij. ycere, a goes vp and downe like a geritie man 1 ret 
his name. 

Ber, Didſt thou not heare ſome body 

Con. No, twas the vane on the houſe. 

Bor. Sceſt thou not (I ſay) what a deformed chice 
ſhion is, how giddily a turnes about all the hot-hlou 
fourteene and five and thirtic, ſometimes ſaſtioning = 
Pharaces ſouldiours in the rechie painting, ſometime |! 
Bels prieſts in the old church window, ſometime 
ſhauen Hercules in the ſmircht worm-eaten tapeſicy, wit” 
cod-peece ſeemes as maſſie as his club. 

Con. Al this I fee, and I ſee that the faſhion weares tos 
apparrell then the man, but art not thou thy ſelfe gi wi 
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telling me of the faſhion ? 
Zr. Not ſo neither, but know that I haue to night wooed 


Margaret the-lady Heroes gentle-woman, by the name of Hero, 


{he leanes me out at her miſtris chamber window, bids me a 
thouſand times good night: I tell this tale vildly, I ſhould 
(elt tel thee how the prince Claudio, and my maſter plant- 
J, and placed, and poſſeſſed, by my maſter dou lahn, faw a 
2 off in the orchard this amiable incounter. 

And thought they Margaret was Hero? 
Bur. Two of them did, the prince and Claudio, but the 
uch my maſter knew ſhe was Margaret, and partly by his 
ohs, which firſt poſſeſt them, partly by the darke night which 
vid deccine them, but chictcly, hy my villany, which did con- 
arme any flander that don hn had made, away went Claudio 
caragde, ſwore he would meet her as he was apointed next 
morning at the temple, and there, befare the whole congre- 
ation ſhame her, with what he ſaw o're night, aud tend her 
hoe 's againe Without a huſband. 
Watch 1. We charge you in the princes name ſtand. 
Watch 2. Call vppe the right maiſter conſtable, wee haue 
here reconerd the moſt dangerous peece of lechery, that euer 
is knowne in the common wealth. 
pate And one deformed is one ot them, I FB him, 
a WEACES A ks 
. Maſters, maſters. 
Watch 2 ; Youle be made bring deformed forth I warrant 
vou. 
Cnr. Maſters, neuer ſpeake, we charge yon, let vs obey 
Jon to go wich vs, 
We are like to proue a goodly commoditie, being 
xn vp of theſe mens billes. 
Gar. Acommodity in queſtion I warrant you, come weele 


obey you. Exeunt. 


Enter 


the lalluon too, that thou haſt ſhifted out of thy tale into 
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Enter Hero, and Margaret, and Vrſula. 


Hero. Good Viſula wake my coſin Beatrice, and def 4 
to riſe. | 
Urſula. I wil lady. 
Hero. And bid her come hither, 
Urſula, Well. 
Marg. Troth I thinke your other rebato were bettet. 
Hero. No pray thee gocd Meg, ile weare this. 
Marg. By my troth's not fo good, and T warrant your eh 
will ſay ſo, 
Hero. My colin's a foole, and thou art another, IE wor: 
none but this. 
Mar. Ilike the new tire within excelently, if the haire or, 
a thought browner : and your gown's a molt rare {afhion y 
I ſaw the dutcheſſe of Millaines gowne that they praiſe (© 
Hero. O that exceedes they ſay. 
Marg. By my troth's but a night-gown it reſpect of 161 
cloth a gold and cuts, and lac'd with filuer, ſet with pl. 
downe ſleeues, fide fleeues, and skirts, round vaderbao ne w 
a blewiſh tinſell, but for a fine queint gracetul and cc. 
taſhion, yours is worth ten on't. 
Hero. God giue me ioy to weare it, for my heart is oxy 
ing heauy. 
Marg. T'will be heauier foone by the weight of 2 mn 
Hero. Fie vpon thee, art not aſhamed ? 
Marg. Of what lady ? of ſpeaking honourably / 
marriage honourable in a beggar ? is not your lord hom 
without mariage ? I thinke you would have me ß, . 
your reuerence a huſband : and bad thinking do not wre't H. 
ſpeaking, Ile offend no body, is there any harm in the head, 
for a huſband? none I thinke, and it be the right hun 
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the right wife, otherwiſe tis light and not heauy, aſke my lady 
Beatrice es, here ſhe comes. 


Enter Beatrice, 


Hero, Good morrow C07e, 
Beat, Good morrow ſwcete Hero. 
Here. Why how now? do you tpeake in the ſicke tune? 
Prat. 1 am ont of all other tune, me thinkes, 
Mar. Clap's into light a love, {that goes without a burden,) 
do you ling it, and ile daunce it. 
beat. Ye light aloue with your heeles, then if your huſband 
haue ſtables enough youle {ce he ſhall lacke no barnes. 
Mar, O illegitimate conſtruction ! I fcorne that with my 
hecles. | 
Beat. Tis almoſt fiuc 2 clocke colin, tis time you were reas 
dy, by my troth I am exceeding ill, hey ho. 

Mar, For a hauke, a horie, or a huſband ? 

Beat. For the letter that begins them al, H. 
13 ? 


lng by. the ſtarre. 


Beat. What meaues the foole trow ? 
Nothing IJ, but God fend cuery one their hearts 


Theſe gloves the counte ſent me, they are an excellent 

Perl une, 

Beat. I am ſtuft colin, I cannot (ſmell. 

Mar. A maide and {tuft | theres goodly catching of colde. 
0 © God help me, God help me, how long haue you 

te! apprehenſion ? 

% Ener fince you left it, doth not my wit become me 

Tarey? 

It is not ſeene enough, you ſhould weare it in your 

p, by my troth J am ſicke. 

Mar, 


War Wel, and you. be not tarnde Turbe, theres no more 
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Mar. Get you ſome of this diſtill'd carduus benedifty;_ 1; 1 
lay to your heart, it is the onely thing for a qualme. 

Hero. There thou prickſt her with a thiſſel. 

Beat. Benedictus, why benedifius ? you hau ſome mo; 
in this benedictus. 

Mar. Morall ? no by my troth J haue no moral! mean 
I meant plaine koly thiſſel, you may thinke perchaun + 
think you are in loue, nay birlady J am not ſuch «a 
think what I lift, nor I lift not to thinke what I can, » 
deed I cau not think, if I would thinke my heart out of 
Ing, that you are in Joue, or that you will be in love 
you can be in loue: yet Benedicke was fuch another, 
is he become a man, he ſwore he would nener marry, an. 
now in diſpight of his heart he eates his meate with. 
ing, and how you may be conuerted I know not, 
thinkes you locke with your eics as other women do. 

Beat. What pace is this that thy tongue l:ceprs 7 

Marg. Not © falſe gallop. 


Enter Vrſula. 


Urſula. Madame withdraw, the prince, the count, 
Benedicke, don lohn, and all the gallants of the town. 
come to fetch you to church, 

Hero. Help to dreſſe me good coze, good eg, 


fila. 
Enter Leonato, and the Conſtable, and the Headbore 


Leonato. What would you with me, honeſt ucigt“ 
Conſt, Dog. Mary ſir I would haue ſome confidence witli © 
that decernes you nearely, 
Leonato, Briefe I pray you, for you ſee it is © b. 
with me. 
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Conſt. Dog. Mary this it is fir. 

Headb, Yes in truth it is fir. 

Leonato. What is it wy good friends? 

C1, Do. Goodman Verges fir ſpeaks a little of the matter, 
an old man fir, and his wittes are not ſo blunt, as God helpe 
1 wonld deſire they were, but infaith honeſt, as the skin be- 
tween his browes. 

Head. Yes I thank God, I am as honeſt as any man lining, 
that is an old man, and no honelter then I. 

Cinft. Dog. Compariſons are odorous, palabras, neighbour 
Vergese | 

Lecna to. Neighbors, you are tedious. 

Cenſt. Deg. It pleaſes your worſhip to ſay ſo, but we are 
the poore dukes officers, but truly for mine owne part, if 1 
were as tedious as a king I could find in my heart to heſto ic 
all of your worſhip. 

Leanato. Al thy tediouſneſſe on me, ah? 

Cent. Dag. Yea, and't twere a thoutand pound more than 
dis, tor J heare as good exclamation or. your wor ſhippe as of 
any man in the cittie, and though I be but a poore man, I am 
glad to heare it. 

Head. And fo am I. 

{z2mato, I wonld faine know what you haue to ſay. 

lead. Mary fir our watch to night, excepting your worſhips 
prelence, ha tane a couple of as arrant Kvanes as any in 
Meſſina. 

Conft. Deg. A good old man fir, he will be talking as they 
iy, when the age is in, the wit is out, God help vs, it is a 
world to ſee: well faid yfaith neigh bour Verzes, well, Gods 
: 2004 man, and two men ride of a horſe, one mult ride be- 
hind, an honeſt ſoule yfaith fir, by my troth he is, as euer 
broke hread, but God is to be worſhipt, all meu are not alike, 
alas good neigh bour, | 

Leonato. 
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forme of marriage, and you ſhall recount their partice h du 
ties afterwards. | 
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Leonato. Indeed neighbour he comes too ſhort of you. 

Conft. Do. Gifts that God giues. 

Leonato, I mult leaue you. | 

Conft. Dog. One word fir, our watch fir haue indecde dn 
prehended two aſpitious perfons, and wee woulde baue then 
this morning examined before your worſhip. | 

Leonats, Take their examination your ſelfe, and bring jt me 
I am now in great haſte, as it may appeare vnto you 5 | 

Conftable, It ſhall be ſuffigance. (Fxi1 

Leonato. Drinke fome wine ere you goe + fare you well 

Melſenger. My lord, they ſtay for you, to give your 
ter to her huiband, 

Leon. Ile wait vpon them, I am ready, 

 Dogb. Go good partner, goe get yon to Francis Sc: 
bid him bring his penne and inckehorne to the gaok : w;- 
now to examination thele men. 

Verges. And we muſt do it wiſely. 

Degbery We will ſpare for no witte I warrant yo 
that ſhall drive ſome of them to a noncome, only oct the 
ed writer to ſet downe our excommunication, and Met: 
the laile. 


Euter Prince, Baſtard, Leonato, Frier, Claudio, Bengel 
Hero, and Beatrice. 


Leonato. Come frier Francis, be briefe, onely to the plait! 


' 


Fran. You come hither, my lord, to marry this lad» 
Claudio. No. 

Leo. To bee married to her: frier, you come to marry 
Frier. Lady, you come hither to be married to thi: 
Hero, I do, | 

Frier. Li either of you know any inward impedin-n! * 
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don ſhould not be conioyned, I charge you on your ſoules to 
viter it. 
lrudio. Know you any, Hers ? 
Hero, None my lord, 
ier. Know you any, counte ? 
1-:n4to, I dare make his anſwer, none. 
Cu. O what men dare do! what men may do! what men 
daily do, not knowing what they do! 
eue, Howe nowe ! interiections? why then, ſome be of 
zughing, as, ah ha, he. 
Claudio, Stand thee by frier, father, by your icane, 
Wl you with free and vnconſtrained ſoule 
iu me this maide your daughter? 
[e11ata, As freely foane as God did give her mee. 
":udio, And what haue I tc giue you backe whoſe woorth 
a counterpoiſe this rich and pretious gift? | 
Prince, Nothing, vnleſſe you render her againe, 
Cauidic, Sweete prince, you learne me noble thankfulnes: 
There Leenatfo, take her backe againe, 
not this rotten orenge to your friend, 
<1c2's but the ſigne and ſemblance of her honor: 
-1014 how like a maide ſhe bluſhes hecre ! 
hat authoritie and ſhew of truth 
Can cunning finne couer it {elfe withall ! 
dies act that blood, as modeſt euidence, 
To weaclle fimple vertue ? would you not ſwears 
All you that fee her, that ſhe were a maide, 
by thee exterior ſhewes? but ſhe is none: 
due knowes the heate of à luxurious bed: 
er hluſh is guilùneſſe, not modeſtie. 
L445, What do you meane, my lord? 
Cr:415, Not to be married, 
to knit my ſoule to an approoued wanton. 


£ 


ate, Deere my lord, if you in your owne proofe, 
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Have vanquiſht the reſiſtance of her youth, 
And made defeate of her virginitie. 

Claudio. I know what you would fay : if I haue known er, 
You will ſay, ſhe did imbrace me as a huſband, | 
And fo extenuate the forehand finne : no Leonats, 
neuer tempted her with word too large, 

But as a brother to his fitter, ſhewed 
Baſhfull ſinceritie, and comelie lone. 

Hero. And ſcemde I euer otherwiſe to you? 

Claudio. Out on thee ſeeming, I wil write again} it 
You {ceme to me as Diane in her orbe, 

As chaſte as is the budde ere it be blowne : 

But you ae more intemperate in your blood, 

Than Venue, or thole pampred animals, 

That rage in ſauage ſenſualitie. 

Herz. Is my lord well that he doth ſpeake ſo wide 
Lesnato. Sweete prince, why ſpeake not you! 
Prince, What ſhould I ſpeake : 

1 ſtand diſhonuurd that haue gone about, 

To lincke my deare friend to a common ſtale, 
Leonato, Are theie things ſpoken, or do I but dien 
Bafiaxd. Sir, they are ſpoken, and theſe things a. 
Bened. This lookes not like a nuptiall. 

Hero. True, O God! 
Claud. Leonato, {tand 1 here? 

Is this the prince? is this the princes brother? 

Is this face Heroes? are our cies our owne ? 

Leonato. All this is ſo, but what of this my lord 
Claud. Let me but moune one que tion to your da 

And by that fatherly and kindly power, 

That you haue in her, bid her anſwer truly. 
Leonato. I charge thee do fo, as thou art my child 
Hero. O God defend me how am I beſec, 

What Kind of catechiſing call you this ? 
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uud. To make you anſwer truly to your name, 
ters, Is it not Hero, who can blot that name 
Wich any iuſt reproch ? 
aud. Mary that can Hero, 
Hero it ſelfe can blot out Herors vertue. 
\What man was he talkt with you yeſternight, 
Out at your window betwixt twelue and one ? 
Now if you are a maide, anſwer to this, 
erg. I talkt with no man at that hower my lord. 
Prince. Why then are yon no maiden.  Lecnats, 
am ſory you muſt heare : vpon mine honor, 
My elle, my brother, and this grieved counte 
Ni ſee her, heare her, at that howre ſaſt night, 
Take with a ruffian at her chamber window, 
Who hath indeede moſt like a libcrall villaine, 
Confelt the vile encounters they haue had 
\ thouſand times in ſecret. 
u. Fie, fie, they are not to be named my lord, 
Not to be ſpoke of, 
here is not chaſtitie enough in language, 
ithout offence to viter them: thus pretty lady, 
! am fory for thy much miſgouernement. 
Claud. O Hero what a Hero hadſt thou bin, 
 alfe thy outward graces had bin placed, 
Aut thy thoughts and counſailes of thy heart? 
ut fare thee well, moſt foule, moſt faire, iarewoell 
1100 pure impietie, and impious puritie, 
{© lice lle locke vp all the gates of lone, 
1 on my cie-liddes ſhall conieure hang, 
To tune all beautie into thoughts of harme, 
And never ſhall it more be gracions. 
45nat;, Hath no mans dagger here a point for me. 
2trice, Why how now colin, wherfore ſinke you down? 
Vor. I. R Bastard. 
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Baſtard. Come let vs go: theſe things come thus to lig 
Smoth er her ſpirits vp. 
Ben edicke. How doth the lady? 
Beatrice. Dead I thinke, helpe vncle, 
Hero, why Hero, vncle, ſignior Benedicke, frier. 
Leonato, O fate! take not away thy heauy hand, 
Death is the faireſt couer for her ſhame 
That may be wiſht for. 
Beatrice. How now coſin Hero. 
Frier. Haue comfort lady. 
Leonato. Doſt thou looke vp? 
Frier. Yea, wherefore ſhould ſhe not? 
Leona to. Whertore ? why doth not every carthly t':+ 
Cry ſhame vpon her ? could ſhe here deny 
The ſtory that is printed in her bload ? 
Do not line Hero, do not ope thine eies : 
j For did I thinke thou wouldſt not quickly die, 
| Thought I thy ſpirites were ſtronger than thy ſhawe* 
My lelfe would on the rereward of reproches 


— — 
— — LS — 
— * — - Na» 
— - — n — - — - 
. oi — — — — 
® —— * — — wo 
* - —— 


— — 


— 


* 


= Z _ = _ \ — 
— . —— 
2 - * 
p WILT — 
— . — — 2 
— - 
* 0 - — — 2 — * 
—ůx— — — — —— * 
2 — F< . — 
— — . 
— 


j | Strike at thy life, Grieued I I had but one ? 
0 Chid T for that at frugall natures frame? 
Ir O one too much by thee : way had T ons 7 


Why euer waſt thou louely in my cies ? 
Why had I not with charitable hand, 

i Tooke vp a begpars iſſue at my gates, 

; Who ſmirched thus, and mired with infamy, 
W. I might haue ſaid, no part of it is mine, 

| | This ſhame derines it felfe from vnknowne loynes, 
| But mine and mine 1 loned, and mine I praiſde, 

a And mine that I was prowd on mine fo much, 

N That I my ſelfe, was to my ſelfe not mine: 
Valewing of her, why ſhe, O ihe is falne, 
Into a pit of incke, that the wide fea 
Hath drops too few to waſh her cleane againe, 
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aud ſalt too little, which may ſeaſon giue 
% her foule tainted fleſh. 
Ben, Sir, fir, be patient, for my part I am fo attired in 
wonder, I kaow not what to ſay. 
Beat. O on my ſoule my colin is belied. 
Bene, Lady, were you her bedfellow laſt night? 
Neat. No truly, not althongh vntill laſt night, 
haue this tweluemonth bin her bedfellow. 

Leu. Confirmd, confirmd, O chat is ſtronger made, 
Which was before bard vp with ribs of yron, 
Would the two princes lie, and Claudio lie, 
Who loued her fo, that ſpeaking of her fovleneſſe, 
N ag i with teares ! hence from her, let her die. 
r. Heare me alittle, for I haue only bin ſilent ſo long, 
4 giuen way vato this courſe ol fortune, by notigg of the 
lady, 1 hane markt, 
A thouſand blaſhing apparitions, 
io fart into her face, a thouſand innocent ſhames, 

angel whiteneſſe beate away thoſe bluſhes, 
1 her cle there hath appeard a fire, 
79 burae the errors that theſe princes hold 

al her maiden truth : call me a foole, 
1ru!! not my reading, nor my obſeruations, 
Whic! 4 with experimental ſeale doth warrant 
Tac tenure of my booke : truſt not my age, 
My reverence, calling, nor divuinitie, | 
if this ſweete ladie lie not guiltleſſe here, 
Vader ſome biting errour. 
Leonato. Frier, it cannot be, 
hon ſceſt that al the grace that ſhe hath left, 
le, that ſhe will not adde to her damnation, 
A tage of perivry, ſhe not denies it: 
Why ſeckſt thou then to couer with excuſe, 


That which appeares in proper nakedneſſe? 
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Moch Abor ABOUT Nor HIN. 


Frier. Lady what man is he you are accuſde of ? 
Hero, They know that do accuſe me, I know none. 
If I know more of any man aliue 
Then that which maiden modeſty doth warranr, 
Let all my ſinnes lacke mercie, O my father, 
Prone you that any man with me conuerſt, 
At houres vnmeete, or that I yeſternight 
Maiataind the change of words with any creature, 
Refuſe me, hate me, torture me to death. 
Frier. There is fome ſtrange miſpriſion in the prince 
Bene. Two of them haue the very bent of honour, 
And it their wiſedomes be miſled in this, 
The practiſe of it lines ia % the baſtard, 
Whoſe ſpirites toyle in frame of villanies. 
Leonato. I know not, if they ſpeake but trath of hen 
Theſe hands ſhall teare her, it they wrong her honour, 
The prowdeſt of them ſhal wel heare of it. 
Time hath not yet ſo dried this bloud of mine, 
Nor age ſo eate vp my invention, 
Nor fortune made ſuch hanocke of my meanes, 
Nor my bad life reft me ſo much of friends, 
But they ſbali find awakte in fuch a kind, 
Both ſtrength of limbe, and policy of mind, 
Ability in meanes, and choiſe of friends, 
To quit me of them thronghly, 
Frier. Pawſe awhile, 
And let my counſell way you in this c 
Your daughter here the priuceſſe (leckt be deg 4, 
Let her awhile be ſecretly kept in, 
And publiſh it, that the is dead indecde, 
Maintaine à mourning oſtentation, 
And on your families old monument, 
Hang mourneful epitaphes, and do all rites, 
That appertaine vato a buriall, . 


Much AaDot anourT NeoTtniNc. 


leon. What ſhall become of this? what will this do) 
Frier. Mary this well caried, ſha} on her behalſe, 
(bange launder to remorſe, that is ſome good, 

nut not for that dreame I on this ſtrange courſe, 
gut on this trauaile looke for greater birth: 

ohe dying, as it maſt be ſo maintaind, 

Vpon the inſtant that the was accuſde, 

11! be lamented, pittied, and excuſde 

'f enzry hearer : for it ſo falls out, 

hit what we haue, We Prize not to the worth, 
Wiles we enioy it, but being lackt and loſt, 

Why then we racke the valew, then we tind 

The vertae that poſſeſſion would not ſhew 4s 


* 
11 
Whiles it was ours, fo will it fare with Claud:t : 

When hee ſhall heare ſhe died vpon his words, 

Ch da of her life ſhall [weetly creepe, 

Jo his ſtudy of imagination, 

\nd every lonely organ of her life, 

oha come apparclid in more precious habitc, 

More mooning delicate, and full of life, 

go the eie and proſpect of his ſoule 

hen When ſhe hude indeed : then ſhall he mourne, 

it ener loue had intereſt in his liuer, 

A wiſh he had not fo accuſed her: 

No, thoogh he thought his accuſation true: 

Let this be ſo, and doubt not but ſucceſſe 

Wii !aſhion the event in better ſhape, 

Phen | can lay it downe in likelihood. 

but if all ayme but this be leuelld falſe, 

Phe ſuppoſition of the ladies death, 

Wi: quench the wonder of her in{amie. 

"nd i! it fort not wel, you may conccale her; 

A; vel} betits her wounded reputation, 

R 2 In 


Mvucy Abok 4anourT NoTHING.. 


In ſome recluſive and religious life, 
Out of all eies, tongues, minds, and iniuries. 
Bene. Signior Leonato, let the frier aduiſe you, 
And though you know.my inwardneſſe and loue 
Is very much vnto the prince and Claudia, 
Yet, by mine honor, I will deale in this, 
As ſecretly and juſtly as your ſoule 
Should with your body. 
Leon. Being that I tow in griefe, 
The ſmalleſt twine may leade me. 
Frier. Tis wel conſented, preſently away, 
For to ſtrange ſores, ſtrangely they ſtraine the cure, 
Come lady, die to live, this wedding day 
Perhaps is but prolong'd, haue patience and endnre. Exit, 
Bene. Lady Beatrice, haue you wept al this While 
Beat. Yea, and I will weep a while longer, 
Bene, 1 will not defire that. 
Beat. You haue no reaſon, I do it freely. 
Bene. Surely I do belecue your faire coſin is wronged. 
Beat. Ah, how much. might the man deferue of mc 
would right her! 
Bene. 1s there any way to ſhew ſuch friendſhip? 
Beat. A very euen way, but no ſuch friend, 
Lene. May a man do it? 
Beat. It is a mans ofhce, but not yours. 
Bene. I doe loue nothing in the worlde fo well as you 
that ſtrange ? 
Beat. As ſtrange as the thing I knowe not, it we! 
ſible for me to ſay, I loued nothing ſo wel as you, but . 
me not, and vet I lie not, I confeſſe nothing, nor 1 Cy 
thing, I am ſory for my cooſin. 
Bened. By my {word Beatrice, thou jouch-n me, 
Feat, Do not tweore and eate it. 


Mocu 4D0E ABOUT NoTHING. 


7-ned. 1 will ſweare by it that you loue me, and I wil make 
n cate it that ſayes I loue not you, 
Beat. Will you not eate your word ? 
Hane. With no ſawce that can be deuiſed to it, I proteſt I 
lone thee | 
Nat. Why then God forgive me. 
Zed, What offence ſweete Beatrice ? 
Heat. You haue ſtayed me in a happy houre, i was about 
0 proteſt I loned You, 
Bened. And do it with all thy heart. 
Beat. I love you with io much of my heart, that none 15 
ft to proteſt. 
Bencd, Come bid me dos any thing for thee, 
Beat, Kill Claudio. 
Bened, Ha, not for the wide world, 
Beat. You kill me to deny it, farewell. 
Bened. Tarry ſweete Beatrice. 
Beat, Jam gone, though I am here, there is no louc in you, 
jay 1 pray you let me 80. 
Bened. Beatrice. 
Heat,. In faith I will go. 
Zerned, Weele be friends firſt. 
Feat. You dare eaſier be friends with mee, than fight with 
mine ENEMY. 
Poned, Is Claudio thine enemy? 
Heat. Is a not approoued in the height à villatne, that hath 
lab ndered, ſcorned, diſhonored my Kkinſwoman ? O that 1 
Were a man! what, beare her in hand, vntill they come to take 
handes, and then with publike accuſation vncouerd Naunder, 
mmttizated ranconr ? O God that I were a man I woulde 
cate his heart in the market place. 
5-14, Heare me Beatrice. 
cas. Talke with a man out at a window, © proper ſaying. 
Bened. Nay but Beatrice, 
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Beat. Sweete Hero, the is wrongd, ſhe is Naundred, (he i- 
vndone, 

Bened. Beat ? 

Beat, Princes and counties! furely a princely teſtimonic 1 
goodly counte, counte comfect, a ſweete gallant ſurely, © th n 
I were a man for his take ! or that had any friend would 
a man for my ſake ! but manhoode is melted into cores, + 2/4 
into complement, and men are only turnd into tongue, nd 
trim ones too: he is now as valiant as Hercules, that only tels 
a lie, and ſwearcs it: I cannot be a man with wiſhing, . 
fore I will die a woman with grieuing. 

Bened. Larry good Beatrice, by this hand J lone thee, 

Beatrice. Vie it for my lone ſome other way than facing 
by it. 

Bened. Thiuke you in your ſoule the count Cardio tutl 
wrongd Hero? | 

Beatrice. Yea, as ſure as I have a thought, or a {ov': 

Bened. Enough, I am engagde, I will challenge him, Ia. 
kiſſe your hand, and ſo I leave you: by this N PY 5 
ſhal render me a deere account: as you heare of me; to think 
of me: goe comforte your cooſin, I mult fay ſhe is dend 29d 
ſo farewell, 


9 


Enter the conſtablet, Borachio, and the tone cn 


geunes. 


Keeper. Is our whole diſſembly appeard ? 

Cowley. O a ſtoole and a cuihion for the fexton, 

Sexton, Which be the maletaCtors ? 

Andrew. Mary that am I, and my partacr. 

Cowley, Nay thats certaine, we haue the exhibition t 
amine. 

Sexton. But which are the offenders? that t: 
mined, let them come before maiſter conſtabic 
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Much ADoE ABOUT NoTHING. 


Kemp. Yea mary, let them come before mee, what is your 


name, friend? 

Hor. Borachio. 

Ke, Pray write downe Borachio. Yours firra. 

n. 1 am a gentleman fir, and my name is Conrade, 

. Write downe mailter gentleman Conrade : nuiſters, do 
you {erne God? 

Both. Yea fir we hope. 

Kemp. Write downe, that they hope they ſerue God: and 
write God firſt, tor God defend but God ſhovide goe before 
ſuch villainies: maifters, it is prooued alreadic that you are 
lutte better than falſe knaues, and it will go ncere to be thought 
{> ſhortly, how anfwer you tor your {clues ? 

Can Mary fir we ſay, we are none. 

{emb5. A marvellons witty fellowe 1 affure you, but I will 
go about with him: come von hither firra, a worde in vont 
eare fir, I fay to you, it is thought you are falſe knaues, 

Bo, Su, I fay. to you, we are none. 

Kemp. Wel, ſtand aſide, fore God they are both in a tale: 
haue au writ downe, that they are none? 

erben. Maſter conſtable, you go not the way to examine, 
You muſt call foorth the watch that are their accuſers. 

kprmp Yea mary, thats the efteſt way, let the watch come 
forth ; maſters, I charge you in the princes name accuſe theſe 


”Y 
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Watch 1. This man ſaid fir, that don Ih the princes bro- 
ther Was a villaine, | 

Kemp, Write downe, prince Ihn a villaine : why this is flat 
permrie, to call a princes brother villaine. 

:rachis. Mailter conſtable. 

Kemp. Pray thee fellowe peace, I dot not like thy looke 1 
promiſe thee. 


54/51. What heard you bim ſay elſe ? 
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Watch 2. 
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Watch 2. Mary that he had receiued a thouſand duch 
don Jahn, for accuſing the ladie Hero wrongfully, 
Kemp. Flat burglaric as ever was committed. 
Conil. Vea by maſſe that it is. 
Sexton, What elle fellow ? | 
Watch 1. And that counte Claudio did meane vppon kj 
wordes, to diſgrace Hers before the whole aſſemblie, 
marrie her. 
Kemp. O villaine ! thou wilt be condemnd into ener! 16s, 
redemption for this. 
Sexton. What clſe ? 
Watch. This is all. 
Sexton. And this is more maſters then you can deny, prince 
John is this morning ſecretlie ſtolne awaie ; Hero was in 1 
manger acculde, in this verie manner refuſde, and uf. 
griete of this, {odainlie died: maifter conſtable, ler tie 
be bound, and brought to Leonatoes, I will goes befor 
ſhew him their examination. 
Conſtable, Come, let them be opiniond, 
Corley. Let them be in the hands of Coxcembe. 
Kemp. Gods my life wheres the fexton ? let him 
down the princes officer coxcombe : come, bind them, 
naughty var!et, 
Couley, Away, your are an aſſe, you are an aſle. 
Kemp. Dooſt thou not ſuſpect my place? Jooſt thor 
ſuſpect my yeeres ? O that he were here to write me dow 
aſſe ! but maiſters, remember that I am an aſſe, though b 
not written downe, yet forget not that I am an alle ; noc 
laine, thou art full of pietie as ſhal be prou de vpon 1114s & 
good witnes, 1am a wile fellow, and which is more, an , 
and which is more, a houſholder, and which is more, as pi” 
a peece of fleſh as ante is in Meſſina, and one that knows it 
law, goe to, and a rich fellow enough, go to, and a fel!“ that 
bath had Joſles, and one that hath. two gownes, 2nd get 
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writ Jowne an alle ! 


Enter Leonato and his brother. 


lber. If you go on thus, you will kill your ſelfe, 
aud tis not wiſedome thus to ſecond griefe, 
Aczinſt your ſelle. 
[-;nats. I pray thee ceaſe thy coumaile, 
Wick falles into mine eares as profitleſſe, 
4c water in a ſyue : giue not me countatle, 
Nor let no comforter delight mine eare, 
gut ſach a ons Whoſe wrongs doe ſure with mine, 
Bring me a father that ſo lou'd bis child, 
Whoſe joy of her is oner-whelmd like mine, 
Ani bid him ſpeake of patience, 
Moure his woe the length and bredth of miue. 
Aud let it anſwer euery ſtralne for {trajne, 
\3 taus tor thus. and ſuch 4 griete {or ſuc h, 
cherry lineament, branch, ſhape, and forme: 
uch a one will {mile and ſtrokcœ bis beard, 


888 I 


And oro, wagge, crie hem, when he ſhou'd grone, 


Parten 0! 


1 candie-waſters : bring him yer to me, 

\n 1 of him will gather PIER : 

Bot there is uo ſuch man, for brother, men 

2 conn{aile, and ſpeake comfort to that griefe, 
ich they themſelues not feele, but aft g it, 
eit connſaile turnes to pallion, which betore, 
0119 giue preceptiall medcine to rage, 

:irong madneſſe in a ſilken thred, 

ne ach with ayre, and agony with words, 
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tis all mens office, to ſpeake patience 
thoſe that wring vnder the loade of forrow 
. ' no Mane . 1 1 
11,4113 vertue nor ſufticlencie 


1 ning naaſome about him: bring him away: O that I bin 
| Exit. 


ricte with proge rbes, make misfortune drunke, 


— —̃ UU WU mW. 


W2¹ r 


4 5 
— ——— — ͤ— 


—— 


— 


a 
* 7 
ba a - — 

— = _, * « 4 

A <= 

_ = = We — 
T 2 
— * — S 
- — - > 
— 

= — - = 5 — 


—ͤ — — — — — — 
= — * — - a - - — 


— 


_ - - p 3 


+ rs 


— 
- * 
_— 


cus " a _ 


eee rs 


2 
— 
— 


FE 


- -— <= — 


— — — 
ry 


Much Apok ABOUT Nor HIN. 


To be ſo morall, when he ſhall endure 
The like himſelfe : therefore giue me no counfajle, 
My griefes crie lowder then aduertiſemenr. 


Brother. Therein do men from children nothing iH. 
Leonats. I pray thee peace, I wil be fleſh and bloud, 


For there was neuer yet philoſopher, 

That could endure the tooth-2ke patiently, 

How euer they haue writ the ſtile of gods, ö 
And made a puſh at chance and ſufferance. y 


Brother. Yet bend not all the harme vpon your ſel{c, 
Make thoſe that do offend you, ſuffer too. 

Leonato. There thou ſpeakit reaſon, nay I will do 
My ſoule doth tell me, Hers is belied, 
And that ſhall Claudio know, ſo ſhall the prince, 
And all of them that thus diſhonour her, 


Enter Prince and Claudio. 


Brother. Here comes the prince and Claudio hattity, 

Prince. Good den, good den. 

Claudio, Good day to both of you. 

Leonats, Heare you my lords? 

Prince. We have ſome haſte Leanato. 

Leonato. Some haſte my lord! well, iare you well 17 
Are you fo haſty now ? wel, all is one. 

Prince. Nay do not quarrel with vs, goud old man 

Brother. It he could right himſelſe with quariei!.- 
Some of vs would lie low. 

Claudio. Who wrongs him 

Leena, Mary thou doſt wrong me, thou difſcmble: 
Nay, neuer lay thy hand vpon thy {ward, 
L feare thee not. 

Claudio, Mary beſhrew my hand, 


Moch Abo ABOUT NormNG. 


It it ſhould” giue your age ſuch cauſe of feare, 
la faith my hand meant nothing to my ſword, 
i--ato. Tuſh, tuſh man, neuer fleere and ieſt at me, 
ſpeake not like a dotard, nor a foole, 
As vader priuiledge of age to bragge, 
What I haue done being yong, or what would doc, 
Were I not old, know Clauidio to thy head, 
Thon haſt ſo wrongd mine innocent child and me, 
That 1 am forſt to lay my reuerence by, 
and with grey haires and bruiſe of many daies, 
Do challenge thee to triall of a man, 
ay thou haſt belied mine innocent child. 
Thy ſlander hath gone through and through her heart, 
Aud Oz lies buried with her anceſtors : 
Gun a toomb where neuer ſcandal flept, 
daue this of hers, framde by thy villanie, 
Claudio, My villany ? 
Lecnato. Thine Claudio, thine I ſay. 
Prince, You fay not right old man. 
\..znato. My lord, my lord, 
{'* prooue it on his body it he dare, 
Diipight his nice fence, and his actiue practiſe, 
Maie of youth, and bloome of luſlihood. 
Claudio. Away, 1 will not haue to doe with you, 
Le5nato, Canſt thou fo daffe me? thou haſt l. ild my child, 
thou killt me, boy, thou ſhalt kill a man. 
Net her. He ſhal kill two of vs, and men indeed, 
But thats no matter, let him kill one firſt : 
Vin me and weare me, let him anſwer me, 
Come follow me boy, come fir boy, come follow me 
% 59y, Le whip you from your toyning fence, 
Nav, as I ama gentleman I, will, 
1.c011to, Brother. 
-r0er. Content your lelf, God knowes, I loucd my neece, 
| And 
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And ſhe is dead, ſlanderd to death by villaines, 
That dare as well anſwer a man indeed, 

As I dare take a ſerpent by the tongue, 

Boyes, apes, braggarts, Iactes, milke-{ops. 

Leonato. Brother Anthony. 

Brother. Hold you content, what man! I know them, v-, 
And what they weigh, enen to the vtmoſt ſcruple, 
Scambling, out- facing, faſhion-monging boies, 
That lie, and cogge, and flout, depraue, and ſlaunder, 
Go antiquely, and ſhew outward hidiouſneſſe, 
And ſpeake of halfe a dozen dang'rous words, 
How they might hurt their enemies, if they durſt, 
And this is all. 

Leonato. But brother Authonie. 

Brother. Come tis no matter, 
Do not you meddle, let me deale in this. 

Prince. Gentlemen both, we will not wake your p 
My heart is ſory for your daughters death: 

But on my honour ſhe was chargde with nothing 
But what was true, and very full of proofe. 

Leonata. My lord, my lord, 

Prince. I will not heare you. 

Leo. No come brother away, I wil be heard. E 

Brs, And ſhal, or ſome of vs wil ſmart for it. 


Enter Ben. 


Prince, See lee, heere comes the man we went to tee 

(Claud. Now ſiguior what news ? 

Zened. Good day my lord: 

Prince. Welcome ſignior, you are almoſt come to pate al. 
moſt a fra v. | i 

Claud. Wee had likt to have had our two noſe: ſnapt oft 


with two old men without teeth, 
Pxince. 
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Prince, Leomate and his brother what thinkſt thon ? had we 
fught, J doubt we ſhould hane beene too yong for them, 


Ze-ned, In a falſe quarrel] there is no true valour, I came to 


{coke you both. 

{/114, We haue beene vp and downe to ſeeke thee, for we 
ne high proofe melaacholie, and would faine haue it beaten 
way, wilt thou vie thy wit? | 

Bened. It is in my ſcabberd, ſhal I drawe it? 

Prince, Doeſt thou weare thy wit by thy fide ? 

Climd, Neuer any did fo, though very many haue been be- 
fe their wit, I will bid thee drawe, as wee doe the minſtrels, 
raw to pleaſure vs. 

Prince. As T am an honeſt man he lookes pale, art thou 
cke, ot angry? 

lud. What, courage man: what though care kild a catte, 
thou halt mettle enough in thee to kill care. 

Hendl. Sir, I ſhall meete your wit in the carecre, and you 
ciuge it againſt me, I pray you chuſe n nother ſubiect. 

ud, Nay then give him another ſtaffe, this laſt was broke 
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Prince, By this light, he chaunges more and more, I thinke 


he be angry indeed. 

Card, If he be, he knowes how to turne his girdle. 

Bened. Shall I ſpeake a word in your eare ? 

Gard, God blefe me from a challenge. 

#:1.e0, You are a villaine, I ieaſt not, I will make it good 
19% you dare, with what yon dare, and when you dare: doe 
mee right, or I will proteſt your cowardiſe : you haue killd 
2 werte lady, and her death ſhall fall heauie on you, let meg 
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aud. Weil I wil meet you, fo l may have good cheare. 

"111c-, What, a teaſt, a feaſt ? 

«aud, I faith J thanke him he hath bid me to a calues head 

a £2pM, the which if I doe not carne moi} curiouſly, fay 

uses naught, hall I not ud a woodcocke too? 
: Hened. 
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Moch AO abovr Norty. 


| 
i Bened. Sir your wit ambles well, it goes eaſily, 
i Prince. Ile tell thee how Beatrice praiſd thy witte the ohe 
0 day: I ſaid thou hadſt a fine witte, true ſaid ſhe, a . 11411 
one : no ſaid I, a great wit: right ſaies ſhe, a great go one, 
nay ſaid I, a good wit, ialt faid ſhe, it hurts no body 4 {aid 
/ | I, the gentleman is wiſe : certaine ſaid ſhe,'a wife ge. 
| | nay ſaid I, he hath the tongues : that I beleeue faid | 
'F he {wore a thing to nice on Munday night, which hee to; (wor: 
| q on Tucſ/day morning, theres a double tongue theirs 14 :: J 
| i thus did ſnhee an houre together tran{-ihape thy part! 
1 tues, yet at laſt ſhe cocluded with a ſigh, thou wait the . 
5 perſt man in tab. 
x Claud. For the which ſhee wept heartily and {ai 
4 red not. 
Prince. Yea that ſhe did, but yet for all that 
| did not hate him deadly, he would lone him dearels, is 
9 mans daughter told vs all. 
5 Ciaud, All all, and moreouer, God fawe him whe: 
j hid in the garden. 


— — * 
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Prince. But when ſhall we ſet the ſauage bulle: 
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he ſenſible Benedicks head 2? 

Claud. Yea and text vnder-neath, here dwells V. 
married man, 

Bened. Fare you wel, boy, you know my ni 
leaue you now to 95 goſſep-like humor, you brea; 
braggards do their blades, which God be thanked hut 1 
my lord, tor your mauy courtiſies I thanke you, 1 
continue your company, your brother the baitard 
Meſſina you haue among you, kild a {weet and inn 
for my lord lacke-beard, there hee and I Hal mcc 
then peace be with him, 

Prince. He is in earneſt. 

Claudis. In moſt protovnd earneſt, and Ie wairan' 
the loue of Beat ice, 


Mvcn apoe ABU NoTHinG, 


Prince. And hath challengde thee. 

Caudic, Moſt ſincerely, 

Prince. What a pretty thing man is, when he goes in his 
gablet and hoſe, and leaues oft his wit! 


Enter conſtables, Conrade, and Borachio. 


Jud. He is then a giant to an ape, but then is an ape a 

doctor to ſuch 2 man. 

Prince, But foit you, let me be, . up my heart, and 

bye 2 did he not ſay my brother was fled? 

. Come you fir, if iultice cannot tame you, ſhe Hall nere 

weigh more reaſons i in her ballance, nay, and you bs a curſing 

h 1 once, you muſt be lockt to. 

Prince, How now, two of my brothers men hound? Bera- 

ia one. 

10%. Hearken after their offence my lord. 

Prince. Officers, what ofteace haue theſe men done? 

C:nft, Mary fir, they haue committed falle n moreouer 

haue ſpoken vatruths, ſecondarily they are flanders, ſixt 
| laſtly, they haue be! r a lady, thirdly they 5 ue veritted 

tal '{t thinges, aad to conc Ide, they are lying knaues. 

Vince. Firſt I aſke thee What they haue done, thirdly ! 
whats their Ofence, et and laltly h * they are com- 
mitted, and to conclude, what you lay to their charge. 

Claud, Rightly reaſoned, and in his owne diuiſion, and by 
N tron theres one meaning wel ſuted. 

Prince. Who haue you oftended maiſters, that you are thus 
bound to your auſwere? this learned conſtable is too cunning 
to be \ ncertiong, whats your offence ? 

Hon. Sweete prince, let me goc no farther to mine anfwere : 
«you heare me, and let this counre kill me: I haue 5 

your very N What your wiledoms could not diſcouer, 
: ſhalowe fools have broght to light, who in the night 
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onerheard me confeſſing to this man, how don 1241 your bt, 
ther incenſed me to flaunder the lady Hero, howe you wor. 
brought into the orchard, and ſaw me court Margaret in Ker, 
garments, how you diſgracde hir when you ſhould m ary hir; 
my villany they haue vpon record, which ! had rather ſeale 1 
with my death, then repeate ouer to my ſhame : the lady is = 
dead vpon mine and my maſters falſe accuſation : and brett, = 
I defire nothing but the reward of a villaine. 


Prince, Runnes not this ſpeech like yron through 9p; = 
bloud ? | = - 
Claud. I haue dronke poiſon whiles he vtterd it. = 
Prince. But did my brother ſet thee on to this? W ; 


Bor. Yea, and paid me richly for the practiſe of ir, 
Prince, He is compoſde and framde of treacherie, | 
And fled he is vpon this villanie. = | 
Clau. Sweet Hero, now thy image doth appeare 3; 
In the rare ſemblance that I lou'd it firſt, I 
Conſt. Come, bring away the plaintiffes, by this ine 4 
ſexton hath reformed ſignior Leonato of the matter: and me. B: 
ſters, do not forget to ſpecifie when time and place ſhal {1c = f 
that J am an aſſe. 
Cen. 2. Here, here comes maſter ſigaior Leon2t9, aud : FH 
ſoxton too. | = 


Enter Leonato, is brother, and the ſexton. 


Leonato. Which is the villaine ? let me ſee his cies, 
That when TI note another man like him, 
I may anvoide him: which of theſe is he? 

Bor. It you would know your wronger, looke on m. 

Leonato. Art thou the ſlaue that with thy breath 1 
Mine innocent child? 

Her. Lea, even I alone. 


Muck Abox ABOUT NoTrINnG. 


7-1, No, not fo villaine, thou belieſt thy ſelfe, 
ee ſtand a paire of honourable men, 
Aa thicd is fled that had a hand in it: 
E K (h1::ke you princes for my daughters death, 
W nod it with your high and worthy deeds, 
| Ty. brauely done, if you bethinke you of it. 

% I know not how to pray your pacience, 
ven muſt ſpeake, choofe your renenge your ſelfe, 
pole me to what penance your inueation 
Cin lay vpon my ſinne, yet finnd I not, 


But in miſtaking. 
Prince. By my ſoule nor J. 

And yet to ſatisfie this good old man, 

{ 041d bend vnder any heauy waight, 

That heele 1 me to. 

Lynats, I cannot bid you bid my daughter liue, 
hat were CE but 1 pray you both, 

Polſ-» the people in Meſſina here, 

How innocent ſhe died, and it your loue 


ut "_y 


Cau labour aught in fad inuention, 

Hang her an epitaph vpon her toomb. 

and fing it to her bones, ſing it to night: 

% Morrow morning come you to my houſe, 

And hnce vou could not be my ſon in law, 
yer my nephew : my brother hath a daughter. 
moſt the copie of my child thats dead, 

nd the alone is heyre to both of vs, 

er the tight you ſhould have giu'n her coſin, 

0 dies ny leuenge. 

dia, O noble fr ! 

cr kindneſſe doth wring teares from me, 

rage your offer and dilpoſe, 

1encctorth of poore Claudio, 


32 Leonats: 
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Leonalo. To morrow then I wil expect your commiy- 
To night I take my leaue, this naughty man 
Shal face to face be brought to Margaret, 

Who I beleeve was packt in al this wrong, 
Hyred to it by your brother. 

Bor. No by my ſoule ſhe was not, 

Nor knew not what ſhe did when ſhe {poke to me, 
But alwayes hath bin iuſt and vertuous, 
in any thing that I do know by her, 

Conft. Morcover ſir, which indeede is not vader wit 
blacke, this plaintiffe heere, the offendonr, did call me 
I beſcech you let it be remembred in his puniſhmenr, 
the watch heard them talke of one deformed, they ja 


weares a key in his care ard a locke hanging by it, 
rows monie in Gods name, the which he hath vide 
and nener paied, that now men grow hard kearted + 
nothing for Gods fake : praie you examine him vpor la. 
Leinato. I thanke thee for thy care and hon? x 
Conft. Your worſhip ſpeakes like a moſt thank? 
rent youth, and J praiſe God for you. 
Leon. Theres tor thy paines. 
Conſt. God ſaue the foundation. 
Lean. Goe, I diſcharge thee of thy priſoner, aue 
thee. 
Cinjt, ] leaue an arrant knaue with your worthy 
| beſeech your worſhip to correct your ſelfe, for the cs 
others: God keepe your worthip, I with your wo: 
God reſtore you to health, J humblic giue you 1-24 
and if a merie meeting may be wiſht, God prohihit 
neighbour, 
Leon. Vntill o morrow morning, lords, farewe!! 


Brot. Farewell my lords, we looke for you to 
Prince. We will not falle. 


Much ADOE ABOUT NoTHING, 


(11d. To night Ile mourne with Hers. 
Lc-nato, Bring you theſe fellowes on, weel talke with Mar- 
weer, how her acquaintance grew with this lewd felow. excunt. 


Enter Benedicke and Margaret. 


my hands, by helping me to the ſpeech of Healrice. 
ar. Wil you then write me a ſonnet in praiſe of my beau- 


3;ned, Praie thee {weete mifiris Margaret, deſeruc well at 


Z-ne. Tn fo high a ſtile Margaret, that no man living Hall 

ne ouer it, for in moſt comely truth thou deferueſt it. 

tar. To haue no man come ouer me, why al J alwaics 

keen below ſtaires. 

Seng. Thy wit is as quicke 15 the grey-hounds mouth, it 

atcnes 

Mar, And your's, as blunt as the fencers foiles, which hit, 

but hurt not. 

Jene. A moſt manly witte Margaret, it will not hurt 1 

woman; and fo I pray thee call Beatrice; I nine thee the 

bcklers; 

Mars. Gine vs the ſwordes, wee have bucklers of on 

9Ne. 

F:ne. i you vie them Margaret, you muſt putte in the 

kes With a vice, and they are daungerous Weapons. IG! 

Mmaldes. 

Marg. Well, I will call Beatrice to you, who I thinke hath 

Exit Margariie. 

217, And therefore wil come. The god 5! lone that fits 

our, and knowes mee, and knowes me, bow pittifull I de- 

| mceane in ſinging, but in loving, Leander the good 

Wimmer, Troilus the firſt imploicr of pandars, and a whole 

bote full of theſe quondam carpet-monpers, whoſe names 
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yet runne ſmoothly in the even rode of a blanke verſe, why 
they were neuer ſo truly turnd ouer and over as my poore {cf 
in loue: mary I cannot ſhew it in rime, I haue tried, 1 cn 
finde out no rime to ladie but babie, an innocent rim- : fr 
ſcorne, horne, a hard rime : for ſchoole foole, a babling imme 
very ominous endings, no, I was not borne vnder a riming plan. 
net, nor I cannot wooe in feſtiuall termes: ſweete D 


wouldſt thou come when ] cald thee ? 
Enter Beatrice, 


Beat. Yea ſignior, and depart when you bid me, 

Bene. O ſtay but till then. 

Beat. Then, is ſpoken: fare you wel now, and yet ere 
goe, let me goe with that 1 came, which is, with knowing 
what hath paſt betweene you and Claudio. 

Bene. Onely fouls words, and therevpon I will kifle thee, 

Beat. Foule words is but toule wind, and foulc wind is 1, 
foule breath, and foule breath is noiſome, ther fore I vil 
depart vnkiſt. 

Bene. Thou haſt frighted the word out of his rige ſence, 
fo forcible is thy wit, but I muſt tel thee plainly, C/2rdis un. 
dergoes my challenge, and either I muſt ſhortly heare from him, 
or I will ſubſcribe him a coward, and I pray thee now te me, 
for which of my bad parts didft thou firſt fal in Jouc with 
me ? 

Beat. For them all together, which maintaind ſo politique 
a ſtate of euil, that they will not admitte any good part to in- 
termingle with them: but for which of my good parts dia 
you firit ſuffer lone for me? 

Bene, Suffer loue! a good epithite, I do ſuffer loue indce0, 


for I lone thee againſt my will. 
Brat, In ſpight of your heart I thinke, alas poore het, if 
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Much ADOE ABOUT NoTHING. 


rou ſpight it for my fake, I will ſpight it for yours, for I wil 
neuer loue that which my friend hates. 

gene. Thou and I are too wiſe to wooe peaceably, 

Beat. It appeares not in this confeſſion, theres not one wiſe 
man among twentie that will praiſe himſelfe. 

Bene. An old, an old inſtance Beatrice, that liu'd in the time 
of good neighbours, it a man do not erect in this age his owne 
toomb ere he dies, he ſhall live no longer in monument, then 
the bell rings, and the widow weepes. 

Beat. And how long is that thinke you ? 

hene. Queſtion, why an hower in clamour and a quarter in 
chewnme, therefore is it moſt expedient for the wile, it don 
worme (his conſcience) find no impediment to the contrary, 
to be the trampet of his owne vertues, as IL am to my felt fo 
much for praiſing my ſelfe, who I my ſelfe will beare witnes 
is praiſe worthie, and now tell me, how doth your cofin ? 

Beat. Verie ill. 

Bene, And how do you ? 

Heat. Ve ie ill too. 

Bone. Serue God, loue me, and mend, there wil I leave you 
too, ior here comes one in haſt, 


Enter Vriula, 


a. Madam, you muſt come to your vacle, yonders old 
coue at home, it is prooued my lady Here hath bin falfely 
accuſde, the prince and Claudis mightily abuſde, and don 
{hn is the author of all, who is fled and gone: will you come 
preſenily ? | 

Beat, Will you go heare this newes fignior ” 

Bene, I wil live in thy heart, die in thy lap, and be buricd 
thy cies : and moreouer, I wi! go with thee to thy vncles. 

Exit 


84 Euler 


Enter Claudio, Prince, and three or foure with tabert 


Claudio. Is this the monument of Leonats ? 
Lord. Tt is my lord. 


Epitaph. 


Done to death by flauderous tongues, 
Was the Hero that heere lies: 
Death in guerdon of her wronges, 
Gives her fame which neuer dies: 
So the life that dyed with ſhame, 
Lines in death with glorious fame. 
Hang thou there vpon the toomb, 
Praiſing hir when I am dead. 


Claudio. Now muſick ſound and {ing your ſolemne hymne 


Long. 


Pardon goddeſſe of the night, 
Thoſe that ſlew thy virgin knight, 
For the which with ſongs of woe, 
Round about her tombe they goe : 
Heauily heavily, 

Graues yawne and yeeld your dead, 
Lill death be vttercd, 

Heauily heavily, 


I. Now vato thy bones good night, yeerely 
righit. 
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Prince. Good morrow maiſters, put your torches out, 
he wolues haue preied, and looke, the gentle day 
nefore the wheeles of Phrbus, round about 
Dapples the drowlie eaſt with ſpots of grey: 
Thanks to you al, and leaue vs, fare you well, 
Claudio, Good morrow maſters, each his ſencrall way, 
Prince. Come let vs hence, and put on other weedes, 
And then to Leonatoes We will goe. 
([audic, And Hymen now with luckier ifſue ſpecds, 
Then this for whom we rendred vp this woe, E xeunt. 


Huter Leonato, Benedick, Margaret Urſula, / man, Fricc, 
Hero. 


Fier. Did I not tell you ſhee was innocent? 
Les, So are the prince and Claudi who nccuſd her, 
Vpon the errour that you heard debated : 
But Margaret was in fome fault for this, 
Although againſt her will as it appeares, 
n the true courſe of all the queſtion. 
In, Wel, I am glad that all things forts ſo well. 
enced, And fo am I, being elſe by faith enfurſt 
To call young Claudio to a reckoning for it. 
Le, Wall daughter, and you gentlewomen all, 
Withdraw into a chamber by your ſelucs, 
ud when 1 fend for you come hither maſked : 
The prince and Claudio promiſde by this howre 
To vitite me, you know your office brother, 
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i 01 maſt be father to your brothers daughter, 
aud pine her to young Claudio. Excunt ladies. 
„ Which I will doe with confirmd countenance. 
c Frier, I muſt intreate your paines, I thinke. 
Fra, Jo doe what ſignior: 
Gelbe, To bind me, or vndo me, one of them: 
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Signior Leonato, truth it is good ſignior, 

Your nicce regards me with an eye of favour. 
Leo. That eye my daughter lent her, tis moſt true 
Bened. And I do with an eye of loue requite her. 
Leo. The ſight whereof I thinke you had from me, 

From Claudio and the prince, but whats your will!? 
B-ned. Your anſwere fir is enigmaticall, 

But for my wil, my will is, your good will 

May ſtand with onrs, this day to be conioynd, 

In the ſtate ot honorable marriage, 

In which (good frier) I ſhal deſire your help. 
Leo. My heart is with your liking, 
Frier. And my helpe. | 

Heere comes the prince and Claudio. 


Enter Prince, and Claudio, and two or three 


Prince. Good morrow to this faire aſſembly, 

Leo. Good morrow prince, good morrow Claud. 
We heere attend you, are you yet determined, 
To day to marry with my brothers daughter ? 

Claud. Ile hold my mind were ſhe an Ethizþe. 

Les. Call her foorth brother, heres the frier ready 

P. Good morrow B-ned. why whats the matter 
That you have ſuch a F2bruarie face, 
So fall of froſt, of ſtorme, and clowdineſſe, 

Claud. I thinke he thinkes vpon the ſauage bull! 
Tuſn feare not man, weele tip thy hotnes with old, 
And all Europa ſhall reioyce at thee, 


As once Europa did at luſtie /oue, 


When he would play the noble beaſt in lone. 
Bene. Bull ue fir had au amiable lowe, 

And ſome ſuch t{traoge bull leapt your fathers cow”, 

And got a calfe in that tame noble feate, 

Much like to you, for you haue luſt his bleate. 


Much ADOE ABOUT NoTHING, 


Enter brother, Hero, Beatrice, Margaret, Urſula, 


(lar. For this I owe you: here comes other recknings. 

Which is the lady I muſt ſeize vpon ? 

1-5, This ſame is ſhe, and I do give you her, 

Caud. Why then ſhees mine, {weet, let me ſee your face. 

Leon. No that you ſhall not till you take her hand, 

fore this frier, and ſweare to marry hir. 

Claud. Gine me your hand before this holy frier, 

uam your huſband if you like of me. 

Hers. And when I liu'd I was your other Wife. 

And when you loued, you were my other huſband. 

aud. Another Hero. 

ere, Nothing certainer, 

One Hers died defilde, but I do hae, 

And ſurely as I ue, { am a maide. 

Prince, The former Hero, Hero that is dead, 

een. She died my lord, but whiles her llaunder liu'd. 

Tier. All this amazement can I qualifie, 

When after that the holy rites are ended, 

dell you largely of faire Heroes death, 

Vezne time let wonder ſeeme familiar, 

\nd to the chappell let vs preſently. 

en. Soft and faire frier, which is Beatrice? 

Peat. T anfwer to that name, what is your will? 

Jene, Do not you lone me? 

Peat, Why no, no more then reaſon. 

Bene, Why then your vncle, and the prince, and Claudio, 

ans beene deceived, they ſwore you did. 

gent. Do not you loue me 

Heng. Troth no, no more then reaſon. 

year, Why then my colin Margaret and Viſulæ 

4e much deceiu'd, for they did fweare you did, 
Bene. 


Moch Apo ABOUT NoTHING. 


Bene. They {wore that you were almoſt ſicke for m- 

Beat. They ſwore that you were welnigh dead for 1n- 

Bene. Tis no ſuch matter, then you do not lone me. 

Beat. No truly, but in friendly recompence. 

Leon. Come colin, I am ſure you love the gentlem?!: 

Clau. And lle beſworne vpon't, that he loues her. 
For heres a paper written in his hand, 
A halting ſonnet of his ote pure braine, 
Faſhioned ro Beatrice. 

Hero. And heres another, 
Writ in my coſins hand, ſtolue from her pocket, 
Containing her affeftion vnto Benediche, 

Bene. A miracle, heres our owne hands againſt on 
come I will have thee, but by this light I take thee (v 

Beat, I would not denie you, but by this 0 
yecld vpon great perſwaſion, and partly to faue your [if 
was told, you were in a conſumption. 

Zeon. Peace I will {top your mouth. 

Prince. How doſt thou Benedicke the married man 

Benz. Ile tel thee what prince: a colledge of itte 

cannot flout me out of my humour, doſt thou think 1 <1 

latyre or au epigramme ? no, if a man will be bc! 
braines, a ſhali weare nothing hanſome about him 
lince I doe purpole to marrie, I will think nothing 
poſe that the world can ſaie agaiuſt it, and theretore 
at me, for what 1 have ſaid againſt it: for man 
thing, and this is my concluſion : for thy part Cie 
thinke to haue beaten thee, but in that thou art kc 
kinſman, line vabruiſde, and loue my couſen. 

Clau. I had wel hopte thou wouldſt haue denied - 
that I might haue cudgelld thee out of thy fingie 11's 
thee a double dealer, which out of queſtion thou 
my cuoſin do not looke exceeding narrowly to thc, 
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ene. Come, come, we are friends, lets haue a dance ere we 
die maried, that we may lighten our own hearts, and our 
wines heeles. 

leon. Werle have dancing afterward, 
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Hane. Firlt, of my worde, therefore plaie muſicke, prince, | 
, ”— ”* 1 

thou art fad, get thee a wife, get thee a wife, there is no ſtaffe # 
11070 rencrent then one tipt with horne. N 
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Me. My lord, your brother is tanc in flight, 
and broupht with armed men backe to -frna. 
dend. Thinke not on him till to morrow, Ile deviſe thee 


puniſhments for him : ſtrike vp pipers, Dance. 
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COMICAL HISTORY 
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MERCHAN Tof VENICE, 


Enter Anthonio, Salaryno, and Salanio. 


Anthems, 


NSOOTH I know not why I am fo fad, 
t wearies me, you fay it wearics you; 
But how I caught it, found it, or came by it, 
What ſtuffe tis made oF, * whereof it is borne, 
T am to learne ; and ſuch a want-wit ſadnes makes of me, 
That J have much adoe to know my ſelte. 
Salarino. Your minde is toſſing on the ovcan, 
There where your argoſies with portiy ſayle, 
Like ligniors and rich burgars on the flood, 
| Or as ic were the pageants of the fea, 
| Doe oucr-peere the petty traffiquers 
lac cucſie to them, do them reverencs 
As they flie by them with their wonen wings. 
54/1nio. Belceue me fir, had I ſach venture forth, 
{© berter part of my affections would 
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Be with my hopes abroad. I ſhould be till 
Plucking the graſſe, to know where ſits the winde, 
Piering * in maps, for ports, er + peeres and rodes; 
And euery obiect that might make me fearc 
Misfortune to my ventnres, out of doubt 

Would make me fad 

Salar. My winde cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an ague, when IT thought 
What harme a winde too great at ſea, might do. 
1 ſhould not (ce the ſandy howre-glaſſe runne, 
But 1 ſhould thinke of ſhallowes, and of flats, 
And ſee my wealthy Audreu dockes in ſand, 
Veyling her high top lower then her ribs, 

To kiſſe her buriall. Should I go to church, 
And ſee the holy edifice of ſtone, 

And not bethinke me ſtraight of dangerous rockes, 
Which touching but my gentle veſſels fide, 
Would ſcatter all zhe h ſpices on the ſtreame,- 
Enrobe the roaring waters with my ſilkes; 

And in à word, bur even now worth this, 

And now worth nothing ? ſhall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and ſhall I lacke the thought, 
That ſuch a thing be-chanc'd would make me fad * 

But tell not me, I know Anthento 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Anth. Belecue me no: I thanke my fortune for i 
My ventnores are not in one bottome truſted, 
Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eſtate 

V pon the fortune of this preſent yeare : 
Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 
Salar. Then yar in loue. 

Anth. Fie, fic. 
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$1/ar, Not in lone neither? then let vs ſay you are fad, 
Becanſe you are not merry: and 'twere as eaſie | 
For you to laugh and leape, and fay you are merry, 
Becauſe you are not fad. Now by two-headed Janus, 
Nature hath fram'd ſtrange fellowes in her time : 
Some that will evermore peepe through their cics, 
and laugh like parrats at a bag-piper, 
And other of ſuch vinegar aſpect, 
That they'l not ſhew their teeth in way of ſmile, 
Though Neftor ſweare the ieſt be laughable, 


Enter Baſſanio, Lorenſo, and Gratiano, 


alan. Here comes Baſſanio your molt noble kinſman, 
rat ians and Lorenfo : faryewell, 
We ſeaue you now with better company. 

Salar, 1 would have ſtaide till 1 had made you merry, 
worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth. Your worth is very deere in my regard, 
| tale it your owne buſineſſe cals on you, 
Ard you embrace the ocraſion “ to depart, 

dalar. Good morrow my good lords. 

Haſſ. Good ſiguiors both, when ſhall we age (ay, when ; 
108 grow exceeding ſtrange : mult it be Io? 

Jalar. Wee'l make our leyſures to attend on yours, 


Exevnt Salarino and Salanio. 


ler. My lord Baſanio, ſince you haue found A4nthonto, 
We two will leaue you; but at dinner time 
pte you haue in minde where we muſt meete. 
Ja, J will not faile you. Exit, 
Grat. You looke not well ſiguior Ant hanio, 
u haue too much reſpect vpon the world : 
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They looſe it that do buy it with much care, 
Beleeue me you are meruailouſly chang d. 

Ant. TL hold the world but as the world Cratiano, 
A ſtage, where euery one * muſt play a part, 
And mine a ſad one. 

Gra. Let me play the foole, 
With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come, 
And let my liner rather heate with wine, 
Then my heart coole with mortifying grones, 
Why ſhould a man whoſe blood is warme within, 
Sit like his grandſire cut in alablaſter ? 
Slcepe when he wakes ? and creepe into the iaundi-+ 
By being pecuiſh ? I tell thee what Anthonio, 
L love thee, and tis my loue that ſpeakes. 
There are a fort of men, whoſe viſages 
Doe dreame + and mantle like a ſtanding pond, 
And do a wilfull ſtilneſſe entertaine, 
With purpoſe to be dreſt in an opinion 
Of wiſedome, grauity, profound conccit, 
As who ſhould fay, I am ſir oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog barke. 
O my Anthonio, I do know of theſe f 
That therefore onely are reputed wiſe 
For ſaying nothing; when I am very fure 


If they ſhould ſpeake would almoſt dam q thoſe care: 


Which hearing them would call their brothers fool--, 
Ile tell thee more of this another time. 
But fiſh not with this melancholy baite, 


For this foole gudgin, this opinion: 


Come good Lorenzo, farwell || a while, 
lle end my exhartation after dinner. 


Toren Well, we will leaue you then till dianer time. 


* man, Þ+ creans. 1 theſe, § dant. Far- ye #7 4 
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[muſt be one of theſe ſame dumbe wiſe men, 
For Gratiano neuer lets me ſpeake. 
Gra. Well, keepe me company but two yeares moe, 
Thou ſhalt not know the found of thine one tongue. 
An. Farwell, “ Ile grow a talker for this geare. 
Cra. Thanks ifaith, for filence is onely commendable 
{na ncats tongue dried, and a maide not vendable, 


Exeunt. 

An. It is that any thing now. 

Haſſ. Gratians ſpeakes an infinite deale of. nothing more then 
any man in all Venice, his reaſons are as two graines of wheate 
hid io two buſhels of chafle : you ſhall ſeeke all day ere you 
finde them, and when you haue them, they are not worth the 
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Aut. Well, tell me now what lady is the ſame 
To whom you ſwore a ſecret pilgcimage, 
1 nat you to day promiſd to tell me of, 
Ba//, Tis not vnknowne to you Anthonts, 
How much I haue diſabled mine eſtate, 
= © foncthing ſhewing a more ſwelling port, 
= Then my faint meanes would grant continuance : 
= Yor do l now make moane to be abridg'd 
From ſuch a noble rate, but my cheefe care 
[+ t2 come {airely off from the great debts 
herein my time ſomething too prodigall 
Hath left me gag d: to you Huthonio, 
| owe the molt in money and in loue, 
And irom your lone I haue a warranty 
To vnburthen all my plots and purpoics 
low to get cleere of all the debts I owe. 
auth. I pray you good Baſſanie, let me know it, 
Aud it it and as you your ſelfe (till do, 
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1 oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe, 


Hang on her icmples like a golden fleece, 
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Withia the eye of honour, be aſſured 
My purſe, my perſon, my extremeſt meanes 
Lie ali volockt to your occaſions. 

Baſſ. In my ſchoole dayes, when 1 had loſt one ſhaft, 
I ſhot his fellow of the ſelfe-ſame flight 
The ſelfe · ſame way, with more aduiſed watch 
To finde the other foorth, and by aduentring both, 


Becauſe what followes, is pure innocence, 

T owe you much, and like a wiltull youth, 

That which I owe is loſt, but if you pleaſe 

To ſhoote another arrow that ſelfe way 

Which you did ſhoote the firſt, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the ayme or to finde both, 

Or bring your latter hazard backe againe, 

And thankfully reſt debter for the firſt. 

Ant. You know me well, and heerein ſpend but tim: 
Jo winde about my love with circumſtance, 
And out of doubt you do me now more wrong, 
In making queſtion of my vttermoſt, 
Then if you had made waſte of all I haue: 
Then do but ſay to me, what I ſhould do, 
That in your knowledge may by me be done, 
And J am preſt vnto it, therefore ſpeate. 

Baſſ. In Belmont is a lady richly left. 

And ſhe is faire, and fairer then that word, 

Of wondrous vertues. Sometimes from her eyes 
1 did receiue faire ſpeecklefle meſſages: 

Her name is Portia ; nothing vnder- valew'd 

To Catos daughter, Brutus Portia. 

Nor is the wide world ignorant of her worth, 
For the foure wiads blow in from euery coalt 
Renowned {utors, and her ſunny lockes 
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Which makes her ſeat of Belmont, Colchos ſtrond, 
And many Jafons comes * in queſt of her. 

O my Anthonin, had 1 but the meanes 

To hold a riuall place with one of them, 

i hauc a minde preſages me ſuch thrift, 

That I ſhould queſtionleſſe be fortunate, 

Ant, Thou knowſt that all my fortunes are at fea, 
Neither haue I money, nor commodity, | 
79 raiſe a preſent ſumme. Therefore go forth, 

Iry what my credit can in Venice do, 

That ſhall be rackt euen to the vttermoſt, 

To turniſh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 

Go preſently enquire, and fo will ] 

Where money is, and I no queſtion make, 

io haue it of my truſt, or for my ſake. _ Exeunt, 


Enter Portia with her waiting woman Nerriſla, 


artig. By my troth Nerri/a, my little body is à wearie ot 
5 great world. 

Ver. You would be ſweet madam, if your miſeries were in 
he ſame abundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for 
vgat { bs: they are as ſick that ſurfet with too much, as 
the; that ſtarue with nothing; it is no meane happireſle there- 
fort to 1 ſeated in the meane, ſuperſtuity comes looner by 
Waite haires, but competency liues longer. 

P:rtiz. Good ſentences, and well pronounced. 

r. They would be better, if well followed. 

Bas, It to do, were as eaſie as to know what were good to 
io, chappels had beene churches, and poore mens cottages, 
princes palaces ; it is a good divine that followes his one in- 
Iiutions : I can eafier teach twenty what were good to bee 
one, then to be one of the twenty.to follow mine owne teach- 
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Ing : the braine may deuiſe lawes for the blood, but a h. 
per leapes ore a colde decree, ſuch a hare is madneſf; th, 
youth, to ſkip ore the meſhes of good counſel the rip hr 
this reaſoning is not in the faſhion to chooſe me a hu 0 
me, the word chooſe, I may neyther chooſe who I would, nc 
refuſe who I diſlike, ſo is the will of a lining dang\tcy «7, 
by the will of a dead father: is it not hard Neri//z, m 
Cannot choole one, nor refuſe none. 

Ner. Your father was ener vertuous, and holy men 0+ 1!) 
death hauc good inſpirations, therefore the lottry that h-1h 
deuiſed in theſe three cheſts of gold, ſiluer, and Jeade, whereof 
who chooſes his meaning chooſes you, no doubt pou w1/ rene 
be choſen by any rightly, but one who + ſhall rightly e 
but what warmth is there in your afteftion towards wn; 
theſe princely ſuters that are already come ? 

Por. I prethee over-name them, and as tho! nameſt then, | 
will defcribe them, and according to my deſcription, level! at 
my affection. 

Ner. Firſt, there is the Neopoltane prince. 

Por. 1 inat's a colt indeed, for hee doth nothing but io! 6: 
his horſe, and he makes it a great appropriation wits * |! 
owne good parts, that he can /b99 , himſelſe: 1 2m 
afeard my lady his mother plaid falſe with a ftnith, 

Nen. Then there is the county Palatine. 

Hor. He doth nothing but frowne (as who ſhould fay, #7 vo 

will not haue me, chooſe ; he heares merry tales and in! 
T fears he will prooue the weeping philoſopher whe he 
old, being fo full of vnmannerly fadveſſe in his youth.) ! bo! 
rather be married to a deaths head with a bone in his mouts, 
then to eyther of theſe : God defend me from theſe tu 

Vr. How fay you by the French lord, mounſier ic 40: 7 

Hor. God made him, and therefore let him paſſe f? 


ph 


in truth I know it is a inne to be a mocker, but he, 4 
* wilt 20 doubt Neuer, + x be Jou t to. & eo Sid. | on 
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cath a horſe better then the Neapalitans, a better bad habite 
of frowning then the count Palatine, hee is euery man in no 
man, if a traſſell ſing, hee fals ſtraight a capring, hee will 
Ence with his owne ſhadow. If I ſhould marry him, I ſhould 
marry twenty huſbands : it he would deſpiſe me, I would for- 
oc him, for if he loue me to madneſſe, I ſhall neuer requite 
ws hin. 
ee What ſay you then to Fauconbridge, the young baron 
A of Pngland, 
„. You know I ſay nothing to him, for he vnderſtands 
bot me, nor I him: he hath neither Latiue, French, nor Italian, 
3 an4 you will come into the court and ſweare that I haue a 
3 pole penniworth in the Engliſh he is a proper mans picture, 
W |; 21a; who can conuecle with a dumbe ſhow ? how odly he 
{« inied, 1 think he bought his doubler in {taly, his round 
oe in France, his bonnet in Germany, and his behuuiour 
cuery where. | 
Mirza. What thinke you of the Scofti/þ lord his neigh- 
boar: | 

Vor, That he hath 2 neighbourly charity in him, for he 
W borrowed a boxe of the care of. the Englybman, nd ſwore he 
bim apaine when he'was able: I thinke the French- 
W + became his ſforety, and ſeald vader for another. 

Aer. How like you the young Cermainc, the duke of Saxo- 

es nephew ? | 
| Pr. Very vildely in the morning when he is ſober, and moſt. 
die afternoone when he is drunke : when he is bell, 
Eb i; 2 little worſe then a man, and when he is worſt he is 
F little better then a beaſt; and ihe worſt fall that euer fell, I 
$ lope] faall make ſlüft to go without bim. 
Nor, If he ſhould offer to chooſe, and chooſe the right caſ- 
bet, you ſhould refuſe to pertorme your fathers wil, it you 
hold refuſe to accept him, | 


Per, 
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Por. Therfore for feare of the worſt, I prethee * {et ; Jeep 
glaſſe of Reyniſb wine on the contrary caſket, for if the dig 
bee within, and that temptation without, I know +. wil 


chooſe it. I will do any thing Neriſſa, ere Uk + be med F 
a ſpunge. 3 
Ner. You need not feare lady, the having any +: e 
lords, they have acquainted me with their determin4.on;, RR 
which is indced to returne to their home, and to tro) 3 
you with no more ſute, vnleſſe you may be won by {-.., Wi 
other ſort then your fathers impoſition, depending on tho 3 
caſkets, | 4 
Por. If I line to be as olde as Sibilla, I will die as £10 1; R 
Diana, vnleſſe I bes obtained by the manner ß! 
Will: I am glad this parcell of wooers are fo reaſon = 
there is not one among them but I dote on his very ns, 4 
and I pray God grant them a faire departure. = 
Ner. Do you not remember lady in your fathors © nc, : 1 8 
Venetian ſcholler, and a ſouldior that came hither in cw 3 f 
of the marqueſſe of Mountferrat ? | = 
Portia. Yes, yes, it was Baſſanio, as I thinke e. 
call'd. b 
Ner. True maddam, he of all the men that ener “ d 1 
eyes lookt vpon, was the beſt deſeruing a faire lady. _ = 
Por, I remember him well, and I remember him 6. $ 
thy praiſe, | = 
How now, what newes ? 4 0 
Enter a ſeruingman. ] 4 = 
_— i) 
Ser. The foure ſtrangers ſeeke for you madame, to tzk- the. W :: 
leave ; and there is a fore-runner come from a fitt, tte prion 13 
of Moroco, who brings word the prince his maſter wil! e, 2 
to night. 1 
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Tur Mexcnant or Venice: 


Por, If I could bid the fift welcome, with fo good a heart * 


can bid the other foure farwell, I ſhould be glad of his 
approch : if he baue the condition of a faint, and the com- 
plection of a dinell, I had rather he thonld ſhriue me then 
wine me. Come Nerrifſa, ſirra go before: whiles we ſhut the 


5 gates vpon one oder, another knocks at the doore, Fxæunt. 


Enter Baſſanio, with Shylocke the ew, 


g/. Three thouſand ducats, well. 

Bafſ. 1 fir, for three months, 

$hy. For three moneths, well. 

Bafſ. For the which as I told you, 

Arti: ſhall be bound: 
Shy. 4nthonis hall become bound, well. 

Hal. May you ſtead me? will you pleaſure me 2. 
Shall I know your anſ{were ? 

$hy Three thouſand ducats for three moneths, 
Anil 4:thomm bound. 

G. Your an{were to that. 

S Aut hanis is a good man. 

Ha. Hane you heard any imputarion to the contrary ? 

Gy. Ho no, no, no, no + my meaning in faying hee is 2 
goo man, is to haue you vnderſtand me, that he is ſufficient, 
yet his meaues are in ſuppohtion: he hath an ar goſie bound 
to T7475, nother to the Idle, I vnderſtand moreouer vpon 
the Rya/fa, he hath a third at Mexico, a fourth for England, 
ind other ventures he hath {quandred abroad, but ſhips are 


vt bonds, faylers but men; there be land rats, and water 


rats, water theeues, and land theeues, I meane pyrats, and 
then there is the perill of waters, windes, and rockes : the man 
5 n2twithſtanding ſufficient, three thouſand ducats, I thinke 
| may take his bond. | 


* bats, 


Ba. 


. = 
ä—— —— ww — — — — — — - 
— — 


Tx coMICALL His roxy or 


Baſſ. Be aſſured you may. 

Say. I will be aſſured I may: and that I may be affüfgd 
will bethinke me, may I ſpeake with 4nthonis ? 

Baff. If it pleaſe you to dine with vs. 

Shy, Yes, to ſmell porke, to eate of the habitu on 
your prophet the Nazarite coniured the diuell ino 
buy with you, ſell with you, talke with yon, walke with 50 
and fo following: but I will not cate with you, di with 
you, nor pray with you. What newes on the Kt, w!.g | 
he comes heere ? 


Enter Anthonio, 


Bafſ. This is ſigniour Anthonis, 

Shy. How like a fawning publican he lookes, 
J hate him for he is a chriſtian : 

But more, for that in lowe ſimplicity 

He lends out mony gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of viarice heere with vs in Venice. 

If I can catch bim once vpou the hip, 

1 will feed fat the ancient grudge I beare him. 
He hates our facred nation, and he rayles 

Euen there where merchants moſt do congregat«, 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-won thritt, 
Which he cals intereſt : curſed be my tribe 

It I forgiue him. 

Hall. Shylocke, do you heare. 

SJ am debating of my preſent ſtore, 
And by the neere gueſſe of my memory, 
cannot inſtantly” raiſe vp the groſſe 
Of full three thouſand dacats : what of thar ? 
Tubail, a wealthy Hebrew of my tribe, 

Will furniſh me; but ſoft, how many months 
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THE MERCHANT or VrNIeE ? 


Doe you deſire? Reſt you faire good ſignior, 
your worſhip was the laſt man in our mouthes. 
Aut. Shylocke, although * 1 neither lend nor borrow, 
Ry taking nor by giuing of exceiſe, 
Yet to ſupply the ripe wants of my friend, 
lle breake a cuſtome: are you reſolu d, F 
How much he would + haue 9? 
. 1, I, three thouſand ducats, 
Ant. And for three moneths. a 
Sy. I had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond: and let me ſcc, but heare you, 
Me-thought you ſaid, you neither lend nor borrow 
pon aduantage. 
gal. 1 do neuer vſe it. 
Shy. When Jaceb graz'd his vnckle Labans ſheepe, 
This /2c9b from our holy Abram was 
{As his wite mother wrought in his behalte) 
The-third poſſeſſer; I, he was the third. 
Ant, And waat of him, did he take intereſt ? 
Shy. No, not take intereſt, not as you would ſay 
Dicettly intereſt, marke what Tac did, 
When Laban and himſelfe were compremyzd, 
Phat all the eanelings which were ſtreakt and pied, 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the ewes being rancke, 
i tYendy; of autumne turned to the rams, 
Ani when the worke of generation was, 
Betweene theſe woolly breeders in the acte, 
be (viltul ſhepheard pyld me certaine wands, 
And in the doing of the deed of kinde, 
lle itncke them vp before the fulſome ewes, 
Vio then conceiuing, did in eaning time 
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THt comrcart HisTory or 

Fall party- coloured lambes, and thoſe were Jacobs. 
This was a way to thriue, and he was bleſt : 
And thrift is bleſſing if men ſteale it not. 

Ant. This was a venture fir, that Jacob ſer'ud for, 
A thing not in his power to bring to paſſe, 
But ſwayd and faſhion'd by the hand of heaven. \- 
Was this inſerted to make intereſt good? 
Or is your gold and ſiluer, ewes and rams? 

Shy. 1 cannot tell, I make it breed as faſt, 
But note me ſiguior. 

Ant. Marke you this Baſſanio, 
The divell can cite ſcripture for his purpoſe, 
An euill ſoule producing holy witneſſe, 
Is like a villaine with a ſmiling cheeke, 
A goodly apple rotten at the heart. 
O what a goodly ontſide falſhood hath, 

Shy. Three thouſand ducats, tis a good round {in 
Three months from twelue, then let me fee the rats, 


Ant. Well Shylocke, ſhall we be beholding to you ' 


Shy. Signior Authenio, many a time and oft 
In the Ryalta you haue rated me 
About my monies and my vſances : 
Still haue I borne it with a patient ſhrug, 
(For ſufferance is the badge of all our tribe) 
You call me miſbeleeuer, cut-throate dog, 
And ſpet vpon my /ewiſh gaberdine, 
And all for vſe of that which is mine owne. 
Well then, it now appeares you need my helpe - 
Goe to then, you come to me, and you fay, 
Shylocke, we would haue monies, you ſay ſo: 
You that did voyd your rume vpon my beard, 
And foote me as you ſpurne a ſtranger curre 
Ouer your threſhold, money is your ſure, 
What ſhould I fay to you ? ſhould I not ſay, 
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uE MerxcnanTt or Venice; 


th a dog money? is it poſſible 
A curre can lend three thouſand ducats ? or 

gall 1 bend low, and in a bond-mans key, 

Wich bated breath, and whiſpring humbleneſſe 

Suy this : faire fir, you ſpet on me on Wend/day laſt, 
You ſpurn'd me ſuch a day another time, 

You call'd me dog: and for theſe curteſies 

le lend you thus much monics. 

Ant, 1 am as like to call thee fo againe, 

To ſpet on thee againe, to ſpurne thee to. | 
if thon wilt lend this money, lend it not . 
as to thy friends, for when did friendſhip take 

A breed for barren mettall of his friend? 

But lend it rather to thine enemy, 

Who if he breake, thou maiſt with better face 

Exact the penalty. 

Sky, Why looke you how you ſtorme, 

[ would be friends with you, and haue your lone, 
Forget the ſhames that you haue ſtain'd me with, 
5opply your preſent wants, and take no doyte 

Of vſance for my monies, and you'l not heare me, 
Thu is kinde I offer. 

Ba. This were kindneſſe. 

Shy, This kindneſſe will J ſhow, 

Coe with me to a notarie, ſeale me there 

Your {ingle bond, and in a merry {port, 

[i you repay me not on ſuch a day 

in tuck a place, ſuch ſumme or ſummes as are 
Expreſt in the condition, let the forfeit 

be nominated for an equall pound 

Vt your faire fleſh, to be cut off and taken 

ca What part of your body pleaſeth me. 

ut. Content ifaith, Ile ſeale to ſuch a bond, 
And toy there is much kindneſſe in the Ib. 
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Baſſ. You ſhall not ſeale to ſuch a bond for me, 
Ile rather dwell in my neceſſity. | 

An. Why feare not man, I will not forfet it, 
Within theſe two months, that's a month before 
This bond expires, I do expect returne 
Of thrice three times the value of this bond, 

Shy. O father Abram, what theſe chriſtians are, 
Whoſe owne hard dealings teaches them ſuſpecſt 
The thoughts of others : pray you tell me this, 

If he ſhould breake his day, what ſhould I gaiue 
By the exaction of the fortciture ? 

A pound of mans fleſh taken from a man, 

Is not fo eſtimable, profitable neyther 

As fleſh of muttons, becfes, or goats, I ſay, 

To buy his fauour, I extend this friendſhip, 

If he will take it fo, if not adiew, 

And for my loue, I pray you wrong me not, 

Ant. Yes Shylecke, I will icale vnto this bond,” 

Shy. Then mezte me forthwith at the noteric-, 
Giue him direction for this merry bond, 

And J will goe and purſe the ducats ſtraight, 
See to my houſe, left in the fearefull guard 
Of ar vnthrifty knaye ; and preſently 

Ile be with you. 

Ant. Hie thee gentle leu. the Hebrew will urn chi 
he growes /o * kinde, 

Baſ]. I like not faire termes, and a villaines minde- 

Ant. Come on, in this there can be no diſmay. 
My ſhips come home a month before the day. Exit 


Enter Morochus a tawny Moore all in white, and thr00 07 70 
fellewers accordingly, with Portia, Nerriſſa, and their 740% 


Maroc. Miſlike me not for my complexion, 


ſe omitted in two copies. 
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Tis MERCHANT or Venice! 


| The ſhadowed livery of the burniſht ſunne, 
To whom I am a neighbonr, and neere bred, 
3ring * the faireſt creature north-ward borne, 
| Where Phebus fire ſcarſe thawes the yſicles, 

And let vs make inciſion for your love, 

To proue whoſe blood is reddelt, his or mine. 
tell thee lady, this aſpect of mine 

lach ſear'd the valiant (by my loue I ſweare) 
The beſt regarded virgins of our clime 

#ath + lou'd it too: I would not change this hue, 
Except to ſteale your thoughts my gentle queene. 

Ber. In termes of choiſe I am not ſoly led 
By nice direction of a maydens eyes. 

| 2:ides, the lottry of my deſtiny 

Jes me the right of voluntary chooſing: 

E But if my father had not ſcanted me, 
hedg d me by his wit, to yceld my ſelte 
Wis wite, who winnes me by that meanes I toid you; 

| Your ſelfe (renowned priuce) than ſtcod as faire 
3 F A; 2ny commer J haue look'd on yet, 
| C For my affection. 
1 Mor. Euen for that I thanke you, 
WE | 1c add pray you leade me to the caſkets 
£ To try my fortune. By this ſemiraur 
. Nha le the Soþhy, and a Perſiun prince, 
W111: wonne three fields of ſultan Solyman, 
W | wovld our-ſtare the ſterneſt ayes that looke : 
4 ut braue the heart moſt daring on the earth: 

Flocke the young ſucking cubs from the ſhee-beare, 
3 Lea, mocke the lyon when he rores for prey, 
b To win the lady. But alas, the while 
| uu Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
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Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand!: 
So is Alcides beaten by his rage, 
And ſo may I, blinde fortune leading mee, 
Miſſe that which one vnworthier may attaige, 
And dye with greeving, 
Portia. You muſt take your chance, 
And either not attempt to chooſe at all, 
Or ſwear before you chooſe, it you chooſe wrong, 
Neuer to ſpeake to lady afterward 
In way of marriage, thercfore be aduiſde. 
Mor. Nor will not, come bring me fo“ my chance 
Por. Firſt forward to the temple, after dinnei 
Your hazard ſhall be made. 
Msr. Good fortune then, 
To make me bleſt, or curſedſt among men. 


Enter the Clowne ahne. 


Clone, Certainly, my conſcience will ſerue me. 
this lew my maſter. The fiend is at mine elbow, ud 
me ſaying to mee, Gobbo, Lancelet Gobbo, good ante 
Cobbo, or good Lancelet Gobbo, vle your legocs, take: 
runne away: my conſcience ſayes no; take heed 
celet, take heede honeſt Cobbs, or as aforeſaide, hon 
et Gebbo, do not runne, ſcorne running with thy hoe! 
the moſt couragious fiend bids me packe fa ſayss t 
away ſayes the fiend, for the heauens rouſe vp a bra: 
ſayes the fiend, and runne. Well, my confcienc: 
about the neck of my heart, ſayes very wiſely t 
honeſt friend Lancelet, being an honeſt mans ſounc, 
an honeſt womans ſonne, for indeede my father did lone! 
ſmack ſomething grow too, he had a kinde of tale: 


* 4 470. 


THE Mtercnant of Venice, 


-onſcience ſayes bouge not; bouge ſaies the fiend ; bouge not 
{veg my conſcience. Conſcience fay I you covnſell well ; fiend 
fi; | you counſel 1%“. To beruPd by my conſcience, I (hould 
thy with the Jew my maſter, who (God bleſſe the marke) is 2 
Finde of diuell; and to runne away from the eto, I ſhould 
ru}'de by the ficad, who (ſauing your reverence) is the 


my conſcience, my conſcience is but a kinde of hard 

conſience, co offer to counſeil me to ftay with the w. The 

fende giues the more friendly counſaile, I will run fiend, my 
'os are at your command g, I will run. 
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Matter yong man, you I pray you, which is tlie way 
uaitcr. ewes f 
1 


; . a — — 1 * * 5 : 2 o 
ance, O heauens, this is my true begotten father, who be- 


- 


17 more then {and blind, high graucll blinde, knowes me not, 
try concluſions d with him. 


F 


ob ho. Maſter yong gentleman, I pray you which is the way 
(1) M {ter Jew 65, 

Lance. Turne vp on your. right-hand at the next turn 
hut at the next turning of all on your left; marry at the verie 
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nceiet, Talke you of young maſter Lancelet? marke mee 
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as you of yong M. Laucelet? 
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= ©0%. No maſter fir, but a poore mans ſoune. 


tier (though I ſay it) 
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Is an honeſt exceeding poore man, 
And God be thanked, well to line. 


Lancelet. Well, let his father be what a will, Ve 
yong malter Launcelet. 
Cab. Your worſhips friend, and Lancelet ſir, 
Lan. But I pray you eg olde man, ergo I beſecc! y 
talke you of yong M. Lancelet. 
Cob. Of Lancelet an't * pleaſe your maſterſhiþ +. 
Lan, Ergo maſter Lancelet,. talke not of maiſter Lance 
ther; for the yong gentleman according to fates and dene 
and ſuch odd ſayings, the ſiſters three, and ſuch braunchs; gf 
learning, is indeed dectaſed, or as you would ſay it plain tori 
gone to heaven. 
Cob. Marry God forbid, the boy was the verie ſta” 
age, my very prop. 
Lance. Do I locke like a cudgell or a houell polte, 
or a prop: do you know me father. 
Cob. Alacke the day, I know yon not yong gentlemen, bu! 
I pray you tell mee, is my boy {GOD reft his foul-) e & 
dead. 
Lance. Do you not know me father? 
Cob. Alacke tir, T am ſand blinde, I know you not, 
Lan. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you m. 
the knowing me: it is a wife father that knowes |, 
child. Well, olde man, I will tell you newes of 
give mee your bleſſing; trusth will come to light. 
cannot be hidde long, a mans ſonne may, but a 
trueth will out. 
Gobbo. Pray you fir ſtand vp, I am ſure you arc : 
celet my boy. 
Lance. Pray you let's haue no more fooling abo 


+ worſoip, ef. F inthe cad, 
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give me your bleſſing ; I am Lancelzt your boy that was, your 
{on that is, your child that ſhall be. 

Cab, 1 cannot thinke you are my ſonne. 

Lance, J know not What I ſhall thinke of that, but I am 
fancelet the Jews man, and I am fure Margery your wife is my 
mother, 

Gb, Her name is Marpery indeede, Ile be fworne if thou 
bee Lancelet, thou art mine owne fleſh and blood: Lord wor- 
(hipt might he be, what a beard haſt thou got? thou haſt got 
more haire on thy chin, then Dob5in my pilhgrje * has on 
his tale. 

Lan, It ſhould ſeeme then that Dehhins taile growes hack- 
Wr J. 1 am ſure he had mor? haire of his tayle then 1 haue 
or my face, when I laſt ſaw him. 

C5, Lord how art thou chang'd : how doeſt thou and thy 
aer agree? I have brought him a preſent ; how agree you 
n | 

Laucc. Well, well, but for mine owne part, as haue ſet 
vb my reſt to runne away, fo I will nor reſt till I have run 
{ome ground; my maſter's a very deu, giue him a preſent, giue 
2 a halter, 1 am famiſht in his ſeruice. You may tell euery 
Zuger | have with my ribs : father | am glad you are come, giue 
re your preſent to one maſter Haſſania, who indeed gives rare 
w linenies, if I ferue not him, I will runne as farre as God 
iS any ground. O rare fortune, here comes the man, to kim 
wither, for I am a leu if ] ſerue the 4e any longer, 


Fs 
$5 1 
up 
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Enter Baſſanlo with a follower or tus. 


. You may doe fo, but let it be fo haſted that ſupper be 
"209 at the fartheſt by five of the clocke : ſee thiete letters de- 
479, put the lyueries to making, and deſire Gratians to 
(nie anon to my lodging, | Exit one of hrs MEN, 


Lance. 
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Lance. To him father, 

Cob. God bleſſe your worſhip, 

Baſſ. Gramercy, wouldſt thou ought with me ? 

Cob. Here's my ſoune fir, a poore boy. 

Lance. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich ewes. Tm: 
** a as my father ſhall ſpecifie. 

He hath a great infection ſir, as one vou! 

Fats 

Lance. Indeed the ſhort and the long is, I fern: 
and haue a deſire as my father ſhall ſpeciſie. 
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don me wrong, doth cauſe me as my father, 
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olde man, ſhall frutifie vnto you. 
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vour worſhip : and my ſute is 
la LY bree the ſute is impertinent 
up ſhal know by this boneſt old mus 
thouph old man, yet poore man my 
{peake?tor both, what would you 
gerue you fir. 
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Tofeft of the Matte 

Ino the _ \ Lett i 
5. Ins the well, thou Nait Dt «Ii q 
thy maſter ſpoke with me this day, 
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A ad nath. preterr'd thee, if it be preterment 


To l:auc a rich fewes ſeruice, to becom- 


The follower of 10 poord a gentleman, 


Lan. The old pronerbe is ver; 
maſter Shylock and you fir, you haue the gra 
hee bath enough, 
Bat}. Thou ſpeakſt it well. Goftather with t! | 


r 11 1 . 1 1 
4 TY\ - Calle O. 121 7 40 Dialter, And nu * 


"4 6 e 
4 e S 2 r Sz 
r N 


THE MERCHANT or VENICE. 


Ay lodging out. Giue him a livery 
More garded then his fellowes, ſee it done, 
van. Father in, I cannot get a ſeruice, no, I ha * nere a 
tongue in my head. Well, if any man in Tad haue a fairer 
able which doth offer to ſweare vppon a booke, I ſhall haue 
good fortune. Go too, heere's a ſimple line of lite, here's a 
ad! trifle of wiues: alas, fifteene wiues is nothing, eleuen 
(owes and nine mails, is a ſimple comming in for one 
mn, and then to eſcape drowning thrice, and to be in perill 
my life with the edge of a feather-bed, heere are ſimple 
ſcapes: well, if tortune bee a woman, ſhee's a good wench 
{or this geere. Father, come, Ile take my leaue of the leu 
in the twinkling of an eye“. 
| Exit Clone. 


A 7 EB « 5 3 PPS ©, 5 ff 
34%. 1 Pray thez 38000 Leona 1⁰ thinke On this, 
5 8 3 6 3 3 * N „ +I ! I 
1 eie (1111195 being bought, and Order. \ Delto * d, 
C2? 4 £4 # 
Peturne in haſt, for 1 do feiſt to light, 
Wy het ęſteem'd acquaintance, hie the, 60. 


Lean, Ny beſt endcuors {halt be done hegt ein, Exit. 


Enter Gratiano. 


* Þ ig PS 8 < = 3 
Gra. Where's 50d maſter. 
Loon, Leder fir hewalkes 
e onder HIT BE Waalkes. 
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Grd; mor Baffanic, 
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%. Cratiang? 
1 


Cra. I haue a ſute to VO, 

% You haue obtain'd it. 

ra, You muſt not deny me, I muſt go with you to gel- 
72/7. Why then you muſt. But heare thee Gratiano, 
Thou art too wilde, too rade, and bold of voice, 


art 


that ke 5 ; 5 
darts tnat become thee happuy chongh, 


* aue. + omitted in two of the copies, 
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Tus comtcart HisTory or 
And in ſuch eyes as ours appeare not faults, 
But where thou art not knowne. Why there they ſhow 
Something too lib'rall : prethee take paine 
To allay with ſome cold drops of modeſtie 
"Thy ſkipping ſpirit, leſt through thy wilde behavior 
I be miſconſtred in the place I po to, 
And loſe my hopes. 
Gra. Signior Baſſanin, heare me: 
If I do not put on a ſober habite, 
Talke with reſpect, and ſweate but now and than: 
Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely, 
Nay more, while grace is ſaving, hood mine cies 
Thus with my hat, and ſigh, and ſay Amen: 
Vſe all the obſervance of civility, 
Like one well ſtudicd in a {ad oſtent 
To pleaſe his grandam, never truſt me more. 
Baſj. Well, we ſhall ſec your bearing. 
Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you ſhall not pare me 
By what we do to night, 
Baſſ. No that were pitty, 
J woulc. entreate you rather to put on 
Your boldeſt ſute of mirth, for we haue friends 
That purpoſe merriment: but faryewell, 
I haue ſome buſineſſe. 
Gra. And 1 muſt to Lorenzo and the reſt, 
But we will viate you at {upper time, 


Enter leſſica and the Clowne, 


* 


Iſica. T am ſorry thou wilt leave my father ſo, 
Our houſe is hell, and thou a merry diuell 
Didſt rob it of {ome taſte of tediouſneſle, 
But fare thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 
And Lancelet, ſoone at ſupper ſhalt thou ſee 
Lorenz?, who is thy new maſters gueſt, 


THE Mczrzcuant or VrNIcE. 


Cine him this letter, do it ſecretly, 
And fo farwell : 1 would not have my father 
ec me in talke with thee. 


Lance. Adew, teares exhibite my tongue, moſt beautifull 
= gan, moſt ſweete Jew, if a Chriſtian doe not play the k naue 
* nd get thee, I am much deceined ; but adew, theſe fooliſh 
| ET »ps do fomething drowne my manly ſpirit : adicu. 

#2 Exit. 

: ijica. Farwell good Lancetet.. 

Wy be, what heynous ſinne is it in me, 

i Jo be aſham'd to be my fathers childe, 

| B+: though I am a daughter to his blood, 

ic not to his manners: O a 
lt thou keepe promiſe, I ſhall en this ſtrife, 
ei i Chriſtian, and thy loving wife. Exit, 


* _ . ; * 1 * _ 5 * 
Enter Gratiano, Lorenzo, Salarino, and Sal nio. 


L-ren. Nay, we will flicke away in ſupper time, 
Dilguiſe vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 
Cra. We haue not made good preparation. 
Salar. We haue not ſpoke vs yet of torch-bearers. 
Salanio, Tis vile, vnleſſe it may be quaintly ordered, 
Zuck betten in my minde not vndertooke. 
Lorin. Tis now but foure a clocke, we haue two houres 


Enter Lanceiet, 


to furniſh vs; friend Lancelet, what's the newes ? 

Re 17 | ak you tobreake vp this, it ſhall ſeemè to ſiguiſie. 
ren, | Know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 

iter then the paper it writ on, 

he rare hand that writ. 

rat, Loue newes, in faith. 

410, Ey your leaue fir, 

"707, Whither goeſt thou ? 

Lance. 
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Lance. Marry fir, to bid my olde maſter the ew to hei 


night with. my new maſter the Chriſtian. 
Loren. Hold here take this, tell gentle 7zfica, 
I will not fayle her, ſpeake it priuately. 


Goe gentlemen, will you prepare for this maſke t 
I am provided of a torch-bearer. | E xi 


Salar. I marry, Ile be gone about it ra ight. 
Salan. And fo will J. 


ren. Meete me and Cratiang at Gratianos los 


Some houre hence. 
Salar. Tis good we do ſo. 
Grat. Was not that letter from faire leffica : 


L:zren, I muſt needs tell thee all, ſhe hath directe 


How | ſhall take her from her fathers houſe, 

V nat gold and jewels ſhe is furniſht with, 
Wat pages ſute ſhe hath in readineſſe, 

It ere the leu her father come to heauen, 

It will be for his gentle daughters take, 

And neuer dare mistfortune CO Olſe ner foote, 
Vnleſſe ſhe do it vader this excuſe, 

That ſhe is iſſue to a faithleſſe 2 

Come goe with me, peruſe this as thou goeſt, 
Faire I-fica (hail be my torch-bearcr. 


Enter the leds ant Lancelet. 


| 6 N 
WII, thou filial ee, thy eyes ſhall be th) 


The difffenc of old See and Baſſanio; 
What Zefrea, thou ſlialt not got mandiæe 
As thou haſt done with me: what eff ae 
And 5 and ſuorc, aud rend apparrcit out. 
Why ca = lay 

laune. Why Leſſica. 
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g, Who bids thee call? I do not bid thee call, 
„ Your worſhip was wont to tell me, 7h2z* I could do 


- thing without biding. 


Euter leſſica. 


W 
— CSS * 


, Call you ? what is your will ? 
am bid forth to ſupper Aſica, 
are my keyes ; but wherefore ſhould I go ? 


* . * 7 * 8 
- 


t bid for love, they Aatter me, 

lle go in hate, to feede „pon 

k 4% —— 4 

„disall Chriſtian. [-fjica, my gy le, 


1onſe, Lam right loth to a, 
nc ia bruing towards my Tell, 
' a wt Wy SEE, Os 
| dreame of money bagges to night. 
{ beicech you br go, 


matter th EY. [2 E Your reproch. 
5 k 


| they. haue conſpired together, I will not ſay 
| hen it was not for 
t my nole fell a bleeding on black Monday laſt, at 
in the morning, fahing out that yeare on Aſh- 
{ Wes lou year in thafternocue. 
at, are there maſkes? Heare me + leica: 
y doores, and when you heare the drumme, 
meaking 4 of the wry-necke fife, 
ot you vp to the caſements then, 
72ſt your head into the publike ſtreete, 
0 9972 on Chriſtian fooles with varnitht faces: 
op my houſes eares, I meane my caſements, 
© 10und of ſhallow foppery cuter 
L, i 


ate, By lacobs ſtaſſe I ſweare, 
s of feaſting forth to night: 


that omitted. + you me. ] /[quraſing, 


But 


Tux coMItcalt, HistoRy or 


But I will go. Go you before me ſirra, 
Say I will come. 

Clowne. I will go before fir. 
Miſtreſſe looke ont at a window for all this, 


There will come a Chriſtian by, 
Will be worth a ewes eye. 


Shy, What ſays that foole of H:gars off. pring [7 


T:f. His words were, farewell miſtris, nothing e 
Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge fee: 


Snaile-ſlow in profit, and he ſleepes by day 


More then the wilde cat: drones hiue not with me. 


Therefore I part with him, and part with him 
To one, that I would haue him helpe to waſte 
His borrowed purſe. Well fe goe in, 
Perhaps I will returne immediately, 
Do as I bid yon, ſhut doores after you, 
Faſt binde, faſt finde, 
A prouerbe neuer ſtale in thrifty minde. 

ef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croſt, 
I have 2 father, you a daughter loſt. 


1 


Enter the maſters, Gratiano ard Salat 


Gra. This is the pent-houſe vnder which 
Lirenzo deſir'd vs to male ſtand. 

Sal. His houre is almoſt piſt. 

Gra. And it is mer uaile he out-dwels his houre, 
For louers euer run before the clocks, 

Sal. O ten times faſter Venus pigeons Nye 


To ſeale loves bonds new made, then they arc won: 


To keepe obliged faith vnforfaited. 

Gra. That euer holds: who riſeth from f 
With that keene appetite that he firs downe 2 
Where is the horſe that doth vntreade againe 
His tedious meaſures, with the vabated hire 


_—_ 


THE MERCHANT or Venice; 


That he did pace them firſt ? all things that are, 
Are with more ſpirit chaſed then enioy'd, 

How like a younger or a prodigall, 

1% ;3rfed barke puts from her natiue bay, 
Mod an l embraced by the ſtrumpet winde. 

H like the prodigall doth ſhe returne 

ih oner-wetherd ribs and ragged ſayles, 

1-152, rent, and beggerd by the ſtrumpet wind ? 


Enter Lorenzo. 


©), Here comes Lorenzo, more of this hereafter. 
beet friends, your patience for my long abode 
No: J. but my affaires have made you waite : 
Then you ſhal pleaſe to play the theeues for wiues 
le watch as long for you then: approch, 
Acre dwels my father leu. Ho, * whoſe within ? 


Ieſſica above. 


[7 \Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 


t Ile tweare that I do know your tongue. 
[zr. Lorenzs and thy loue. 
ereus certaine, and my loue indeed, 
who love I ſo much? and now who knowes 


Put jon Lorenzo, Whether 1 am yours ? 
eaucn and thy thoghts are witnes that thou art, 
% Here, catch this caſket, Fig F worth the paines, 
un glad tis night you do not looke on me, 
For 10 am much atham'd of my exchange 
blinde, and loners cannot fee 
LE MTety tollics that themſelves commit, 
arme could, Cupid himfelfe would bluſh 
f thus transformed to a boy. 


Herve. + it is. 


Lar. 
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Lor. Deſcend, for you muſt be my torch-bearey. 
le. What, muſt I hold a candle to my ſhames, 
They in themſelues goodſooth are too too light, 
Why tis an office of diſcovery, ſoue, 
And I Gould be obſcur'd. 
Lor. So are you ſweete, 
Enen in he loucly garniſh of a boy, 
But come at once, for the cloſe night 
Doth play the rnn-away, 
And we are ftaid for at Baffantos feaſt, 
Ie. 1 will make faſt the doores, and guild m 
With ſome mo ducats, and be with you ſtraight. 
Grai. Now by my hood, a Gentile“ and no / 
Lor. Befhrew me but I love her hartily, 
For ſhe is wile, if can iadge of her, 
And fairc the is, if that mine eyes be true, 
And true he is, as the hath proo'vd hericlte, 
And therefore like herſelfe, wiſe, faire and uue, 
Shall ſhe be placed in my coaſtant foule, 
Enter Tefſicg. 
What, art thou come? on gentlemen, away 
Our maſking mates by this time for vs ſtay. 


Enter Anthonio. 

Aut. Who's there ? 

Gra. Signior Anthonio. 

Ant. Fie, fie Gratians, where are all the ret. 
Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ſtay for you, 
No maſke to night, the winde is come about, 
Baſſanio preſently will goe aboard, 4 
I am glad on't, J defire no more delight 
Then to be vader ſayle, and gone to night, 


gentle. 
+ Lale jert taueny out te feet for jou, 
T rat. 
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| | 9 
guter Portia with Morrocho, and both f heir trainee, 1 
Por, Goe draw aſide the curtaines, and diſcouet {4 
The ſencrall caſkets to this noble prince: "8 
f Ke your Choiſe. 
M The brit of gold, who this inſcription beares, 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men deſirc, 
Phe fond ſiluer, which this promile carries, 
» choofeth me, ſhall get as much as he deſcrues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as hlunt, 
3 
10 clit eech n me, muſt give and hazard all he hath 140 
hall 1 v if 1 do cho ole t he ant ? | ns 1 
„ The ons of them containes my picture prince, 160 
hoole that, then I am yours wirha!! Mk 
Yr, Some God direct my iudgement, let me ſec, j | 
n 14 
v th inſeriptions backe anne, ; | 
5 5 leaden catket ; 1 
th me, miſt. giue and hazard alt he hath, | $i 
or What? for lead, haze lead? Hl 
tf nrentoryo 1 x - 4704 ; | 0 
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hope of faire aduantages: | 1 
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In graces, and in qualities of breeding : 
But more than theſe, in loue I do deſerue. 
What if 1 ftraid no farther, but choſe here? 
Let's ſee once more this laying grau'd in gold: E. 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men def 3 
Why that's the lady, all the world deſires her. 4 
From the foure corners of the earth they come 
To kiſſe this ſhrine, this mortall breathing {4jnt. 
The Hircanion deferts, aud the vaſty wildes 
Of wide * Arabia, are as through- fares now 
For princes to come view fa Portia. 
The watry kingdome, whole ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heanen, is do barre 
To ſtop the forraine ſpirits, but they come 
As ore 2 brooke to ſee faire Portia. 
One of theie three containes her heaueuly piQure. 
Is't like that lead containes her, t'were damnation 
To thinke fo baſe a thought, it were ioo groſſe 
To rib her ſere- cloth in the obſcure graue, 
Or ſaull I thinke in Gluer ſhee's immur d, 
Being ten times vnder-valewed to tride gold? 
O ſinſull thought, never fo rich a iem 
Was fet in worſe then gold. They have in £2. 
A coyne that bearcs the figure of an angell 
Stamp: in gold, but that's inſculpt vpou : 
But heere au angell in a golden bed 
Lies all within, Deliver me the key: 
Hecte do I chooſe, and thrive I as I may. 

Por. There take it prince, and if my forme li- 
Then I am yours. | 

Mr. O hell! what haue we heere, a carrion . 
Within whoſe empty eye there is a written ſcicule 
Ve reade the writing. 


All that gliſters is not gold, 
en haue yuu heard that told, 
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THE MtrcnanT of Venice: 


Many a man his life hath ſolde, 

But my outſide to behold, 

Guilded timber do warmes infold : 
Had you bene as wiſe as bold, 

Young in limbes, in iudgement old, 
Your anſwere had not beene inſerolde, 
Fare you well, ycur ſute is cold, 


1r, Cold indeed, and labour loſt, 
Then farw we heate, and welcome froſt: 
ia adiew, I haue too greeu'd a heart 


take a tedious leaue; thus loſers part. 
r, A gentle riddance, draw the curtaincs, goe, 
His complection chooſe me fo, 


Enter Salarino and Salauio. 


lar. Why man, I ſaw Zafjanio vnder ſayle, 
| him is Gratians gone along; 
n their ſhip Ine“ ſure Lorenzs is not. 


en. Thevillaine Jew with outcrics raiſde the duk 


Who went with him to ſearch nan ſip. 


Ur, te came too late, the ſhip was vnder ſaile 


- 
1e, 


the! * tlie duke W238 *' Zlusn FO vnderſtand, 


= * 


tin gondylo were feenc together 


and his morons leliica. 


de g certified the duke, 


re not with Baſſanio in his (hip 


alan, I never heard a paſſion ſo confuſed, 


outragious, and variable, 
og deu did vtter in the ſtreedes, 


* ] 2m, 


K 


Læxeunt. 
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| My daughter, O my dacats, O my daughter, 

| h Fled with a Chriſtian, O my Chriſtian ducats, 

| Iuſtice, the lav, my ducats, and my daughter. 

A ſealed bag, two ſealed bags of ducats, 

Of double ducats, ſtolne from me by my daughter, 

And icwels, two ſtones, two rich and precious ſtones 

Stolne by my daughter: tuſtice, finde the gyrle, 

She hath the ſtones vpon her, and the ducats. 
Salar. Why all the boyes in Venice follow bim, 

Crying his ſtones, his daughter, and his ducats. 
Salan. Let good Aut honis locke he keepe his day 

Or he ſhall pay for this, 
Salar. Marry well remembred, 

I reaſon'd with a Frenchman yeſterday, 

Who told me, in the narrow ſeas that part 

The French and Engliſh, there miſcarried 

A veſſell of our country richly fraught : 

I thought vpon Aut honig when he told me, 

And witht in filence that it were not his. 

| Salan. You were belt to tell Anthonio what you haare 

Yet do not {odainely, for it may grecue him. 

Salar. A kinder gentleman treades not the cart: 

I faw Baſhnis and Aut honis part: 

Baſſanio told him he would make ſome ſpeede 

il Of his returne: he anſwered, do not fo, 

Slubber * not buſineſſe for my ſake Baſſanio. 

But ſtay the very riping of the time, 

And for the le tubes bond which he hath of me, 

Let it not enter in your mind? of love : 

Be merry, and employ your cheeteſt thoughts 

To cour hip, and ſuch faire oftents of! Ou, 

As thall conueniently become you there. 


, 
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* Slumber, 


Tue MrzacHarnt or Venice: 


And euen there his eye being bigge with teares, 
Turning his face, he put his hand behinde him; 
And with affection wondrous ſenſible, 
He wrung Baſſanios hand, and fo they parted, 
Salan, I thinke he onely loues the world for him: 
] 5r22hee ® let vs goe and finde him out, 
And quicken his embraced heauineſſe, 
With ſome delight or other, 
Salar. Do we fo. 
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Fxeunt, 
Enter Nerriſſa and a jeruitor, 


Mr. Quicke, quicke, I pray thee, draw the curtain ftraite, 
priace of Arragon hath tanè his cath, 
And comes to his election preſently, 


Enter Arragon, hi, {ratne, and Portia. 


Por, Behold, there ſtand the caikets noble prince, 
you choole that wherein 1 am contain'd, 
Straight ſhall our nuptiall rights be ſolemniz d: 
But if you faile, without more {pzech my lord, 
You muſt be gone from hence immediately. 
Arra. J am enioyn'd by oath to obſerue three tings. 
firſt, never to vnfold to any one 
. Which caſket twas I choſe. Next, if I faile 
Of the right caſket, nener in my life 
10woe a maide in way of marriage : 
| aitty, if I do faile in fortune of my choiſe, 
Immediately to leaue you, and be gone. 
7. To theſe iniunc tions every one doth ſweare, 
1nat comes to hazard for my worthleſſe ſelfe. 
Are, And ſo baue I addreſt me, fortune now 
19 my hearts hope: gold, ſiluer, and baſe lead. 
ho chooſeth me, muſt give and hazard all he hath, 
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THY coMICALL HisTorRy or 


You ſhall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 
What ſayes the golden chelt !: ha, let me ſee, 
Who chooſeth me, ſhall gaine what many men deſire. 
What many men deſire, that many may be meant 
By the foole-multitude, that chuſe by ſhow : 
Not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 3 
Which pries not to #/interiour ; * but like the martl-: = 
Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 3 
Euen in the force and rode of caſualty. 
T will not chuſe what many men deſire, 
Becauſe 1 will not iumpe with common ſpirits, 
And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes, 
Why then to thee thou filver treaſure houſe, 
Tell me once more what title thou doſt beare : 
Who chooſeth me fhail ges as much as he deferucs, 
And well ſaid too, for who ſhall go about 
To coſen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ſtampe of merit, let none pretume 
To weare an vndeſerued dignity : 
O that eſtates, degrees, and offices, 
Were not derin'd corruptly, and that cleare honor 
Were purchac'd by the merit of the wearer, 
How many then ſhould couer, that ſtand bare ? 
How many be commandes, that command? 
How much low pezantry F would then be gleanec 
From the true ſeede of honor? And how much no: 
Pickt from the chatfe and ruine of the times 
To-be new vernith'd well, but to my choiſe, 
Who choofoth me ſhall get as much as he deſerues. 
I will aſſume delert. Giue me a key for this, 
And inſtantly vnlocke my fortunes heere. 
Por. Too long a paulc for that which you finds tt. 
Arrag. What's here, the portrait of a blinking 1 


* f inberiter, f feaſantry. 


run Mrrcnant or Vꝝxicr. 


Preſenting me a ſedule? I will reade it. 
one much vnlike art thou to Portia ? 
ou much valike my hopes, and my deſeruings. 
1% chrofeth me ſhall haue as much as he deſerucs. 
4 7 deſerng no more hen a fooles head? 
that my prize? Are my deſerts no better? 
”;r. To offend and ivdge are diſtinct offices, 
\nd of oppoſed natures, 
Arrug. What + heere ? 
Hee reads. 
The fire ſeuen times tried this. 
Seven times tried that iuagement ts, 
That did neuer chooje amis. 
Some there be that ſhadewer Fis, 
Such haue but a ſbadowes blis ; 
There be fovles aliue I wis, 
Siluer'd o re, and ſo was this, 
Take what wife you will to bed, 
{ will euer be your head. 
So begone, yeu are ſped. 
more toole I ſhall appecre, 
By the time J linger heere, 
Wich one fooles head I came to woe, 4 
ut go away with two. 
Set adieu. Ile keepe my oath, 
| Latiently to beare my wroath. 
:7t12, Thus hath the candle ſindg'd the moth. 


ac deliberate fooles, when they do chooſe, 


Pk. 


ebe their wiſedome, by their wit to looſe. 


Mer. The ancient {aying is no hereſic, 


2 IJ. 1 8 - 
add wining goes by dettiny, 

3 th. * f - 2 ER 
tas draw the curtaine Nerrif, 


Lat it, I 2000, 
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To ſigniſie th approching of his lord, 


Tux comicart His rox of 


Enter a meſjenger. 


Meſ Where is my lady? 

Por, Heere, what would my lord ? 

Mel. Madam, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A yong Venetian, one that comes before 


From whom he bringeth ſenſible repreets ; 
To wit (beſides commends and conrtencs “* breath 
Gifts of rich valew ; yet I haue not feene 
So likely an embaſſador of loue. 
A day in Aprill neuer came to {weer, 
To ſhew how coſtly ſummer was at hand, 
As this fore-{purrer comes before his lord, 

Por. No more I pray thee, I am halſe a-fear'd 
Thou wilt ſay anon he is {ome kin to thee, 
Thou ſpendſt ſuch high day wit in praifing him; 
Come, come Nerrifja, for I long to fee 
Quicke Cuþids poſt that comes fo mannerly. 

Ner. Ba//anis lord, lone it thy will it be. 

Enter S$alanio and Galarino, 

Salan. Now, what newes on the Rya/to ? 

Salar. Why yet it lines there vncheckt, that 
a ſhip of rich lading wrackt on the narrow jeas ; ©} 
I thinke they call the place, a very dangerous fiat, 120 Hat: 
wher the carkaſſes of many a tall ſhippe lie buried, a< ten! 
it my gebs 4 report be an honeſt woman of her v 

Salan. I would ſhee were as a lying %% 
euer knapt ginger, or wade her neighbors belecne 
for the death of a third huſband : but it is true, „ 
Nippes of prolixity, or crofling the plaine highway © 


® curioa:. 1 gi. [ Aa rofſippes 


uE MERCHANT or Venice, 


the good Aut honio, the honeſt Anthonio, O that I had a tile 
good inough to keepe his name company 
* $4/ar. Come, the full ſtop. 

gal. Ha, what ſaiſt thou? why the end is, he hath loſt a 
und. 

0 5 would it might proue the end of his loſlas. 

$:/an, Let me ſay Amen betimes, leaſt the Jdeuill crofſe my 
prayer, for hcere he comes in the likenetly of a It. 
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Enter Shylocke. 


bor now Shylocke, what newes among the marchants ? 
iy, You know, none ſo well, none ſo well as you, 
= Of my daughters flight. 


galar. That's certaine, I for my part knew the taylor 
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That made the wings ſhe flew withall. 
alan. And Shylecke for his owne part knew the bicde was | 

| ficdg'd and then it is the complexion of tliem all to leave the j 
Bag | 
dam. i 


Shy. She is damn'd for it. 

*1/ar; That's certaine, if the diueil may be her iudge. 

Shy. My owne fleſh and blood to rebell. | 

Sa/ai, Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at theſe yeares. 

%. I fay my daughter is my fleſh and * blood, 

Salar. There is more difference betweene thy fleſh and hire, 
inen betweene iet and ivory : more between your bloods, then 
chere is between red wine and renniſh : but tell vs, do you 
here, whether Anthonio haue had at lee + a ſea or no? 
N. There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, a pro- 
0172], who dare ſcarſe ſhew his head on the Ryalts, a begger 
old to come ſo ſmug vpon the mart : let him looke to 
end: he was wont to call me vſurer, let him looke to his 
bond; he was wont to lend money for a Chriſtian curtſie, let 


hin lat : | 
4. 1 oke 10 is bond. 
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Tx comicarrn His roxy or 


Salar. Why J am ſure if he forfet, thou wilt nc 


fleſh, what's that good for ? 
Shyl. To baite fiſh withall ; if it will feede nothing 


will feed my reuenge: he hath diſgrac'd me, and 
halte a million, laught at my loſſes, mockt at my painc- 
my nation, thwarted my bargaines, cooled my friend 


N 1 


take his 


mine enemies, and what's his reaſon, I am a we, Hb, 


a leue eyes? hath not a deu hands? organs, d. 
ſenſes, affeQions, paſſions ? fed with the ſame food 
the ſame weapons! ſubieét to the fame diſeaſes ? | 
the ſame meanes? warmed and cooled by the ſame v 
ſummer, as a Chriſtian is? If you pricke vs, do we n: 
If you tickle vs, do we not laugh ? If you poyſon vs, 
not dye? And if you wrong vs, {hall we not rene 
are like you in the reſt, we will reſemble yeu in tha: 
wrong a Chriſtian, what is his humiliry, reuenge: A 
wrong a Lebe, hat (ſhovld his ſuilterance be bi Ch. 
ample, why reuenge ? The villany you teach me I 
and it ſhall goe hard, but J wil) better the joftrud: 


Euter a man from Anthonio, 


Gentlemen, my maſter Ant honis is at his houſe, 
to ſpcake with you both. 
Salar. We haue bene vp and downe to ſeeks hr 


Enter Tuball. 


LY 


Salan. Here comes another of the tribe, a the 
matcht, vnleſſe the diuell himſelſe turne It. 
Exeunt g. 


Shy. How now Tuball, what newes from Germs 7 
found my daughter ? 


Tuball. 1 often came where 1 Jig heare of her, 
finde her. | 


ras MzRcHANT or Vrnice; 


Ky, Why there, there, there, there, a diamond gone coſt 
me to thouſand ducats in Frank/ord, The curſe neuer fell vp- 
n our nation till now, I neuer felt it till now two thouſande 
1ycars in that, and other precious precious jewels. I would 
ny danghter were dead at my toote, and the jewels in her 
are: O would ſhee were hearlt at my foote, and the ducats in 
her coftin. No newes of them, Why ſo: and I know not 
whats ſpent in the ſearch : why thon loſſe vpon loffe, the 
hecte gone With fo much, and ſo much to finde the thecſe, 

a0 latisfaction, no revenge, nor no ill lucke itirring but 
lights on my ſhoulders, no ſighes but of my breathing, 
ires but of ray ſhedding, 
Yes, other mea haue ill luck too, 
diu GCenoway. 
„ What, what, what ill lucke, ill Tucks 
/, Hath an argoſie caſt away comming irom . 


p 


H I thanke God, I thanke God, 7/4 * true: true ; 


7 


/, | lpoke with ſome of the ſaylers that eſcaped the 


| thanke the good Tubalt, good newes, good newes 2 


neere in Cengway. 
Your daughter ſpent in Cenoway, as L heard, in one t 
It, Lourclcore ducats. 
Shy, Thon ſtick'ſt a dagger in me, I ſhall neuer ſee my golde 
ane; tou! elc Ore ducate 8 AT a UÜcting! foureic: Ore Caucats 
Tuball, There came diners of A4nthontos creditours in my 
company vato Venice, that ſweare that hee cannot chooſe but 
breake. 
Sy. I am very glad of it, Ile plague him, Le torture him, 
in oh; Ad On t, 
One of them ſnewed me a ring that hee had ot your 
daughter for a monkey. 
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® js it, Þ 97:6; 


Shy, 
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Tur cCOMICALL HisTORy or 


8hy. Out vpon her: thou tortur'ſt me Tuba! 
turkics, I had it of Leah when [ was a batchello- 


aot baue giuen it for a wilderneſſe of monkies. 
Tuball. But Anthonio is certainly vndone. 


Shy. Nay, that's true, that's very true : go Tubal!, ee mee 
an officer, beſpeake him a fortnight before, I will n. 
heart of him if he forfeit. For were he out of H | © 
make what merchandize 1 will go * : go Tuba, 
me at our ſynagogue, go good Tuba, at our ſynag 


Enter Baſſanio, Portia, Gratiano, and ail the: 


Por. I pray you tarry, pauſe u day or two 
Before you hazard: for in choofing wrong 


J looſe your company, therefore forbeare a while, 


There's ſomething tels me (but it is not loue) 

I would not loſe you, and you know your (elfe, 
Hate counſels not in ſuch a quality. 

But icaſt you ſhould not vnderſtand me well, 
And yet a maiden hath no tongue, but thoug!t:, 
I would detaine you hecre ſome moucth or two 
Before you venturefor me. I could teach you 
How to chooſe right, but 7 am ther + forfworney, 
So will I never be, fo may you mifle me, 

But it you do, you'l make me wiſh a ſiune, 


That I had bene forſworne, Beſhrew your eyes, 


They have ore-lookt me, and diuided me, 

One halfe of we is yours, the other halle yours, 
Mine ownel would fay ; but if mine then yours, 
And ſo all yours, O theſe naughty times 

Puts barres berweene the owners and their right 
And fo though yours, not yours proue it lo) 
Let fortune go to hell for it, not J. 
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Txt MrachAxT of Vrnics: 


i ſpeake too long, but tis to peize the time, 
To cck it, } and to draw out ꝗ in length, 
To ſtay you from election, 
2://. Let me chooſe, 
For as] am, I line ypon the racke. 
Por, Vpon the racke Baſbanio, then conſeſſe 
What treaſon there is mingled with your loue. 
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None but that vgly treaſon of miſtruſt, 
= Which makes me feare th inioying of my lone, 
W There may as wall be amity and life 
42 Tweene ſnow and fire, as treaſon and my joue. 
Por, 1 but I feare you Tpeake vpon the racke, 
Where men enforced do ſpeake any thing. 
Baf.. Promiſe me lite, and Ile confeſſe the truth, 
Por. Well then, conteſſe aud line. 
Ba,. Confeſſe and lone, 
Fad bene the very ſum of my conſeſſion: 
happy torment, when my tOrrurer 
tench me anſweres tor deliverance 
ict me to my fortune and the caſkets, 
Portia 45 way then, I am lockt in one of them, 
ou de loue me, you will ſinde mie out. 
Nerri//a and the reſt, ſtand all aloofe, 
e found while he doth make his choiſe, 
Then if he loſe, he makes 2 ſwan-like end, 
ig in muſicke. That the compariton 
tand more proper, my eye ihall be the fireame 
a Watry death-bed for him: he may win, 
Aud what eis muſicke then? Then moulicke! 15 
«cas the Aourith, when true ſublects bow 
4 4 NW erownd *“ monarch : ſuch it is, 
"ae thoſe dulcet ſounds. in breake of day, 
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Taz comrcart, Hisro v or 


That creepe into the dreaming bridegroomes eare, 
And ſummon him to marriage. Now he goes 
With no leſſe preſence, but with much more lone 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeeme 

The virgin tribute, payd by howling Troy, 

To the ſea-monſter : I ſtand for facrifice, 

The reſt aloofe are the Dar lauiau wines, 

Wich bicared viſages come foorth to view 

The iſſuc of th'exploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, I live with much * more diſmay 

To + view the fight, then thou that mak'ſt the 


A SoxG, ihe whilt Baſſanio comments on th» 
bim/cije. 


Tell me where is fancy bred, 
Cr in the heart, or iu the bead? 
How begot, N oui ed ? Nes lie Ft 
[t is engendered in the ove, 
With gazing fed, and fancic dias: 
In the cradle where it lyes, 
Let vs all ring fancies Anell. 
Ile begin it. 
Ding dong bell, 
— 
All. Ding, dong, ball. 


Baſſ. So may the outward ſhowes be gaſt the 

The world is ſtill decein'd with ornament, 

Ia law, what plea fo taiated and corrupt, 

But being ſeaſon'd with a gracious voice, 

Obſcures the ſhow of euill, In religion 

What damned error but ſome ſober brow 

Will bleſſe it, and approue it with a text, 

Hiding the groſenes with faire ornament : 


nuch much, I. 


Tus MEzrcnant or Venice. 


There is no voice ſo ſimple, but aſſumes 

mz of vertue on his outward parts; 

lou many cowards whoſe hearts are all as falſe 

a: ſtaiers of ſand, weare yet vpon their chins 

Tz beards of Hercules, and frowning Hare, 

Who inward ſearcht, haue lyuers white as milke, 

And thoſe aſſume but valours excrement, 

To render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you ſhall fee tis purchaſt by the weight, 

Vi: therein works a miracle in nature, 

em lighteſt that weare moſt of it: 

do are thoſe criſped ſnaky golden locks 

2aketh + tuck wanton gamibals with the wind, 
fed falreneſſe, often knowne 

10 is the ot wry of a ſecoud head, 

Kull that hel them in the ſcpulcher. 

ornament is but the guiled thor 

volt dangetous ſca: the beautious ſcarfe 

img an tan beauty; in a word, 
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man: but thou, theu meage! 1920 
ar catn eſt th, on (! N romiu? ought, 

E moues ME more theu cloqguence, 
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'© chogſe I, ioy be the conſequence. 
09 ail the other paſlions flect to as 
thoughts, and raſhi imbrac'd 1 
J teare, and Ta . 
S movcerate, allay thy extaſie, 


- range || thy toy, ſcant this exceſſe, 
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Tux couicatr Hisrory or 


I feele too much thy bleſſing, make it leſſe, 
For feare I ſurfet. 

Baſſ. What finde I heere ? 
Faire Portias counterfeit. What demy God 
Hath come fo neere creation? moue theſe eyes ? 
Or whither riding on the ball's of mine 
Secme they in motion? heere are ſeuerd lips 
Parted with ſuger breath, ſo ſweet a barre 
Should ſander ſuch ſweet friends: heere in her hel 
The painter playes the ſpider, and hath wouen 
A golden meſh t'intrap the hearts of men 
Faſter then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes, 
How could he ice to do them? hauing made on 
Me-thinks it ſhould have power to Reale both h! 
And leaue itteltc vnfurniſht: yet looke how farr- 
The ſubſtance of my praife doth wrong this {tay 
In vnderpriziag t, ſo tarre this ſhadow 
Doth limpe behind the ſubſtance. Heer's the J. 
The continent and ſummary of my fortune. 


* wy 


You that clue not by the view, 
Chance as faire, and choſe as true: 
Since this fortune fals te you, 

Be content, and {ſeeks no neu. 
yon be well pleas'dt with this, 
And hold your fortune for your biijſe, 
Turne you where your lady is, 

Ard claim her with a louing bit. 


& gentle {croule: fair lady, by your leaue, 

I come by note to giue, and to recciae , 

Like one of two contending in a prize, 

That thinks he hath done well in peoples evc3 5 
Hearing applauſe and voiverſall ſhout, 

GiJdy in fpirit, ſtill gazing in à doubt, 


ur MrrcnanTt or Venice; 


Whether thoſe pearles “ of praiſe be his or no. 
do thrice faire lady, ſtand I euen fo, 
a; doubtfull whether what I ſee be true, 
yarill confirm'd, ſign'd, ratificd by you. 
P.r. You fee me lord Baſſanio where I ſtand, 
cuch 23 Jam; though for my fſelite alone 
{ would not be ambitions in my with, 
{5 with my ſelfe much better, yet for you, 
would be trebled twenty times my ſelfe, 
A thouſand times more faire, ten thouſand times 
More rich, that onely to ſtand high in your account, 
| might in vertues, beanties, linings, friends, 
Exceed account: but the full ſumme of me 
« ſumme of ſomething ; which to terme in groſſe, 
an vnleſſou'd gyrle, vnſchool'd, vnpractiied, 
lap in this, ſhe is not yet ſo old 
Bat the may learne: happier then this, 
bred ſo dull, but he can lcarne 
F all, is that her ge {pirit 
it Icife to yours, to be directed 
2ernor, her king. 
2, to you and yours 
 conuerted, But now I was the lord 
; fzire manſion, maſter of my ſeruants, 
ore my teife ; and even now, but now, 
2, inzſe lervants, and this ſame my ſelſe 
die yours, my ird, 4 I giue them with this ring, 
Which when you Part from, loſe, or giue 4Vay, 
Let i preſage the ruine of your loue, 
490 de my vantage to exclaim? on you, 
Lal. Madame, yon haue beretr me of all words, 
e my blood ſpeakes to you in my veines, 
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And there is ſuch confuſion in my powers, 

As after ſome oration fairely ſpoke 

By a beloued prince, there doth appeare 

Among the buzzing pleaſed multitude. 

Where euery ſomethiug being blent together, 
Turnes to a wilde of nothing, ſaue of ioy 
Expreſt, and not <xpreſt ; but when this ring 
Parts from this finger, then parts life from hence 
O then be bold to ſay Baſſanig i; * dead. 

Ner. My lord and lady, it is now our time 
That haue ſtood by and ſeene our wiſhes proſper, 
To cry good toy, good ioy my lord and lady. 

Gra, My lord BaJanio, and my gentle lady, 

I wiſh you all the toy that you can wiſh : 

For I am {ure you can with none from me: 
And when your honours meane to {olemnize 
The bargaine of your faith: I do beſecch you 
Euen at that time I may be married to. 

Baſ/. With all my heart, fo thou canſt get a wit 

Cra. I thanke your lordſhip, you haue got me of 
My eies my lord, can looke as {wift as yours ; 

You iaw the miitreſſe, I beheld the maid ; 
You lou'd, I loud for intermiſſion, 

No more pertaincs to me my lord then you, 
Your fortune ſtood vpon the caſket there, 
And ſo did mine too, as the matter fals: 
For wooing hecre vntill I {wet againe, 

And {wearing till my very roofe was dry, 
With oathes of loue, at laſt, if promiſe laſt 
I got a promiſe of this faire one here, 

To haue her loue : prouided that your fortune 
Atchieu'd her miſtris. 

Por. Is this true, Nerri/a? 

Ner. Maddam it is, fo you ſtand pleas'd witha' 
* Paſjano 3. 
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oe, and- my olde Venetian triend, Saler 
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Baſ. And do you Cratians meane good faith 2 
Yes faith my lord. 
Baſſ, Our feaſt ſhall be mach honoured in your marriage. 
Gra, Wee'l play with them the firſt boy for a thouſand ducats 
We, What, and flake downe ? 
Gra. No, we ſhall nere win at that ſport and take dowue. 
put who comes heere, Lorenzo and his infidel!l ? 


Cra. 


1958 
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Fnter Los CHZO, feſſica, ang Sale a Menir er from \ enice; 


Ba. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hither, 
th1t the youth of my new 1ntreſt heere 


1 | Hive power to bid you welcome: by your leaue 


r 
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i bid my very friends and country: 


werte 97714 welcome. 


Por. So do I my lord, they are entirely welcome. 
| thanke your honour, for my part ray lord, 
1rpole was not to haue ſcene you. heere, 
etng with Salerio by the war, 
le 1d enrreate me paſt all {ſaying pay, 
de with him along. 
Ja, 1 did my lord, 


7 1 - —_ * « 
ve reaſon for it, Signior Anthonio 


= -0mce das him to vou. 


4 


Ere 1 ope his letter, 
bow my good friend doth. 


foal i | 
wot icke my lord, voleile it be in minde, 


0 
21 
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ch. volefſe in minde: his letter there 
I by WW | 


- ſew you his eſtate, 


He eng the letter. * 
7%.. Nerriffa, cheere yon ſtranger, bid her welcome. 
® open the letter. 
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Jour 


Tyr comical, HisTory or 


Your band Saleris, what's the newes from Veni 
How doth that royall merchant, good Anthæns 
I know he will be glad of our ſucceſſe, 
We are the Hahns, we have won the fleece. 
Sal. 1 wonld you had won the fleece that he h. 
Por. There are ſome ſhrewd contents in yon 1a 
That ſteales the colour from Bajſanns checke, 
Some deare friend dend, eiſe nothing in the n 
Con!4 turns fo much the conttitution 
Of do conſtant man + what worſe and worſe? 
With leane Baſſanig, IJ am haife your felle, 
And i mult freely haue the halſe of any thing 
That this ſame paper brings you, 


7” n 
Baſj. O) iweete Portia, 


Heere are a few of the vupleaſaniſt words 
That euer blotted paper. Gentle lady, 
When I did firſt impart my lone to you, 
] freely told you all the wealth I had 


Ran in my veines, I was a pentieman, 

And then I told you trug: and yet deere lady, 
Rating my ſelfe at nothing, you ſhall ſee 
How much I was a braggart, when I told yon 
My itate was nothing, 1 ſhould then haue: 
That I was worſe then nothing; for indeed 

I haue ingag'd my ſelfe io a deere friend, 
Iagag d my friend to his meere enemy 
To feed my meanes. Heer's a letter la, 
The paper as the body of my friend, 
And every word in it a gaping wound, 
Iſſuing lite blood. But is it true Galerie? 
Hath all his ventures falld? what, not one lat, 
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1 
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From Tripolis, from Mexico, and Englund, 
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TR MERcnanT of Venice: 


Tom Lizbon, Barbary, and India, 

And not one veſſell ſcape the dreadfull touch 
Of merchant-marring rocks ? 

gal. Not one my lord. 

n-G1-s, it ſhould appeare, that if he had 

2 pr:lent money to diſcharge the Ie, 

e would not take it: neuer did I know 

4 creature that did beare the ſhape oi man, 
do leene and greedy to confound a man. 

Ho olics the duke at morning and at night, 

a ad doth impeach the freedome of the ſtate 
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if they deny him iaſtice. Twenty merchants, 


The duke himfſelfe, and the magnificoes 
Of greatelt port haue all perſwaded with him, 
But none can drive him from the enuious plea 


Of forfeyture, of iuſtice, and his bond. 


The 


Llica. When J was with him, I haue heard him ſweare 


To Tual! and to Chus, his country- men, 

That he would rather haue Ant boni fleſh, 

Then twenty times the value of the ſumme 

That he did owe him: and I kñknow my lord, 

, a0thority, and power deny not, 

if 70 ha rd with POOre Anthenis. 

git your deare friend that is thus in trouble? 
aj. The deereſt friend to me, the kindeſt man, 


f? 


The bett condition'd and vawearied ſpirit 

[N doing courteſtes: and one in hom 

e ancient Romane honour more appeares, 
tnat drawes breath in /zaly. 

What ſumme owes he the lu? 

me three thouſand ducats. 


/0ubi2 xe thouſand, and then treble that, 


hat no more, pay him fix thouſand and delace the 


2-2 Belore 
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Before a friend of this deſcription 

Shall loſe a haire through Haſſanios fault. 

Firſt go with me to church; and call me wife, 
And then away to Venice to your friend ; 

For neuer ſhall you lye by Porzras ſide 

With an vnquiet ſoule. You ſhall haue gold 
To pay the petty debt twenty times ouer. 
When it is paid, bring your true friend along; 
My maide Nerrija, and my ſelfe meane time 
Will line as maides and widdowes ; come away, 
For you ſhall hence vpon your wedding day. 
Bid your friends welcome, ſhew a merry cheere, 
Since you are deere bought, I will loue you deere. 
Bur let me heare the letter of your friend. 


Sweet Baſſanio, My ſbips haue all miſcarried, my crodit;y; 
grow cruell, my eſtate is very low my bond to the E 
ſet, and ſince in paying it, it is impoſſible I ſbouldlius, H 
arc cleered b:tweene you and I I might but ſor v1 0 my 
death. Netwithflanding, wſe your pleaſure; if your lie d 
not perfwade you to come, let not my letter. 


Jy} . Fay hens 


O love! diſpatch all buſineſſe, and be gone. 
Baſſ. Since I haue your good leaue to go away, 
I will make haſt. But till I come againe, 
No bed ſha!l ere be guilty of my ſtay, 
No reſt be interpoter twixt vs twaine. Excunt, 


Enter the Ic, and Salarino, and Anthonio, and th: 121/57, 


leu. Taylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercy, 
This is the toole that lent out money gratis. 
Taylor, looke to him. 
An. Heare me yet good Shyleche. 
Iew. Ile haue my bond, ſpeake not againſt my bong : 
L haue {worne an oath, that I will haue my bond. 


THE MERCHANT or VENICE. 


Thou cald'ſt me dogge before thou hadſt a cauſe, 
Bat fince T am a dogge, beware my fangs. 
The duke ſhall grant me iuſtice : I do wonder 
Thou naughty iaylor that thou art ſo fond 
To come abroad with him at his requeſt, 

4n, 1 prethee * heare me ſpeake. 

lan, He haue my bond, I will not heare thee f peake 
lle haue my bond: and therefore ſpeake no more. 
lle not be made a ſoft and dull ey'd foole, 
To thake the head, relent, and ſigh, and yeeld 
To Chriſtian interceſſors: follow not, 
lic aug no ſpeaking, I will haue my bond, 
= Exit Jeu. 
et is the moſt impenetrable curre | 
| That ever kept with men, 
.. Let him alone, 
E 1! follow him no more with bootleſſe prayers, 
He ſcckes my life, his reaſon well I know: 
{ oft deliuer'd from his forfeitures 
Many that haue at times made mone to mee, 
1herefore he hates me. 

Sal. i am ſure the duke will neuer grant 
Thus forteyture to hold. 

% The duke cannot deny the courſe of law } 
or the Commodity that ſtrangers haue 
ia Venice, if it be denied, 

3 Will much impeach the iuſtice of his + Nate, 
the trade and profit of the city 

© Conſi Geth of al! nations. Theretore goe, 
es and loſſes haue fo bated me, 
e hardly ſpare a pound of fleſh 
do my bloody creditor, 
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® pray thee, 1 ihe r 
13 Well 


— — —— — — ——— 
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From out the ſtate of helliſn awfery. | 


Tux comicartt His Trog or 


Well iaylor on, pray God Baſſanio come 
To ſee me pay his debt, and then I care not. Exeunt 


Enter Portia, Nerriſſa, Lorenzo, Ieſſica, and @ ma, "4; 


Lor. Madam, although I ſpeake it in your preſence, 
You haue a noble and a true conceite 
Of gad lde * amity, which appeares molt ſtrongly, 
In bearing thus the abſence of your lord. 
But if you knew to whom you ſhew this honour, 
How true a gentleman you ſend releefe, 
How deere a louer of my lord your huſband, 
I know you would be prouder of the worke, 
Then cuſtomary bounty can enforce you. 

Por. I neuer did repent for doing good, 
Nor ſhall not now : for in companions 
That do conucrie and waſte the time together, 
Whoſe ſoules do beare an eguall + yoke of louc, 
There muſt be needs a like proportion 
Of linzaments, of manners, and of ſpirit ; 
Which makes me thinke, that this Aut hani 
(Being the boſoine-loucr of my lord) 
Mult needs be like my lord. If it be ſo; 
How little is the colt I haue beſtowed 
In purchaſing the ſemblance of my ſoule, 


This comes too neere the prailing of my lellc, 
Therefore no more of it: heere other things 
Lorenzo I commit into your hands, 

The huſbandry and manage of my houſe, 
Vatill my lords returne. For mine owne part, 
J hane toward heaven breath'd a fecret vow, 
To line in prayer and contemplation, 


* geld like, T egnl!, 7 cruel . 


THE MERCHANT OF VENICE. 


Onely attended by Nerriſſa heere, 
V+.1i!l her huſband, and my lords returne. 
Ther: is a monaſtery two miles off, 
and there will we * abide. I do deſire you, 
Not to deny this impoſition, 
ich my loue, and ſome neceſſity 

[ayes vpon you. 
„, Madame, with all my heart, 
hill obey you in all faire commands. 
people do already know my mind, 
And will acknowledge you and Jeffica, | 
la place of lord Baſſunis and my ſelfe. 
And ſo farewell till we ſhall meete againe. 
I, Faire thonghts and happy hours attend on you. 
/:/. 1 wiſh your lady-ſhip all hearts content. 
Per, J thanke you for your with, and am well pleaſd 
To wiſh it backe on you: Farewell Leſſica. Excunt. 
Now Zalthaſer, as I have euer found thee honeſt true, 
© let me finde thee ſtill: take this fame letter, 
Ant vie thou all thiadenour of a man 

[peede to Mantua: fee thou render this 
coſins hands, doctor Belaris, 
what notes and garments he doth giue thee, 


ihe tranect, to the common ferry 

des to Venice: waſte no time in words, 

get these gone, I ſhall be there before thee. 

adam I go with all conuenient fpeede. Exit. 
Come on Nerrifſa, 1 haue worke in hand 

au yet know not of, Wee'l ſee our hutbands 

ore they thinke of vs. | 

{ici , shall they ſee vs? 

or, They ſhall Nerrifa : but in ſuch a habite, 


® we 70 0. T fare ycu well, 
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That they ſhall thinke we are accompliſhed 
With that we lacke, Ile hold thee any wager, 
When we are both aþparreld * like yong men, 
Ile proue the prettier fellow of the two, 

And weare my dagger with the brauer grace, 
And ſpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
With a reede voice, and turne two mincing ſteps 
Into a manly ſtride ; and ſpeake of frayes 

Like a fine bragging youth; and tell quaint lyes, 
How honourable ladies fonght my loue, 

Which I denying, they fel] ſicke and dyed : 

I could not doe withall. Then Ile repent, 

And wiſh for all that, that I had not kill'd them; 
And twenty of theſe punie lies Ile tell, 
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That men ſhall ſweare T haue diſcontinued ſchools Ez 
1 "Above a twWelue month. I haue within my minds 3 
| A thouſand raw trickes of theſe bragging iackes, 4 
Which I will practiſe. 1 
Ner. Why, ſhall we turne to men? 3 

Par. Fie, what a queſtion's that, L ' 
If thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : I 

But come, Ile tell thee all my whole denice = © 

When 1 am in my coach, which ſtayes for. vs | 

At the parke gate; and therefore haſt away, W : 

For we mult meaſure twenty miles to day. 10 

Euter Clowne and leſſica. I y 
Ch. Yes truly, for looke you, the ſinues oe Nl 3 

to be laid vpon the children, therefore 1 promiſe je Ss 

I was alwayes plaine with you, and ſo now I pense ? s 


tion of the matter: theretore be a $ good cheere, for try) 7 § 1 
you are damn'd, ther is but one hope in it that can v0 JÞ 
any good, and that is but a kind of baſtard hope nei!!! 


* accontired, & ef, 


THE MERCHANMT or VENICE. 


lf. And what hope is that I pray thee ? 

Ch, Marry you may partly hope that your father got you 
vot, that you are not the Jewes daughter. 

Vi. That were a kind of baſtard: hope indeede, fo the 
fins of my mother ſhould be viſited vpon me. 

Truely then I feare you are damn'd both by father and 
ns thus when I ſhun Sci/la your father, I fal into Cha- 
hdi your mother; well, you are gone both wayes. 

If. 1 ſhall be ſau'd by my huſband, he hath made me a 
C n a 

Truly the more to blame he: we were Chriſtians enow 
before, ens as many as could well line one by another: this 
making of Chriſtians will raiſe the price of hogs, it we grow 
ill to be porke-caters, we ſhall not ſhortly have a raſher on 
the coles for money. 
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Enter Lorenzo. 


If. Ve tel my huſband Lancelot what you {ay, here he comes, 
Lor. { thall grow jealous of you chortly Lancetet, if you 
thus get my wite into corners. 
{;/. Nay, you neede not feare vs Lorenzo, Launcelet ind Lare 
E; 5 tels me flatly, there's no mercy for me in heauen, 
beccaute lam a eue, daughter: and he ſayes you are no good 
mever of the common-wealth, for in conuerting {/ewes to 
Cha iltinus, You raiſe the price of porke. 
{ ſhall anſwere that better to the common- wealth than 
yo! Cat the getting vp of the negros belly; the Maare's + with 
calide by you Lancelet ? 
A [t is much that the Mocre ſhould be more then 
at if ſhe be leſſe then an honeſt woman, ſhee is in- 
more then 1 tooke her for. 
ow enery foole can play vpon the word, I thinke 
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the beſt grace of wit will ſhortly turne into filence, 4 
courſe grow commendable in none onely but parrats G0 jr 
ſirra, bid them prepare for dinner? 

Chow. That is done fir, they haue all ſtomackes. 

Lor. Goodly lord what a wit-ſnapper are you: 
thẽ prepare dinner. 

Clo. That's done to fir, onely couet is the word. 

Lor. Will yon couer than ſir? 

Clo. Nat fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Lor. Yet more quarrelling with occaſion, wilt 1 
the whole wealth of thy witte in an inſtant? I pray 11: 
ſtand a plaine man in his plaine meaning: goe to tl, 
bid them couer the table, ſerue in the meate, and v 
in to dinner. 

Clo. For the table fir, it ſhall be ſeru'd in, for the 
it ſhal! be couered, for your comming in to dime 
let it be as hamors and conceits {hall gouerne. 


* 
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Lr. O deere diſcretion, how his words are ute, 
The foole hath planted in his memory 
An army of good words, and I do know 
A many fooles that ſtand in better place, 
Garnich'd like him, that for a trickſie word 
Deſie the matter: how /ar'/7* thou leffica ? 
And now good {ſweet fay thy opinion, 
How doſt thou like the lord Baſſunias wife? 
T:f. Paſt all expreſſing, it is very mecte 
The lord 2aanis live an vpright lite, 
For hauing ſuch a bleſſing in his lady, 
He findes the 1oyes of heauen heere on earth, 
And it on earth he doe not meane it, then + 
In reaſon he ſhould neuer come to heanen. 
Why, if two gods ſhould play ſome heaucnly m. 


® :Leerft, ＋ 4. 


Tus Mzrcnant Of Venice, 


aud on the wager lay two earthly women, 
nd Portia one: there muſt be ſomething elſe 
baun d with the other; for the poore rude world 
Hach not her fellow. 
LY, Even ſuch 2 huſband haſt thou of me, 
A; 1! ſhe is for wife. 
Nay, but aſke my opinion to of that. 
Lor, J will anon, firſt let vs go to dinner. 
I. Nay, let me praiſe you while I haue a ſtomacke. 
Is, No prethee, let ic ſerue for table talke, 
en rwfere ® thou ſpeakit mong other things, 
| all diſgeſt it. 
I Well, Ile ſet you forth. Exit. 


e the Duke, the magniſicos, Anthonio, Baſſanio, ana 
Gratiano, 


7 Wh 1at, is Ant honio hecre ? 
8 Ready, ſo pleaſe your grace. 

. Tam ſorry for thee, thou art come to anſwer 
\ ſtony ad uertary, an inhumane wretch, 
Vo apeab; 'e of pitty, voide aud empty 
"rom any dram of mercy. 

In, I haue heard, 

wur grace hath tane great paines 
T5 0u4i%e his rigorous courſe: 
Put ince he ſtands obdurate, 
AG te 10 lawkull meanes can carrie mee 
Oooh hes ennies reach, I do oppoſe 
Sy p2'1-1c0 to his furie, and am arm'd 
To kalter with a quietneſſe of ſpirit, 
Ute vele tiranny and rage of his. 
Dube, Go one and call the Jew into the court, 


Hal. £2 is ready at the dovore, he comes my lord. 


+ how i 0 ere, 
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Enter Shylocke. 


l Du. Make roome, and let him ſtand before on: face 
Shylocke the world thinkes, and I thinke ſo to, 
That chou but leadeſt this faſhion of thy malice 
To the laſt houre of act, and then tis thought 
Thou'lt ſhew thy mercie and remorſe more ftranpe, 
Then is thy ſtrange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exacts the penalty, 

(Which is a pound of this poore merchants fleſh) 
Thou wilt not onely looſe the forfeiture, 

But touch'd with humane gentleneſſe and lone, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 
Glancing an eie of pittie on his loſſes, 
That hane of late fo hudled on his backe, 
Enow to preſſe a royall merchant downe, 
And plucke commiſſeration of his fate || 
From braſſie bolomes, and rough hearts of flin:, 
From ſtubborne Turkes, and Tartars neuer train'd 
To offices of tender curteſie: 
We all expect a gentle anſwer /ew. 

ew. I haue poſſeſt your grace of what I pure 
And by our holy {abbath haue I ſworne 
To haue the due and forfet of my bond. 
If you deny it, let the danger light | 
Vpon your charter, and your citties freedome, 
You'l aſke me why I rather choole to haue 
A wcight of carrion fleſh, then to receiue 
Three thouſand ducats ? He not aniwer that, 
But ſay it is my humor, is it anſwered ? 
What if my houſe be troubled with a rat, 
And I be pleas d to give ten thouſand ducats 


| this frete's, 


Tus MERCHANT or Venice. 


ro have it baind ? what, are you anſwered yet? 
cone men there are loue not a gaping pig: 
James that are mad if they behold a cat: 
And others when the bagpipe ſings i th noſe, 
Cannot containe their vrine for affection, 
8 Maſters of paſſion ſwayes it to the mood 
ot whit it likes or loathes : now tor your anſwere. 
Fi w_ no firme reaſou to be rendred, 
I Why he cannot abide a gaping pig ? 
0 wy e a harmleſſe neceſſary cat? 
* hy he 4 woollen bagpipe; but of force 
alt yeeld to ſuch ineuitable ſhame, 
do offend, himſelfe being oftended : 
3 So can I giue no reaſon, nor I will not, 
ure then a lodged hate, and a certaine loathing 
| beare Anthoinio, that I follow thus 
A loling fate agaigſt him; arc you anſwered ? 

Da,. This is no anſwer, thou vnfecling man, 
W To excuſe the currant of thy cruelty. 
= 5. Jam not bound to pleaſe thee with my anſwere. 

% Do all men kill the things they do not loue? 
Spy, Hates any man the thing he would not Kill ? 
= 5: Euer ofteace is not a hate at fir ſt. 
hat wouldſt thou haue a ſerpent Ning thee twice ? 
t. I pray you thinke you queſtion with the leu, 
1 lou may 2s well go ſtand vpon the beach, 
f Auch bid the maine flood bate his vſuall height, 
oa may 2s well vſe queſtion with the wolfe, 
Why he hath made the ewe bleake || for the lambe : 
* nay as well forbid the mountaine ot pines 
[ 10 at their high tops, and to make no noiſe 
ben J are fretten with the guſts of heauen: 
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Yon may as well do any thing moſt hard, 

As ſeeke to {often that, then which what's harder: 

His Ieuiſb heart? therefore I do beſeech you 

Make no moe offers, vſe no farther meanecs, 

But with all bricfe and plaine conueniency 

Let me haue indgement, and the ew his will, 
Baſſ. For thy three thouſand ducats here is fixe, 
leu. If encry ducat ia fix thouſand ducats 

Were in ſixe parts, and every part a ducat, 

I would not draw them, I would haue my bond. 


Du, How ſhalt thou hope for mercy, rendrin none 


w_ 3 


Jew. What judgment ſhall T dread, doing no . 
You haue among you many a purchaſt ſlaue, 
Which like your aſſes, and your dogs and mules, 
You vſe in abiect and in ſlauiſh parts, 

Becauſe you bought them, fhall 1 ſay to you, 
Let them be tree, marry them to your heires ? 
Why {weat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
Be made as ſoft as yours, and let their pallats 
Be ſfealon'd with ſuch viands ; you will anſwer, 
The ſlaves are ours, ſo do I anſwer you; 

The pound of Refi which I demand of him, 

Is decrely bought, 75 mine and J will haue it : 
If you deny me, fie vpon your law, 

There is no force in the decrees of Venice : 

I ſtand for judgment, anſwer, ſhall I haue it? 

Duke. Vpon my power I may diſmiſſe this co 
Vnleſſe Be/laris a learned doctor, 

Whom I haue ſent for to determine this, 
Come hecre to day. 
Saler. My lord, heere ſtayes without, 


A meſſenger with letters from the doctor, 


New come from Padua. 
l as 


Tur MERCHANT of Venice, 


Duke. Bring vs the letters, call the men. 

* Pa Good cheere Anthono, What zan, courage yet: 
% ſhall haue my fleth, blood, e and all, 

Halt loſe for me one drop of blood. 

am a tainted weather of the flocke, 

-{t tor Geath, the weakeſt kinde of fr Uite 

ieft to the ground, and to let me; 
ot better be impl. 


5 2 . 
4749075 
4 o Fr, 41/19, 


3 3 1 
to line ſtill and write nine epitaph, 


yy +» 3 chains: I'E; 
117. 7 Nerriſſa. 


wn 


Du. Came you from Padua from Bellaria? 

ver. From both, my L. Bellaris greetes your grace. 
Bi. Why doit thou whet thy knife ſo earneſtty ? 
To cut the forfciture from that ban! ront there 
Jt a ſoule: but on thy ſoule harſh leu 
ak 't chy knife keene: but no mettall can, 
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pe enuy: can no prayers pierce thee ! 
jew, No, none that thou haſt wit enot gh ta make. 
Era. O be whe damn'd, inexcctable dog 
thy life let iuſtice be accuſde; 
moſt Hes me waver in my faith 
opinion with Pythagoras, 
ales of animals iafuſe themiclucs 
irunks of men: thy eurriſh tpirit 
1d a wolfe, who hang'd tor humane {laughter, 
tom the gallowes did his fi Tn ſou! le fie te, 
niit thou layeſt in thy vnhallowed dam, 

elfe in thee: for thy deſires 
ih, bloody, ſtaru'd 
Vill thou canſt raile the ſeale from off my bond, 
ut offendſt thy lungs to ſpeake ſo loud: 


and rauenous. 
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Repaire thy wit, good youth, or it will fall 
To cureleſſe ruine. I ſtand heere for law, 
Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
A young and learned doctor to our court: 
Where is he? 
Ner. He attendeth heere hard by, 
To know vour anfwere, whether you admit him 
Duke, With all my heart; fome three or toure 
Gcoe giue him courteous conduct to this place. 
Meane time the court ſhall heare Bellarios letter. 


Tour grace 7 all e that at the receite 
Jam de ſicl te ; but in e 1 fant that your me, 
in louing viſitation was with me a young dobicr 
name ig Balthazer: I acquainted him with the ca:/ 
Wer jIE between the Tew ard Anthori iQ the merchant 
ore many fel Fagetier, hee is furniſhed with my wy 
bettred with his owne ear? 1785 the great neſſe WH. 

encugh CONE)! /, comes wit! him at my of 11! 
Pour graces teil. It in my fiead, 1 beſeech you, 
years be no impediment to let him lacke a reuerentd 
for 1 neuer t fo young a body with ſo ode a heat! 
to your gracious acceptance, whoſe triall ſhall bet 
cemmendation. 


Enter Portia for Balthazer. 


Duke, You heare the learn'd Bellario what hh 
And hcere I take it is the doctor come. 
Gine mne your hand, come you rom old Zelfari 
Per. I did my lord. 
Duke. You are welcome, tzke your place : 
Are yon acquainted with the difference 
That holds this preſent quelition in the court, 


Tux MERCHANT or Venice. 


Por. I am enformed throughly of the cauſe: 
Which is the merchant heere ? and which the /zw ? 
Dube, Aut honis and olde Shylocke, both and foorth, 
Por, Is your name Shylocke ? 

ly, Shylocke is my name. 

Pr. Of a ſtrange nature is the ſute you follow, 
vet in ſuch rule, that the Venetian law 

E Cannot imbunge * you as you do proceed. 

boo ſtand within his danger, doe ye not? 

tut. I, fo he ſayes 

Por. Do you confeſſe the bond? 

Ant, 1 do. 

Por. Then muſt the leu be mercifull, 

Shy. On what compulſion muſt L, tell me that, 
Por. The quality of mercy is not ſtrain'd, 

t droppeth as the gentle raine from heauen 

Voon the place beneath : it is twice bleſt, 

t bleJeth him that giues, and him that t kes, 

Ti mightizſt in the mightieſt, it becomes 

{he throned monarch better then his crowne, 
His (cepter ſhewes the force of temporal! power, 
E The attribate to awe and maieſty, 

= herein doth fit the dread and feare of kings : 
merci is aboue this ſceptred ſway, 

E 1: is enthroned in the hearts of kings, 

@ it i; an attribute to God himſelfe; 

Lad carthly power doth then ſhew likeſt Gods, 

© When mercy ſeaſons iuſtice: therefore leu, 

I boogbh inllice be thy plea, conſider this, 

= ht inthe courſe of iuſtice, none of vs 

bond ſer ſaluation: we do pray for mercy, 
at ſame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
i deeds of merey. I haue ſpoke thus much 
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To mitigate the iuſtice of thy plea, 
Which if thou follow, this ſtrict court of Venice 
Muſt needs giue ſentence gainſt the merchant there. 
Shy, My deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 
The penalty and forteit of my bond. 
Por. Is he not able to diſcharge the money? 
Bal. Yes, heere I tender it for him in the court, 
Yea twice the ſumme, if that will not ſuffice, 
I will be bound to pay it ten times ore, 
Oa forfeit of my hands, my head, my heart : 
If this will not ſuffize, it muſt appeare 
That malice beares downe truth. And I befeech you 
Wreſt once the law to your authority, 
To do a great right, do a little wrong, 
And curbe this crue!! dinell of his will. 
Por. It muſt not be, there is no power in Venice 
Can alter a decree eſtabliſhed : 
T will be recorded for a precedent, 
And many an errour by the ſame example, 
Will ruſh into the ſtate, it cannot be, 
Shy. A Daniel come to iudgemeat : yea a Dau 
O wile young indge, how I do honour thee. 
Por. I pray you let me looke vpon the bond. 
Shy. Heere tis moſt reuerend doctor, here it. i- 
Per. Shylcke, ther's thrice thy money offced 1: 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in eaten, 
Shall I lay periury vpon my ſoule ? 
No, not for Venice. | 
Por. Why this bond is forfeit, 
And lawfully by this the ew may claime 
A pound of fieſh, to be by him cut off 
Neereſt the merchants heart; be mercifuil, 
Take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 


Lk 


TAE Merchant of Venice. 


Shy, When it is paid, according to the tenor. * 
It doth appeare you are a worthy iudge, 
vou know the law, your expoſition 
Huth bene moſt ſound: I charge you by the law, 
Whereof you are a well deſeruing pillar, 
Proceed to iudgement : by my foule I ſweare, 
There is no power in the tongue of man 
To alter me, I ſtay heere on my bond. 
Moſt heartily I do beſeech the court 
To giue the judgement. 
Vor. Why then thus it is, 
You mult prepare your boſome for his knife. 
iy, O noble judge, O excellent young man, 
Por, For the intent and purpole of the law, 
Hath full relation to the penalty, 
Vhich heere appeareth due vpon the bond. 
. Tis very true: O wiſe and vpright judge, 
tow much more elder art thou then thy lookes, 
P;r. Therefore lay bare your boſome. 


. I, his breaſt, 
So {ayes the bond, doth it not noble iudge? 
Neetelt his heart, thoſe are the very words. 
Por, It is fo, are there ballance here to weigh the fleſh ? 


cr 


Shy, J haue them ready, 


* 
i 


% Hane by fome ſurgeon Shylocke on your charge, 
” ſ? 10 nis wounds, leaſt he do bleed to death. 
Ils it ſo nominated in the bond! 

55 It is not fo expreſt, but what of that? 
were good you do ſo much for charity. 

5/y, 1 cannot finde it, tis not in the bond. 

Lon, You merchant, hauc you any thing to ſay ? 

Hat. Bot little; Iam arm'd and well prepar'd, 
neue your hand Baſſanio, far you well, 
Gizene not that T am falne to this for you: 


fernt. 
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For heerein fortune ſnewes her ſelfe more kinde 
4 Then is her cuſtome : it is ſtill her vſe 
| To let the wretched man out-line his wealth, 
To view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow, 
An age of pouerty: from which lingring pennance 
Of ſuch miſery doth ſhe cut me off. 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
Tell her the proceſſe of Anthonios ende, 
Say how I lou'd you, ſpeake me faire in death : 
And when the tale is told, bid her be iudge, 
Whether Baſſanio had not once a loue: 
Repent but you that you ſhall loſe your friend, 
And he repents not that he payes your debt. 
For if the leu do cut but deepe enough, 
Ile pay it preſently with all my heart. 
Baſſ. Anthonio, I am married to a wife, 
Which is as deare to me as life it ſelfe, 
But life it ſelfe, my wife, and all the world, 
Are not with me eſteem'd aboue thy life. 
I would loſe all, I facrifize them all 
Heere to this diuell, to deliver you. 
Por. Your wife would give you little thanks for ti 
If ſhe were by to heare you make the offcr. 
Gra. I haue a wite, who I proteſt I loue, 
i would ſhe were in heauen, ſo ſhe could 
Entreate ſome power to change this curriſh I. 
Ner. Tis well you offer it bebinde her backe, 
The wiſh would make elſe an vuquiet houſe. 
ew. Theſe be the Chriſtian huſbands, I haue a... 
Would any of the ſtocke of Barraba: | 
Had bene her huſband, rather then a Chriitian, 
We trifle time, I pray thee purſue ſentence. 
Por, A pound of that ſame merchants fleth is tine, 
The court awards it, and the law doth giue it. 


THE MrgRcuAN T os VENICE. 


ee. Moſt rightfull judge. 

Her. And you muſt cut this fleſh from off his breaſt, 
The law allowes it, and the court awards it. 

le. Moſt learned indge, a ſentence, come prepare. 

P;r. Tarry a little, there is ſomething elſe, 
is bond doth gine thee here no iote of blood, 
The words expreſly are a pound of fleſn: 
Bot in the cutting it, if thou doſt ſhed 
One drop of Chriſtian blood, thy lands and goods 
e by the lawes of Venice, confilcate 
Vito the ſtate of Venice. | 

Gra. O vpright judge, 
Merke Au, O learned judge 

$hy, Is that the law? 

Hur, Thy ſelfe ſhalt ſee the act: 

as thou vrgeſt iuſtice, be aſſur'd 
Thou ſhalt haue inftice, more then thou deſireſt. 

Gra, O learned judge, marke Jeu, a learned iudge. 

leu, i take this offer then, pay the bond thrice, 
\nd let the Chriſtian 80. 

6%. Heere is the money. 

Por, Soft, the Zew ſhall haue all iuſtice, ſoft no haſt 
ile Vall haue nothing but the penalty. 

Gre. O eu, an vpright iudge, a learned iudge. 

Hr, Therefore prepare thee to cut off rhe fleſh, 
e thou no blood, nor cut thou leſſe nor more, 
Pat wit a pound of fleſh : if thou cut? * more 
alle then a juſt pound, be it but ſo much 
s makes it light or heauy in the ſubſtance, 
Ur te diviſion of the twentich part 
3: 022 poore ſcruple ; nay, if the ſcale do turne 
Ft the eſtimation of a haire, 
Thou dyeft, aad all thy goods are confiſcate, 


feli. 


£3 


Gra, 


Tur comtcatt, Hisrory of 


Cra. A ſecond Daniel, a Daniel lu, 

Now infidell I haue you on the hip. 
Por. Why doth the /ew pauſe, take thy forfeytvrt 
Shy. Gine me my principail, and let me go. 
Baſſ. I haue it ready for thee, heere it is, 
Por. He hath refuſd it in the open court, 

And * ſhall haue meerely inflice and his bond. 
Gra, A Daniel ſtill ſay I, a ſecond Daniel, 

I thanke thee. leu for teaching me that word. 
Shy. Shall I rot haue barely my principall ? 
Por. Thou ſhalt haue nothing but the forfeyture, 

To be ſo taken at thy perill I. 

Shy. Why then the deni!l pine him good ot it : 

Ile ſtay no longer heere tn + queſtion. 

Por. Tarry Iv, 

The law hath ye* another hold on you. 

It is enacted in the lawes of Venice, 

If it be proued againſt any f alien, 

That by direct, or indirect attempt, 

He {ceke the life of any ciiizen, 

The party gainſt the which he doth contriue, 

nall ſeize on halfe his goods; the other halfe 

Comes to the priuy cer $ of the ſtate, 

And the offenders life lies in the mercy 

Of the duke onely, gainſt all other voyce. 

In which predicament I ſay, thou ſtandſt: 

For it appeares by manifelt proceeding, 

That indirectly, and directly to 

Thou haſt contrived gaiaft the very life 

Of the defendant : and thou haft incurd 

The danger formerly by me rchcarſt. 

Downe therefore, and beg mercy of the duke, 


He. T heere in omitted. 1 an, 8 ce, 
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GCr1, Beg that thou maiſt haue leaue to hang thy (elf, 

And yet thy wealth being forfeit to the ſlate, 

Thou haſt not left the value of a cord, 

Therefore thou muſt be hangd at_the ſtates charge. 
Die. That thou ſhalt fee the diffrence of our ſpirits, 

| pardon thee thy life before thou aſke it : 

"or halfe thy wealth, it is Anthenios, 

The other halfe comes to the generall ſtate, 

Which humbleneſſe may drive vato a fine, 

Por, I for the ſtate, not for Jnthonis. 

iy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 

You take my houſe, when you do take the prop 

That doth ſuſtaine my houſe : you take my life 

When you do take the meanes wherby I liue. 

Por. What mercy can you render him, 4nthonis ? 

Gra. 4 halter gratis, nothing elſe for Gods ſake, 

gu. So pleaſe my lord the duke, and all the court, 

To quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

Jam content; ſo he will let me haue | 

The other halfe in vſe, to render it 

pon his death vnto the gentleman 

That lately ftole his daughter. 

Two thir 85 prouided More, that for this fauour 

He preſently become a Chriſtian: 

The other, that he do record a gift 

fleere in the court, of all he dies poſſeſt 

Vnto his ſonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

Duke. Heſhall do this, or elſe I do recant 

The pardon that I late pronounced heere. 


Sh J am content. 
Fr, Clearke, draw a deed of gift. 

Sy, pray you giue me leaue to go from hence, 
2 4 


Per. Art thou contented /ew ? what doſt thou fay ? 


Tat coMICALL H1sTory or 


Lam not well, ſend the deed after * 
And I will ſigne it. 
Duke, Get thee gone, but do it. 


Gra. In chriſtning ſhalt thou have two godfather, 


Had I bene judge, thou ſhouldſt haue had ten more, 
To bring thee to the gallowes, not the font, 
Duke. Sir, I intreate you home with me to dinner, 
Por, I humbly defire + your grace of {| pardon, 
I mult away this night toward Padua, 
And it is meete I preſently ſent forth. 
Duke. J am ſorry that your leyſure ſerues you not. 
Anthonic, gratifie this gentleman, 
For in my minde you are much bound to him. 


Exit Duke and hi,: Aine, 


Baſſ. Moſt worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
Haue by your wiſedome bene this day acquited 
Of greeuous penalties, in lew whereof, 

Three thouſand ducats due vato the {ew, 
We freely cope your courteous paines with all, 
Ant. And ſtand indebted over and aboue 

In loue and ſeruice to you euermore. 

Per. He is well paid, that is well ſatisſied, 
And I deliuering you, am ſatisfied, 

Aud therein do account my ſelfe well paid, 
My minde was neuer yet more mercinary. 

I pray you know me when we mecte againe, 
I wiſh you well, and fo I take my leaue. 


Baſſ. Deere fir, of force I muſt attempt you further, 


Take ſome remembrance of vs as a tribure, 
Not as aF fee: grant me two things I pray you, 
Nat to deny me, and to pardon me. 


* 3ty, Þ+ de defive, I graces. § a O 


Tus MzrcHanT of Venice. 


par. Yeu preſſe me farre, and therefore I will yeeld, 
Give me your gloues, Ile weare them for your ſake, 
And for your love, Ile take this ring from you. 
Do not draw backe your hand, Ile take no more, 
and van in loue ſhall not deny me this, 
Baſſ, This ring good fir, alas it is a trifle, 
| will not ſhame my ſelfe to giue you this. 
ber, I will haue nothing elſe but oneliy this, 
And now methinkes I haue a minde to it, 
ga. There's more then this depends von the valew : * 
The deareſt ring in Venice Iwill + give you, 
An! finde it ont by proclamation, 
Onely for this I pray you pardon mee ? 
Por. | lee fir you are liberall in offers, 
au taught me firſt to begge, and now me thinkes 
{ou teach me how a begger ſhould be anſwer'd. 
Zaſj. Good fir, this ring was given me by my wife, 
And when ihe put it on, ſhe made me vow, 
That 1 ſhonld neither ſell, nor gine, nor looſe it, 
Pr. That ſcuſc ſerues many men to ſave their giftes, 
And 't your wife be not a mad woman, 
And know how well I have deſeru'd zhe ꝗ ring 
She would! not hold out enemy tor euer, 
For giuing it to me: well, pcace bee with you. Excunt 
in, My lord Baſſanio, let him haue the ring, 
Len his cclernings and my loue withall, 
Pevaiew'd gainft your wines commandement. 
4 Co Cratians, runne and ouertake him, 
Give him the ring, and bring him if thou canft 
Vito Anthenios hodſe, away, make haſt, 


Exeunt* Cratiano. 
ame you and I will thither preſently, 


$ {Gend: on this than en the walew, + will T, 1. Far, 


And 


Tx conicalLL HisTory or 
And in the morning early will we both 
Fly toward Belmont, come Anthonis. Exam, 


Enter Nerriſſa. 


Por. Enquire the Jewes houſe out, giue him this de, 
And let him ſigne it, wee'l away to night, 
And be a day before our huſhands home: 
This deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo, 


Enter Gratiano. 


Gra. Faire fir, you are well ore-tane, 
My lord Haſſanis vpon more aduice, 
Hath ſent you heere this ring, and doth intreate 
Your company at dinner, 
Por. That cannot be, 
This * ring I do accept molt thankefully, 
And fo I pray you tell him, Furthermore, 
I pray, you ſhew tay youth old Shyloches houle, 
Gra. That will I do. | 
Ner. Sir, I would ſpeake with you. 
Ile fee if I can get my huſband's ring, 
Which I did make him ſweare to keepe for euer. 
Por. Thou mailt I warrant, we ſhall haue old ſwear: 
That they did gine the rings away to men, 
But weele out- face them, and out- weare them too, 
Away, make haſt, thou know'ſt where I will tarry. 
Rer. Come good fir, will you ſhew me to this hüt 


Enter Lorenzo and leſſica. 


Lor. The moone ſhines bright. 
In ſuch a night as this, 
His. 


Tar MERCHAMT of Venice. 


When the ſweet winde did gently kiſſe the trees, 
And they did make no noyſe, in ſuch a night, 
Troylus me- thinks mounted the Troyan wals, 
* figh'd his fonle toward the Grecian tents 
here Crefada * lay that night. 
oy 75 cg. In ſuch a night 
4 7515612 fearefully ore-trip the dew, 
\nd faw the lyons ſhadow ere himſelfe, 
And ranne diſmayed AWAY» 
leren. In ſuch a night 
4d Dids with a willow in her hand 
Vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her loue 
To come againe to Carthage. 
{:/::4. In ſuch a night, 
1:4:a gathered the inchanted hearbs 
That did renew old Een. 
Lien, In ſuch a night 
Did leica ſteale from the wenlthy few, 
And with an vnthrift loue did runne from Lenice, 
fHarre as Belmant. | 
{-ica, In ſuch a night 


Die ſung Lorenzo {weare he loued het ' well, 
d: ling r her ſoule with Dlauy VOWES ol fait h, 
And nere a true one. 


| Loren. in inch a night 
Da dietey ca (like a little ſhrew) 
5 | 1 'T joue, 2 and h il 5 L101] ” +1 He it he er. 


| wonld out- night you did nobody come: 


gal Kc, 1 heare the footing of a man. 
Enter a me enger. 
ler. Who comes fo faſt in ſilence of the vight ? 


J A friend, 
* Crejad, 


WG. —_ — — -— = * 
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Loren. A friend, what friend, your name I pray you {erg 
Meſſer. Stephans is my name, and I bring word 
My miſtris will before the breake of day 
Be heere at Belmont, ſhe doth ſtray about 
By holy croſſes where {he kneeles and prayes 
For happy wedlockes “ honres. 
Loren. Who comes with her ? 
Maſſen. None but a holy hermit and her maid : 
I pray you is my maſter yet return'd ? 
Loren. He is not, nor we haue not heard from bim, 
But goe we in I pray thee effica, 
And ceremoniouſly let vs prepare 
Some welcome tor the miſtiis of the houſe. 


Enter Clawne. 


Clowne. Sola, fola : wo ha, ho fola, ſola, 

Loren. Who calles ? 

Clown. Sola, did you ſee M. Lorenzo, M. Loren ge, fol, fol; 

Loren. Leave hollowing man, heere, 

Clown, Sola, where, where! 

Loren. Heere. 

Clown. Tell him there's a poſt come from my maſt- 
his horne full of good newes, my maſter Wil! he 
morning, ſweete ſoule. 

Laren. Ler's in, and there expect their comming, 
And yet no matter; why {hould we go in? 

My friend Stephanc + ſignific I pray you 

Within the houſe, your miſtris is at hand, 

And bring your muſicke foorth into the ayre. 

How ſwecte the moone-light ſleepes vpon this be. 
Heere will we fit, and let the ſounds of muſicke 
LIEcpe in our eares ſoft ſtilneſſe, and the night 


® qoedicch, Þ+ Stephen, 


THE MERCHANT or Venice. 


recome the tutches of ſweete harmony: 

Gt 7:fica, looke how the floore of heauen 

i; thicke inlayed with pattents * of bright gold, 
There's not the ſmalleſt orbe which thou beholdſt, 
gut in bis motion like an angell ſings, 

dall quiring to the young eide cherubins ; 

duch harmony is in immortal! foules, 

gut whilſt this muddy veſture of decay 

Doch groſſely cloſe in it +, we cannot heare it. 
Come hoe, and wake Diana with him a hymne 1 
With ſweeteſt touches pierce your miſtris care, 
And draw her home with muſicke. 


Mujucke plays 5. 


{{, ham neuer merry, when I heare ſweete muſick. 


% The reaſon is, your ſpirits are attentive : 
do but note a wilde and wanton heard, 
| Ur rice of youthfull and vnhandled colts, 
ing mad bounds, bellowing and neighing lows, 
ich is the hot condition of their blood, 
ance but heare a trumpet ſound, 
EU: any aire of muſicke touch their eares, 
| 10. {hall perceive them make a mutuall ſtand, 
Hage cies turn'd to a modeſt gaze, 
cete power of muſicke. Therefore the poet 
Dtn that Orpheus drew trees, ſtones, and floods. 
bought fo ſtockiſn hard and full of rage, 
F ut mulicke for the time doth change his nature: 


A 1 
* 


ena that hath no muſicke in himielfe, 
dot moon'd with concord of ſweete ſounds, 
ber treaſons, ſtratagems, and ſpoyles, 


1 * 


£ e motions of his £ pirit are dull as night, 


„ 
V. 


tin. I with a hymne, & play muſicke, || but Leave pere bance. 


And 


Taz comic HisTory or 


And his affeQions darke as Terebus ® ; 
Let no ſuch man be truſted, Marke the muſicke. 


Enter Nerriſſa and Portia. 


Por. That light we ſee is burning in my hal! : 
How farre that little candle throwes his beames. 
So ſhines a good deede in a naughty world, 

ver. When the moone ſhone we did not fee the . 

Por. So doth the greater glory dim the leſſe. 

A ſubſtitute ſhines brightly as a king, 
Vatill a king be by, and then his ſtate 
Empties it {clfe, as doth an in- land brooke 
Iato the maine of waters : muſicke, harke. 

Ner. It is your muſicke madam of the houle, 

Por. Nothing is good I ſee without reſpect, 
Methinkes it ſounds much {ſweeter then by day. 

Ner. Silence beſtowes that vertue on it maden. 

Por. The crow doth ſing as ſweetly as the larke. 

When neither is attended: and I thinke 
The nightingale if ſhe ſhould ſing by day 
When euery gooſe is cackling, would be though 
No better a muſitian then the wren +. 
How many things by ſeaſon, ſeaſon'd are 
To their right praiſe, and true perfection. 
Peace, how the moone {leepes with Endimion, 
And would not be awak'd. 

Lor. That is the voice, 

Or I am much decein'd of Por7zs, 

Por. He knowes me as the blinde man Know: 
The cucko, by the bad voyce. 

Lor. Deere lady, welcome home. 

Per. We haue bin praying for our huſband Ha 


® 7:ne5ris, Tenne. T b»ſbands zr farc. 
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Which ſpeed we hope the better for our words. 
Are they return'd' ? | 
Loren. Madam, they are not yet: 
Put there is come a meſſenger before, 
To igaitie their comming. 
Per. Go in Nerriſſe, 
Gine order to my ſeruants, that they take 
No note at all of our being abſent hence, 
Nor you Lorenzo, 1effica nor you. 
Le, Your huſband'is at hand, I heare his trumpet, 
We are no tell-tales madame, feare you not. 
Por, This night me thinkes is but the day light ſicke, 
i: lookes a little paler, tis a day, 
zuch as the day is when the ſunne is hid. 


Eater Baſſanio, Anthomo, Gratiano, and theer Followers, 


Hasi, We would hold day with the 4ntipodes, 
it you would walke in abſence of the ſunne. 

er, Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
For a light wite doth make a heauy huſband, 
And ucuer be Baſſanio ſo for me, 
But God ſort all: y'are welcome home my lord. 

Ba,. | thanke you madame, giue welcome to my friend, 
This is the man, this is _AnZthonto, 
To whom J am fo infinitely bound. 

, You ſhould in all fence be much bound to him, 
tor as I heare, he was much bound for you. 

Ant, No more then I am well acquitted of. 

Jr. Sir, you are very welcome do our houſe, 
11! appeare in other wayes then words, 
Therefore T feant this breathing curteſie. 

74. By yonder moone I ſweare you do me wrong, 


on art. 
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Tnfaith T gaue it to the judges clarke, 
Would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
Since you do take it (lone) ſo much at hart. 
Por. A quarrell hoe already, what's the matter 
Gra. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring, 
'That ſhe did giue me, whoſe poeſte was 
For all the world like cutlers poetry 
Vpon a knife, Laue me, and leaue me not. 
Ner. What talke you of the poeſie or the value 
You ſwore to me when I did giue it you, 
That you would weare it till your houre of death, 
And that it ſhould lye with you in your graue, 
Though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
You ſhould haue beene reſpectiue, and haue kept it. 
Gaue it a iudges clarke ; no God's my judge, 
The clarke will nere weare haire on's face that had 
Cra. He will, and it he line to be a man, 
Ner. I, if a woman liue to be a man, 
Gra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth, 
A kinde of boy, a little ſcrubbed boy, 
No higher then thy ſelte, the indges clarke, 
A prating boy that begd it as a fee, 
I could not for my heart deny it him. 
Per. You were too blame, I muſt be plains 9e 
To part fo ſlightly with your wines firſt gitt, 
A thing ſtucke on with oaths vpon your finger, 
And fo riveted with faith vnto your fleſh. 
I gaue my loue a ring, and made him ſweare 
Neuer to part with it, and heere he ſtands ; 
1 dare be ſworne for him he would not leaue it, 
Nor plucke it from his finger, for the wealth 
That the world maſters. Now in faith @ratianz, 
You giue your wife too vnkinde a cauſe of greeic, 
Aud twere to me I ſhould be mad at it. 


— 
— 
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200%. Why I were beſt to cut my left hand off, 
And (weare I loſt the ring defending it. 
ra, My lord Baffanio gane his ring away 
vito the indge that begd it, and indeed 
r-(r0'd it to: and then the boy his clarke 
That tooke ſome paines in writing, he begd mine, 
\r4 neither man nor maſter would take ought 
Jnt the two rings. 
Pr. What ring gaue you my lord? 
that I hope which you receiu'd of me. 
32/7, If I could adde a lye vnto a faule, 
{ would deny ic: but you fec my linger 
Hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. 
Por. Enen fo void is your falſe heart of truth. 
By heauen! will nere come in your bed, 
Vatill I ſee the ring. 
Ver. Nor I in yours, 
againe fee mine. 


» 4 A 
, 


J. Sweet Portia, 

on did know to whome I gaue the ring, 

vou did know for whom I pave the ring, 

od would conceiue for what I gaue the ring, 

d how Tnwillingly I left the ring, 

Wes nought would be accepted but the ring, 

19! would abate the {ſtrength of your diiptcaſure. 
n, It you had knowne the vertue of the ring, 
Vi halte her worthineſſe that gave the ring, 
Ur your owne honor to containe the ring, 

|. 101 would not then haue parted with the ring. 
What man is there ſo much vnreaſonable, 
ou had pleaſd to haue defended it 

Witl any termes of zeale, wanted the modeſty 
10 urge the thing held as a ceremouy ? 

% "11/2 teaches me what to belecue, - 


&. Aya: $f... E i 
„e die tort, but ſome woman had the ring. 
\ U . . I. A © 


282 . 
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Raſſ. No by my honor madam, by my ſoule 
No woman had it, but a ciuill doctor, 
Which did refuſe three thouſand ducates of me, 
And begd the ring, the which I did deny him, 
And ſuffer'd him to go away diſpleaſd , 
Euen he that did vþhold + the very life 
Of my dere friend. What ſhould I ſay {ſweet lad: 
] was enforc'd to ſend ir after him: 
1 was beſet with ſhame and courteſie, 
My hononr would not let ingratitude 
So much beſmeare it. Pardon me good lady, 
For by theſe bleſſed candles of the night, 
Had you bene there, I thinze you would haue beg. 
The ring of me, to giue the worthy doctor. 

Por. Let not that doctor cre come neere my hen 
Since he hath got the tewell that I loued, 
And that which you did ſweare to keepe for me 
1 will become as liberall as you, 
Te nor deny him any thing I haue, 
No, not my bodie, nor my hnfbands bed: 
Know hin I thall, I am wel} ſurc of it. 
Lye not a night from home: watch me like Arges 
if you do not, if I be left alone, 
Now by mine honor, which is yet mine owne, 
Ile haue that doctor for my bed-teliow, 

Ner. And I his.clarke : therctore be weil adus 
How you do lcaue me to mine one protection 


4 


Gra, Well do you 10: Jet not me take him t!: 
For it 1 do, Ile marre the yong clarkes pen. 

An, 1 am th'vnhappy ſubiect of theſe quarrels. 

Por. Sir, greeue not you, vou are welcome nate 

Baſſ. Portia, lorgiue me this enforced wrong, 


1 aſd aways 1 Lad öde KW, 
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THE MERCHANT or Venice, 


4,1 in the hearing of theſe many friends 
j fyeare to thee, euen by thine one faire eyes, 
Wherein I ſee my ſelfe. 
%. Marke you but that. 
' both my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 
each eye one, ſweare by your double ſelfe, 
| there's an oath of credite, 
Val. Nay, but heare me, 
P.rdon this fault, and by my foule I ſweare, 
cher more will breake an oath with thee, 

41, 1 once did lend my body for his wealth, 
Which but tor him that had Your hushand 7 ring, 
Had quite miſcarr'ed. I dare be bound againe, 
My foule vpon the forfet, that vour lord 


| > 


»y 
1 ncuer_more breake faith aduiſedly, 
Ver, Then you ſhall be his ſurety; give him this, 
\nd did him keepe it better then the other. 
$457: 
By heaven it is the jame I pave the doctor. 
had it of him; pardon me Paffants, 
by this ring the doctor lay with me. 
And pardon me my gentle Gratiano, 
that fame ſcrubbed boy the doors clarke, 
| this, laſt night did lie with me. 
Gra, Why this is like the mending of high waves 
me, Where the wayes are faire enough, 
an 376 we guckolds ere we hene deſeru'd it ? 
Speake not ſo groſſely, you are all amaz'd ; 
5 1 letter, reade it at your leiſure, 
tom Padua from Bellaris, 
Lacs you (hail Hude that Portia was the door, 
F there her clarke. Lorenzo heere 


3 | f : yh - , FR 2 * ww A 
ehe tet toorth as ſcone as you, 


7 22 Hend:. 


Hecre lord Faſſauia, iweare to kerpe this ring, 


— 


And 


v7 
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And enen but now return'd; I haue not yet 
Entred my houſe. Anthonin, you are welcome, 
And I have better newes in ſtore for you 
Then you expect; vnlcale this letter ioone, 
There you ſhall finde three of your argoſics 
Are richly come to harbour ſodainly. 
You ſhall not know by what ſtrange accident 
I chanced on this letter. 
Ant. I am dumbe. 
Bal}, Were you the doctor, and I knew you u. 
Gra. Were you the clarke that is to make m 
Ner. I, but the clarke that neuer meancs 10 
Vuleſſe he liue vntill he be a man. 
Ba. (S wecte doctor) yon ſhall be my bad-lell. 
When { am abſent, then ſic with my wife. 
An. Sweet lady, you haue given me life aud 1 
For heere I reade for certaine, that my ſhips 
Are ſafely come to rode. 
Per. How now Lorenzo, | 
My clarke hath fome good comforts tog for 5 
Ner. I, and Ile giue them him without à tc: 
There do I giue to you and ca 
From the rich leu, a ſpecial! deed of gift 
After his death, of all ke dies poſſeſt of +. 
Loren. Faire ladies, you drop manna iu the a 
Of ſtarued people. 
Por. It is almoſt morning, 
And yet Ine f {ure vou are not ſatisficd 
Of theſe euents at full. Let's $ go in, 
And charge vs there vpon intergotories, 
And we will anſwer all things fauntully, 
Gra. Let it be ſo, the kric interguiory 


* 


Tof. II. 
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Chat my Nerrifſa ſhall be ſworne on, is, 
Whether till the next night ſhe had rather ſtay, 
Oc go to bed now, being two houres to day : 
ant were the day come, I ſhould with it darke, 
hat 1 were conching with he clarke. 

Vell, white I live, Ile feare no.other thing 

S0 ore, as keeping late Nerrifſas ring. 


5 J ills | the docters. 


1 


| us " 
Leit. 


| Loues Labours Loft. 


A WiIrrIE and PLEASANT 


Calo M ED 12 


it was ated by his Maieſties Seruants at the 
Blacke- Þriers and the Globe, 


WRITTEN-BY 


WILLIAM SHAKESPEARE. 


— 


mtd by V. S. for hn Smetiwicke, and are to be fold at 
Shop in Saint Dunftoncs Church - ard vader the Diall. 
1 63 I, 


| 
| 


— 


A 


0 
— 
. 
WW 
8 
* 
2 

2 

Ry 

2 

hq 

— 

LR 
— * 
— 
© 

= 

"2 

SA] 

< 


| ad 


M. IV. for Cuthbert Burley, but i:; 


been able to procure 1t, 


Loues Labour's Loft. 1 
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| 

Enter Ferdinand ding of Nauarre, Berowne, Longauill, and N 
Dumane. 

Ferdinand. | 


ET fame, that all hunt after in their lines, 
Liue regiſtred vpon our brazen tombes, 


„And then grace vs in the dilgrace of death: 
4 When ipight of cormorant devouring time, 
<ndenor of this preſent breath may buy: 
hat honour which ſhall bate his ſythes keene eJge, 
Ani make vs heyres of all eternitie. 
Therefore brave conquerors, for ſo you are, 
That warte againſt your owae affections, 
4nt the huge armie of the worlds deſires. 
ir late edict ſhall ſtrongly ftand in force, 
'\auar ſhall be the wonder of the world. 
Zur court hall be a little academe, 
and contemplative in living art. 
You three, Berowne, Dumaine, aud Lengauill, 
Hs tworne for three yeeres terme, to line with me 
"iy fellow ſchollers, and to keepe thoſe ſtatutes 
that are recorded in this ſcedule beere. 


Your 


| Loves LABZOUR's Lost. 


Your oathes are paſt, and now ſubſcribe your names 
That his owne hand may ſtrike his honour downs, 
That violates the ſmalleſt branch herein : 

It you are arm'd to doe, as ſworne to doc, 
Subſcribe to your deepe oathes and keepe it to. 

Longauil!, I am refolu'd, tis but a three yeercs fe 
The miude ſhalt banquet, though the body pine, 
Fat pau'ches haue leane pates : and daintie bits 
Make rich the ribs, but banquerout the wits. 

Dumane. My louing lord, Numane is mortified, 
The groſſer manner of theſe worlds delights, 

He throwes vpon the groſſe worlds baſer ſlaues 
To lone, to wealth, to pompe I pine and die, 
With all theſe living In philoſophie. 

Berowne. I can but ſay their proteilation over, 
So much, deere liege, I haue already ſworne, 
That is, to live and ſtudy heere three yeeres. 
But there are other ſtrift obſeruances: 

As not to ſce a woman in that terme, 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 
And one day in a weeke to touch no food : 
And but one meale on every day betide : 
The which I hope is not enrolled there. 
And then to ecpe but three houres in the night, 
\nd not be ſeene to winke of all the day. 
When I was wont to rhinke no harme all night, 
And make a darke night too of halfe the day 
Which I hope well is not enrolled there. 

O, theſe are barrea taikes, too hard to keepe, 
Not to lee ladyes, ſtudy, faſt, not ſleepe. 

Ferd. Your oath is paſt, to paſſe away from these 

Berau. Let me ſay no my liedge, and if you p 
Lonely ſwore to ſtudy with your grace, 

And stay heere in your court for three yeeres ſpace. 


Lovuzs Lanour's LosT. 


lonca. You ſwore to that Berowne, and to the reſt. 
nere. By yea and nay fir, then ! {wore in ieſt. 
What is the end of ſtudy, let me know ? 
re, Why that to know which elle we ſhould not know. 
ger, Things hid and bard (you meane) from common ſenſe 
Ferd. 1, that is ſtudies god- like recompence. 
520. Come on then, I will iweare to ſtudy, fo, 
To know the thing I am forbid to Know : 


When 1 too faſt expreſſely am for bid. 
I ſtady where to mecte {ome miltreſſe fine, 
When miſt efes from common ſenſe are hid. 
Or hanins {worne too hard a keeping oath, | 
uche oh breake it, and not breake my troth. 
{ {nlics galne be thus, and this be ſoe, 
Studie knowes that which yet it doth not know, 
Feat me tO this, and ! wil nce're lay 10. 
Theſe be the ſtops that hinder ſtudie quite, 
| And tr2ine our intellects to vaine delight. 
| /.r, Why 2 all delights are vaine, and that moſt vaine 
Wh with Paine n . 50 doth inherit paine. 
I et to poare vpon a booke, 
ce the light of truth, while truth the while 
ſallely blinde the eye-light of his Jooke : 
"t treking light, doth light of light beguile 
de tc you finde where light ju darkeneſſe lies, 
right growes darke by looſing of your eyes. 
Nc ine how to pleaſe the eye indeede, 
by Iixing it ypon a fairer eye, 
e 0azling io, that eye ſhall be his heed, 
Al five him light that it was bliaded by, | | 
"Iz ke the heauens plorious ſunne, 
"= Will not be deepe fearch'd with ſawcy lookes : ö 
baue continuall plodders ever wonne, 7 
ue bat authority from others bookes, 


As thos, to ſtudy where 1 well may dine, 
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Theſe earthly godfathers of heavens lights, 

That giue a name to every fixed ſtarre, 

Haue no more profit of their (ſhining nights, 

Then thoſe that walke and wot not what they ie, 

Too much to know, is to know nought but me 

And every godfather can giue a name. 

Fer. How wel. hee's read, to reaſon againſt g 
Dum. Proceeded well, to ſtop all good proc 
Lon. He weedes the corne, and ſtill lets crow +: 
Ber. The ſpring is neare when greenc geell. are a 
Dum. How followes that? 

Bey, Fit in his place and time. 

Dum. In reaton nothing. 

Ber. Something then in rime. 

Ferd. Berowne is like an envious ſneaping frost. 

That bites the firſt borne infants of the ſpriug. 

Ber. Well, ſay J am, why ſhould proud junger bot, 

Before the birds haue any cauſe to fins? 

Why ſhould I ioy in any abortiue birch ? 

At Chriſtmas I no more deſire a roſe, 

Then wiſh a ſnow in Mayes new fangled ſhowes : 

But like of each thing that in fealon growes, 

So you to ſtudic now it is t 00 late, 

That were to ciymbe ore the houſe to vnlocke the 
Fer. Well, {it you out, go home Berowne - 
Ber, No my good lord, I have ſworne to ſtay 

And though I haue for barbariſme ſpoke more, 

Then for that angell knowledge you can ſay, 

Yet confident Ile keepe what I haue ſworne, 

And bide the penance of each three yeares dae. 

Cine me the paper, let me reade the fame, 

And to the ſtricteſt decrees Ve write ry name. 

Fer. How well this yeelding reſcves thee from t 
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ger. Item. That no woman ſhall come within a mile of my 
court, 
Vath this beene proctaimed ? 
on. Foure dayes agoe. 
Ber, Let's fee the penaltic, 
01 paine of looſing her tongue. 
Who devis'd this penaltie? 
en. Marry that did J. 
Roy, Sweete lord, and why ? 
n. To fright them hence with that dread penaltie, 
dangerous law againſt gentilitie. 
em, If any man be ſeene to talke with a woman within the 
PF three JETTCTS, ne Mal! eadurc ſuch publike ſhame, 48 
the bett of the court ſhall poſubly deuife., . 
Ber. This article my liedge your ſelfe muſt breake, 
for well you know here comes in embaſſie 
Ibe French king's daughter, with your ſelfe to {ſpeake : 
A maide of grace and compleate maicitie, | 
About farrender p of Aquitaine , 
"o her decrepit, ſicke, and bed-rid father, 
| herefore thus article is made in vaine, 
u vaigely comes th'admired princeſſe hither, 
Fer, What ſay you lords? 
Why, this was quite forgot. 
Her, So ſtudie euermore is ouerſhot, 
Wäde it doth ſtudy to haue what it would, 
it doth forget to doe the thing it ſhould: 
\nd when it hath the thing it hunteth moſt, 
{13 won as townes with fire, fo won, fo loſt, 
e. Wee muſt of force diſpence with this decree, 
te all e here on meere neceſſity. 
ber, Neceſſity will make vs both torſworne 
2 thouſand times within this three yeeres ſpace : 
cnc, man with his affects is borne, 
Not 
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Not by might maſtred, but by ſpeciall grace, 
If I breake faith, this word ſhall breake for me, 
I am forſworne on meere neceſſitie. 
80 to the lawes at large I write my name, 
And he that breakes them in the leaſt degree, 
Stands in attainder of eternal} ſhame, 
Suggeſtions are to others as to mee : 
Bat I belecue although I ſeeme fo loth, 
I am the laſt that will laſt keepe his oth, 
Bat is there no quicke recreation granted? 
Fer. I that there is, our court you know is hant-< 
With 4 retined traualler of Sþaine, 
A man in all the worlds new faſtuion planted, 
That hath a mint of phraſes in his braine : 
One, who the muſicke of his owne vaine tongue. 
Doch rauiſh like inchanting harmonie 
A man of complements whom right and wrong 
Haue choſe as vmpire of their mutinic. 
This chude of fancic that Armads hight, 
For interim to our ſtudies mall relate. 
In high-borne words he worth of many a knig! 
From tawny Spaine loſt in the worlds debate. 
How you delight my lords I know not I, 
But I proteſt 1 love to heare him lie, 
And I will vie him for my miuſtrelſie. 
Bero. Armads is a moſt illuſtrious wight, 
A man of fire, new words, faſhions One knight, 
Lon. Gofiard the (waine and he, ſhall be our ſport. 
And io to ſtudie, three yeeres is but ſhort. 


Euter a c:n/lable with Coſtard with a sette. 


Conſt. Which is the dukes one perſon ? 
Ber. This fellow, what would'ſt ? 
Cen. I my ſeite reprehend his one perſon, for lam glg 
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+41rborough : but I would fee his owne perſon in fleſh and 
blood. 
Ber. This is he. 
Cn. Signeor Arme, Arme commends you: 
There's villanie abroad, this latter will tell you more. 
Cy, Sir the contempts thereof are as tou ching mee. 
A letter from the magnificent Armads, 
Ber, How low ſoever the matter, I hope in God"for high 


A bigh hope tor a low beauen, God grant vs patience. 
To heare or forbeare hearing. 
In Toheare meekely fir, and to laugh moderately, or to 
arc both. 
Ber. Well fir, be it as the ſtile ſhall giue vs cauſe to clime 
he merrineſle. 
Oy. The matter is to me {ir, as concerning Iauenet ta. 
manner of it is, I Was taken with the manner. 
, In what manner? 
In manner ard forme following fir, all thoſe three. 1 
ec With her in the mannor houſe, ſitting with her vpon 
2 torme, and taken following her into the parke: which put 
ther s | in manner and forme following. Now fic for the 
is the manner of a man to ſpeake to a woman, for 
eme in {ome forme. 
”, Forthe following ſir. 5 
As it ſhall follow in m7 correction, and Cod defend 
eright 
Vill you heare this letter with attention? 
. As wee would heare an Oracle. 
ch is the ſimplicitie of man to barken after the 


Ferdinand. 

Creat deputie, the Welkins wicegerent, and fole dominator of 
RU, my 1 earths Cod, and bedies foſiring patrone 

Cot, 


Lovts Lapour's Losr, 


Cot. Not a word of CHard yet. 

Ferd. So it is. 

Coft. It may be fo: but if he ſay it is $o, he is in H⁴ονο U’. 
but fo, 

Ferd. Peace, 

Claw. Be to me, and euery man that dares not . 

Ferd. No words, 

Cleo. Of other meas ſecrets I belcech you. 

Ferd. So it is beſieged with fable coloured mel; 
eemmend the blacke oppreſſiiug humour to the myſt a 
ficke of thy health giuing ayre: and as am a gor!/- 
toolle my {elfe to walke : the time when f about the [xt brig 
when beaſts moſt graſe, birds beſt ßecle, and men 1! 
that nouriſhment which it called ſupper : {5 much, 
when. Now for the ground which © which A meu 
on, it is ycliped, thy parte. Then jor the þlace *: 


1 meane I did encounter that obſcene and mijt r 


7 


that drawet h fram my ſnew-white pen the ebon 
which heere thou vieweſt, behalte, furueyej*. vi. 

tne place where It fkandeth north north-caſi ard ty « 
the weſt corner & thy curicus knitted garden: 


7 * "+ * * 7 -" „ 1 ; ; 
hat lou ſpirited ſwaine, tnat ba/e minow 3f thy myr{!, 
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that unlettered ſmall knowing joule, 

Cie. Me? 
that ſballu wajjall 

Ciow. Still wee? | 
which as 1 remember, hight Coſtard, 

Clou. O me. 
forted and c:nfirted contrary to thy eflablijted ? 
and continent cannon ; which with, d with, but 
Faſhion ts ſav wherewith : 

Go, With a wench. 


Fer. With a childe of our grandmother Eve, 4 
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fir thy more ſweete vnderſtanding a. woman : him, I (as my 

ner eftcemed duty prickes me on) haue ſent to thee, to receive 

the meed of puniſhment by thy ſweete graces »ficer Anthony 

Dull, a man of good repute, carriage, bearing, and eftimation. 
Jul h. Me, an't ſhall pleaſe you? Iam Anthony Dull. 


Ferdl. For [ſaquenetta 0 Hh is the weaker weſlſel called ) which 


! aþprehended with the dforeſuid frwaine, I keepe her as a veſjell 
of thy laues furie, and ſhall at the teaft of thy feet notice, 
trino her to triall. Thine in all complements of deuoted and 


vert burning heat , dutie. 
Don Adriano de Armado, 


Ber. This is not fo well as 1 looked for, but the beſt that 
ever { heard, 

Fer, I the beſt for the worſt. But firra, what ſay you to 
this ? 

Cry. Sir ] confeile the wench. 

, Did you heare the proclamation? 

CH T doe confeſſe much of the hearing it, but little of the 
marking of it. 

ter, Tt was proclaimed a yeeres impriſonment to be taken 
vith 2 wench. 

Cy, 1 was taken with none fir, I was taken with a da- 
Mofcil. | 

Fer. Well, it was proclaimed damoſell. 
(. This was no damoſell neyther fir, ſhe was a virgin. 
, tis o varicd too, for it was proclaimed virgin. | 
_ Cir, It it were, I denie her virginity : 1 was taken with a 
maide. 
7. This maid ſhall not ſcrue your turne fir. 
Wy, This maide will ſerve my turne fir, 
in, Sir 1 will pronounce your ſentence : you ſhall faſt a 
v<ke with branne and water. | 
ww. 1 had rather pray a moneth with mutton and por- 
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Kin. And don Armad- ſhall be your keeper. 
My lord Ber:wne, fee him deliuer'd ore, 
And poe we lords to put in practice that, 
Which each to other hath ſo ſtrongly ſworne. 
Bero. Ile lay my head to any good mans hat, 
Theſe oathes and lawes will prone an idle fcorne. 
Sirra come on. 
Clow. I ſuffer for the truth fir : for true it is, 1 wos 1+) 


with Jaguenzita, and Iaquenetta is a true pirle, and et 


welcome the ſowre cup of proſperitie, aftlictioa may one 4 


{mile againe, and vol} then fit downe ſorrow, Exit 


Enter Armado and Moth his page. 


Arma. Boy, what ſigne is it when a man of previ (ory 


growes melancholy ? 
Boy. A great ſigne fir, that he will looke fad. 
Brag. Why ? ſadneſſe is one and the ſelfe lame thing cen 
impe. 
Boy. No no, O Lord fir no. 


Brag. How canſt thou part ſadneſſe and melancto!r e 


tender iuucnall ? 

Boy. By à familiar demonſtration of the working, ny torr 
ſigneur. | 

Brag. Why tough ſigneur? Why tough figrour * 

Boy. Why tender iuncnall ? Why tender uuns! 

Brag. I ſpoke it tender iuuenall, as a congruent apt 
appertaining to thy yong daies, which we may 
tender, 

Boy. And I tough ſigneur, as an appertinen! title 4 
olde time, which we may name tough. 

Brag. Pretty and apt. 

Boy. How meane you fir, I pretty, and my ſaying aj 
L apt, and my ſaying prettie ? 

Brag. Thou prettic becauſe little. 
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Hoy. Little pretty, becauſe little: wherefore apt 

Brag. And therefore, becauſe quicke. 

Boy. Speake you this in my prayſe maſter ? 

Brag. la thy condigne prailc. 

Loy. I will praiſe an ecle with the ſame praiſe, 

Brag. What? that an eele is ingenuous. 

Boy. That an eele is quicke, | 
Brag. I doe ſay thou art quicke in anſwers, Thou keat'lt 
ny bloud, 

Boy, am anſwer'd fir. 

Brag. I loue not to be croſt. 


?;y, He ſpeakes the meere contrary, croſſes loue not him. 
Br. 1 haue promis'd to ſtudy ij. yeeres with the duke, 
en., You may doe it in an hou fir, 

rac, Impotlible. 

Boy, How many is one thrice tolde 2? 

Bra, U am ill at reckning, it fits the ſpirit of a tapſter, 
Hay. You are a gentieman and a gameſter fir. 


* 
Fs) F 7. * 


7, I confeſſe boch, they are both the var niſh of a com- 
= eat man. 


Then I am ſure you know how much the gr fe {um 
-v-ace amounts to. 


55 t doth amount to one more then two, 
%% Which the bale vulgar call three. 
Br. Trae; 
Py. Why fir is this ſuch a peece of ſtudy ? Now heer's 
thrce ſtudied, ere you'll thrice wink, and how eahe it is to 
Put yeeres to the word three, and ſtudy three Feeres in two 
words the dancing horſe will tell you, 

rag. A moſt fine figure 

. To prone you a cypher. 

105 | will hereupon coufetle 1 am in loae : and as it is 
lg ſor a ſouldier to loue; - {ovam I in love with a baſe Wench. 
it drawing my ſword a Zainſt the humour of affection, would 


Bb 2 deliver 
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deliuer me from the reprobate thought of it, L would nes 
fire priſoner, and rauſome him to any French conrticr ln gey 
devis'd curtſie. I thinke ſcorne to ſigh, me thinks ! n 
out- ſweare Cupid, Comfort mee boy, what preat wen e 
beene in lone ? | 

Boy. Hercules maſter. 

Brag. Moſt ſweet Hercules: more anthoritie decte! 
name more; and ſweet my childe let them be men ©: q 
repute and carriage, 

Boy. Samp/5n maſter he was a man of good carriag | 
carriage, for he carried the towne-pates on his backs 
per: and he was in lone. 

Brag. O well knit Sampſon, ſtrong ioynted Samb/-1 ; ge 
excell thee in my rapier, as much as thou didſt mee in 
gates. I am in love too. Who was Sampſans love m, it 
Mat h. 

Boy. A woman, maſter. 

Brag. Ot what complexion ? 

Boy. Of all the foure, or the three, or the two, or one 
the foure. 

Brag. Tell mee precifely of what lexicon 

Boy Ot the ſea - water greene dir. 

Brag. Is that one of the foure complexions * 

Boy. As I have read fir, and the belt of them 

Brag. Greene indeed is the colour of lovers ; but © gu 
lone of that colour, me thinkes Sampſon had ſmall real 
He ſurely affected her for her wit. 

Boy. It was ſo fir, for ſhe had 5 greene wit. 

Brag. Me loue is moſt immaculate white and 10:5 

Boy. Moſt immaculate thonglits maſter, are =o 
ſuch colours. 

Brag. Define, define, well educated infant. 

Bay. My fathers witte, and my mothers tor guss 
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Brag. Sweet inuocation of a childe, molt pretty and pathe- 
tical!. 
?oy, If ſhe be made of white and red, 
Her faults will nere be knowne : 
For bluſh-in cheekes by faults are bred, 
4nd feares by pale white (howne : 
Chen if the feare, or be to blame, 
+ By this you ſhall not Know, 
For {till her cheekes poſſeſſe the tame, 
Which natiue ſhe doth owe: 
A dangerous rime maſter againſt the teaſon of white and red, 
Brag. Is there not a ballet boy, of the king and the begger ? 
By. The world was very guiity of ſuch a ballet ſome three 
ages ſince, but I thinke now tis not to be found: or if it 
were, it would neither ſerve for the writing, nor the tune. 
brag. T will haue that ſabi-t newly writ ore, that I may 
cumple my digreſſion by ſome mighty preſident. Boy, I dos 
ehe that countrey girle that I tqoke in the parke with the ra- 
anal hinde Cgfard: ſhe deferues well. 
Dy, Tobe whip'd : and yet a better love then my mailer, 
Bag. Sing boy, my ſpirit growes neany in loue. 
B, And that's great maruell, louing a light wench. 
Crag. I fay ling, 
boy. Forbeare till this company be paſt. 


Enter Clowne, Conſtable, and Wench. 


Conff, Sir, the dukes pleaſure, is that you keepe C:fard 
ae, and you muſt let him take no delight, nor no penance, 
vt aeg mult faſt three dayes a weeke : for this damſell, I muſt 
Kepe her at the parke, the is alowd for the day- woman. Fare 
YOu well. | Exit. 

He T doe betray wy ſelfe with blulving » maide. 

Maid. Man, | 
Bb 3 Frag. 
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Brag. I will viſit thee at the lodge. 
Maid That's hereby. 

Brag. I know where it is ſituate, 
Mai. Lord how wiſe you are. 
brig. [ will tell thee wonders. 
Ma. With what face ? 

Brag. I loue thee. 

Mai, So I heard you ſay. 

Brag. And lo farewell. 
Mai. Faire weather after yon. 

Glo, Come Jaquenetta, away. Excunt 


Brag. Vilaine, thou ſhalt fait for thy offences cre 1101 | 
pardoned, 

Clo, Well fir, I hope when I doe it, I ſhall doe it op © toll 
ſtomacke. 

Brag, Thou ſhalt be heauily puniſhed, 

Ci, 1 ara more bound to you then your fellowe: „ for the 
arc but lightiy rewarded, 

Brag. Take away this villaine, ſhut him vp. 

Bey. Come you traniprefling ſlaue away. 

Che. Let me not be pent vp fir, I will faſt betas fools 

Boy. No fir, that were faſt and looſe : thou ſhalt ta priſot 

Che. Well, it euer I doe lee the merrie daves of dνν0 
that 1 haue ſeene, ſome ſhall fee. 

Boy. What ſhall ſome ſee? 

Cie. Nay nothing, maſter Moth, but what they tools v7 
on. It is for priſoners to be ſilent iu their words, were 
fore I will ſay nothing: I thanke God, 1 haue as little paticnc: 
as another man, and therefore I can be quiet. Exit. 

Brag. I doe affect the very ground (which 1 baſe) e 
her oc (which is baſer) guided by her toote (which 1s ball.) 
doth tread. I ſhall be forſworne (which is a great argument 
of falſhood} it I lone. And how can that be true love, whic! 
is falſely attempted? loue is a familiar, loue is a diuell. hs 
is no eulll angell but lone, yer Sampſon was fo tempted. and fe 
yn had 
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114 an excellent ſtrength : yet was Salamon ſo ſeduced, 
and he haſt a very good witte. Crpids butſhaft is too hard 
tor Hercules clubbe, and therefore too much ods for a Spani- 
ar; rapier : the firſt and ſecond cauſe will not ſerue my turne : 
e +1ſads hee reſpects not, the duello he regards not; his dif- 
15 10 to be called boy, but his glorie is to ſubdue men- 
Adue valour, ruſt rapier, be ſtill drum, for your manager is 
in love ; yea he loueth. Aſſiſt me ſome extemporall god of 
fime, for Jam ſure I hall turne ſonnet, Deuiſe wit, write 


den, for am for whole volumes in folio, Rs, 


Fints Attus Primus. 


„% n » 


ACT U: 35 CUND VE 


Enter the princefſe of France, with three attending ladies, and 
three lords. 


% ret. Now madam ſummon vp your deareſt ſpirits, 
Conſider who the king your father ſends : 

To whom he ſends, and what's his embaſſiæ. 
Your ſe}fe held precious in the worlds cfteeme, 
To parie with the ſole inheritour 

all perfeCtions that a man may owe, 

Matchleſſe Nauarre, the plea of no leſſe weight 
Then 4qurtaine, a dowrie for a queene. 

be now as prodigall of all deare grace, 

s nature was in making graces deare, 

hen che did ſtarue the generall world beſide, 
Aud prodigally gaue them all to you, 

Peene, Good L. Boyet, my thought but mean, 
Needs not the painted flouriſh of your praiſe : 
Beauty is bought by iudgement of the eye, 

Bb 4 
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Not vttered by baſe ſayle of chapmens tongues : 
I am leſſe proud to heare you tell my worth, 
Then you much willing to be counted wiſe, 
In ſpending your wit in the praiſe of mine. 
But now to taſke the taſker, good Bœyct. 

Prin. You are not ignorant all telling fame 
Doth noyſe abroad /Vauar hath made a vow, 
Till painefull ſtudie ſhall out-weare three yeercs, 
No woman may approach his ſilent court: 
Therefore to's ſecmeth it a needfull courſe, 
Before we enter his forbidden gates, 

To know his plcaſure, and in that behalfe 
Bold of your worthineſſe, we ſingle vou, 

As our beſt mouing fair ſoliciter; 

Tell him, the daughter of the king of France, 
On ſerious buſineſſe crauing quicke diſpatch, 
Importunes perſonall conference with his grace, 
Haſte, ſigniſie fo much while we attend, 

Like humble viſag d futers his high will. 

Boy. Proud of imployment, willingly I goe. 

Prin. All pride is willing pride, and yours is : 
Who are the votaries my louing lorgs, 

That are vowfellowes, with this vertuous duke 

Lor. Longauill is one. 

Princ, Know you the man 

1 Lady. I know him madame at a marriage fea! 
Betweene L. Perigert and the beautcous heire 
Of Jaques Fauconbridge folemnized. 

In Normandie faw I this Longauil, 

A man of ſqygeraigne parts he is eſteem'd : 
Well fitted in arts, glorious in armes: 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well. 
The onely foile of his faire vertnes gloſſe, 
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if rertues gloſſe will ſtaĩne with any ſoyle, 
1; a ſharpe wit match'd with too blunt a will: 
Whoſe edge hath power to cnt whoſe will {till wills, 
{+ ſhould none ſpare that come within his power, 
Prin. Some merry mocking lord belike, ift fo ? 
Lad, 1. They fay ſo moſt, that moſt his humors know, 
Prin, Such ſhort liu'd wits doe wither as they grow, 
Who are the reſt ?- 
2 Lad, The yong Dumaine, a well accompliſht youth, 
Or all that vertue loue, for vertuc loued, 
Moſt power to doe moſt harme, leaſt knowing ill 
For he hath wit to make an ill ſhape good, 
aud ſhape to win grace though ſhe had no wit. 
| ſaw him at the duke 4/anſoes once, 
And much too litle of that good!] ſaw, 
!z my report to his great worthinelſe, _ 
7a, Another of the ſtudents at that time, 
Was there with him as J haue heard a truth. 
Beraumę they call him, but a merrier man, 
Within the limit of becomming mirth, 
{ 2cner {peat an houres talke withall. 
tis eye begets occaſion for his wit, 
For enery obieCt that the one doth catch, 
The other turnes to a mirth-moving ieſt. 
Which his faire tongue (conceits expoſitor) 
Velners in ſuch apt and gracious words, 
That aged cares play treuant at his tales, 
And yonger hearings are quite rauiſhed. 
do tweet and voluble is his diſcourſe. 
rin, God bleſſe my ladies, are they all in loue? 
That every one her owne hath garnithed, 
With ſuch bedecking ornaments of praiſe, 
la, Heere comes Boyet, 


| 
| 
{ : 
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Enter Boyet. 


Prin. Now, what admittance lord? 
Boyet. Nauar had notice of your faire approach 
And he and his competitors in oath, 
Were all addreſt to meete you gentle lady 
Before I came: marry thus much J haue learnt, 
He rather meanes to lodge you in the field, 
Like one that comes heere to beſtege his court, 
Then ſeeke a diſpenſation for his oath : 
To let you enter his vapeopled houſe. 


Enter Nauar, Longauill, Dumaine, and Browne. 


Heere comes /Vauar. | 
Nau. Faire princeſſe, welcom to the court of Va 


Prin. Faire I giue you backe againe, and welcome | hy 
not yet: the roofe of this court is too high to be yours, + 


welcome to the wide fields, too baſe to be mine. 
Nau. You ſhall be welcome madam to my court. 
Prin, I will be welcome then, conduct me thither, 
Nau. Heare me deare lady, I haue ſworne an cath; 

= Prin. Our lady helpe my lord, hee'li be forſworn-. 

Nati. Not tor the world faire madam, by my will, 


„* — — — 
J 2 * 


{ Prin, Why will ſhall breake it will, and nothiug 
! Nau. Your ladiſhip is ignorant what it is. 

Prin, Were my lord ſo, his ignorance were wiſe, 

l Where now his knowledge muſt proue ignorance, 

I heare your grace hath {worne out houfe-keeping 


'Tis deadly ſinne to keepe that oath my lord. 
And ſiune to breake it: - 

| But pardon me I am too fodaine bold, 

T' teach a teacher ill beſeemeth me. 


Li 
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Ld 
Vonchſafe to read the purpoſe of my comming, 
4rd ſodainly refolue me in my ſuite, 
Neu, Madam, I will, if ſodainly 1 may, 
Prin. You will the fooner that I were away, 
Fy youle proue perinr'd if you make me tay, 
Barons, Did not I dance with you in Brabant once? 
Roſa, Did not I dance with you in Braòant once? 
Ber, | know you did. 
Roſa, How needleſſe was it then to aſke the queſtion ? 
tor. Von muſt not be fo quicke. 
in. Tis long of you that ſpurre mee with ſuch queſtions ? 
Ber, Your wits too hot, it ſpeeds too faſt, *twill tire, 
Roa, Not till it leaue the rider in the mite, 
Ber, What time a day ? 
Rea. The houre that fooles ſhould aſke. 
Her. Now faire be fall your maſke. 
Ka, Faire falls the face it couers. 
Ber. And lend you many lovers. 
#:/a, Amen, lo you be none. 
Jer. Nay then will I begone. 
An, Madame your father here doth intimate, 
Ihe paymeut of a hundred thouſand crownes, 
ag but th'one halfe of an intice ſumme, 
LE Diburied by my father in his warres. 
bur {ay that he, or we, as neither haue 
Hecciu'd chat ſumme; yet there remaines vnpaid 
A tundred thouſand more: in ſuret/ of the which, 
$ ©" part of Aquitane is bound to vs, 
4.12002 not valued to the moneys worth, 
ben the king your father will reſtore 
| But hat one halfe which is but ſatisfied, 
We vi! give vp our right in Aquitaine. 
e hold faire friendſhip with his maieſtie : 
Fut that it feemes he little purpoſeth, 
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For here he doth demand to haue repaie, 

An hundred thouſand crownes, and not demands 
One payment of an hundred thouſand crownes, 
To haue his title live in Aquitaine, 

Which we much rather had depart withall, 

And haue the money by our fathers lent, 

Then Aquitaine, fo guelded as it is, 

Deare princeſſe, were not his requeits ſo farre 


From reafons yeelding, your faite ſelſe ſhould mak: 


A yeelding gainſt ſome reaſon in my breſt, 
And goe well ſatisfied to France again? 
Prin. You doe the king my father too muck wWicng 
And wrong the reputation of your name, 
In fo vnſeeming; to confeſſe receit 
Of that which hath ſo {faithfully beene paid, 
Kin. I doe proteſt I never heard of it, 
And it you proue it Ile repay it, backe, 
Or yeeld vp Aquitaine. 
Prin, We arreſt your word: 
Boyzt, You can produce acquittances 
For {nch a ſumme from ſpeciall officers, 
Of Charles his father. 
Kin. Satisfie me ſoe. 
Boyet. So pleaſe your grace the packet is not cor 
Where that and other ſpectaities ac bonnd. 
To morrow you ſhall haue a fight of them. 
Kin. It ſhall ſuffice me; at which entervicw, 
All liberall reaſon would I yeeld vnto: 
Meane time, receiue ſuch welcome at my hand, 
As honour, without breach of hononr may 
Make tender of, to thy true worthineſſe. 
You may not come faire princeſſe in my gates, 
But here without you ſhall be ſo receiu'd, 
As you ſhall deeme your felfe lodg'd in my heatt, 
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Though ſo deni'd ferther harbour in my houſe: 

r owe good thoughts excuſe me, and farewell, 

o morrow we ſhall viſit you againe. 

| 7in, Sweet health and faire deſu es conſort your grace. 
Ain, Thy owne with with I thee, in every place. Exit. 
Boy. Lady, I will commend you to mine owne heart. 
La. . Pray you doe my commendations, 

$ | 041d be glad to fee it. 

Zi. ] would you heard it grone. 

A. Ro. Is the ſoule ſicke? 

Buy. Sicke at the heart. 

1 Rs. Alacke, let it bloud. 

Boy. Would that doe it good? 

La. Ko. My phyſicke ſayes 1. 

Hoy. Will you prick't with your eye: 

La. Rs. Ne poynt, with my knife; 

Bey. Now God ſaue thy life. 

{a. Ko. And yours from long living. 

Ber. J cannot ſtay thanki-gining, E xit 


Euter Dumaine. 


Dum, Sir, I pray you a word: what lady is that ſame ? 

B, The heire of Alanon, Keſalin her name. 

Dun. & gallant lady, mounſier fare you well. 

L-:, I befeech you a word: what is ſhe in rhe white? 
Aman ſometime it you ſaw her in the light, 
17, Verchance light in the light I defire her name; 
ar, She hath but one for her fclte, 

- odelire that were a ſhame. 

Len. Pray you fir whoſe daughter! 

. Her mother's, I haue heard, 

, Gods bleiling on your beard. 

Good fir be not offended, 

zen is an heyre of Faulcondridge. 

Long. 
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Long. Nay, my choller is ended: 8 


Shee is a moſt ſweet lady. Exit. Ly 


Boy. Not valike fir, that may be. 


Enter Berowne. 


Ber. What's her name in the cap. 

Boy. Katherine by good hap. 

Ber. Is ſhe wedded, or no. 

Boy. To her will ſir, or ſo. 

Ber. You are welcome fir, adicw. | 
Boy. Farewell to me fir, and welcome to you 


La. Ma. That laſt is B-rowne, the mery mad cap ers 
Not a word with him, but a icft, 


Boy. And euery ieſt but a word. 


Pri, It was well done of you to take him at His 
Boy. I was as willing to grapple, as he was to bon; 


La. Mn. Iwo hot ſlieepes marie, 
And wherefore not ſhips. 


Boy. No theepe (ſweet lamb) vnleſſe we teede on 
La. You ſheep and I paſture: ſhall that finith the © 


Boy. So you grant paſture tor me? 
La. Not ſo gentle beaſt, 
My lips are no common, though ſeuerall they be, 
Boy. Belonging to whom ? 
La. To my fortunes and me. 


Prin, Good wits will be 1angiing but gentles agre; 


This ciuill warre of wits were much better vic, 


On Nauar and his bookemen, for here 'tis abus d 


Bo. If my obſeruation (which very ſeldome lies 
By the hearts ſtill rhetoricke, diſcloſed with eyes) 
Deceiue me not now, Nauar is infected. 

Prin, With what ? 


o. With that which we louers iu title affected 


Fs 
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Prin. Your reaſon. 

B., Why all his behaviours doe make the retire, 
To the court of his eye, peeping through deſire. 
ſi: heart like an agot with your print impreſſed, 
proud with his forme, in his eye pride expreſſed. 
{iz tongue all impatient to ſpeake and not ſe. 
Did tumble with haſte in his eye light to be, 
41! fences to that ſence did make their repaire, 
To feele onely looking on faireſt of faire: 
Me thought all his {enſes were lockt in his cye, 
\; iewels in chriſtall for ſome prince to buy. 
Who tendring their own worth from whence they were glaſt, 
Did point out to buy them along as you paſt. 
His faces owne margent did quote ſuch amazes, 
That all eyes faw his eyes inchanted with gazes. 
© cine you Aquitaine, all that is his, 
ind you gine him for my ſake, but one louing kiſſe, 
Prin, Come to our pauillion, Bayet is difpoſde. 
urs, But to fpeake that in words which his eye hath diſclos'd. 
| ouely haue made a month of His eye, 

adding tongue which I know will not lie. 


a, 


Lad. Rs, Thou art an old lone-monger, and ſpeakeſt ſkilfaily, 


Lad. Ma, Be is Cupids grandfather, and curves newes of 


= 


ad. 2, Then was Venus like her mother, for her father is 
but grim. 


Bry Do you heare my mad wenches 7 


Lad. | No. 
Hoy. What then, do you fee ? 
Lad. 2, J, our. way to be gone. 


Hor, Yau are too hard for me 


£E xount emntes. 
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ACHFUS TTERTIUS. 


— P.. A ⅛˙X.n — —q̃̃ e ⁰·-.ͤ A — — 
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Enter Braggart and Boy. 


— ————— — 


| DONG, 
i Bra. Warble child, make paſſionate my ſenſe of hearing. ( 
5 Loy. Concolinel. c 
'| Brag. Sweet ayre, go tenderneſſe of yeeres: take t ke, 0 
5 gine enlargement to the ſwaine, bring him feſtinat ir h 
k I muſt imploy him in a letter to my loue. 
bi Boy. Will you win your loue with a French branle / 
. Bra. How meaneſt thou brauling in French 7 
{ Boy. No my compleat maſter, but to iigge off a m vt { 
[| tongues end, canarie to it with the fecte, humour it with 47 
| ing vp your eye: ſigh a note and ſing a note meme 
through the throate: it yon ſwallowed love with Hugs wc 
þ ſometime through: noſe as it you ſnuft vp love by u ling lon- Ne 
| with your hat penthouſe-like ore the ſhop of your e, wh 
U your armes croſt on your thinbellie doublet, lik a . ber 0 
1 a ſpit, or your hands in your pocket, like a man ate te 0 
1 painting, and kecepe not too long in one tune, but tip ad £ 
1 away : theſe are complements, theie are bunours. . 
7 tray nice wenches that would be betrayed without tee 


il | 1 | f 
[ make them mcn of note : do you not: men hat no AQ . 
1 tected to thele ? 


Brag, How haſt thou purchas'd this experiches 


j 
1 : | 
1 Boy. By my pen ct obſervation. | 
Y Brag. But O, but O. 1 
„ B:y. The hobbic-horle is forgot. 


Brag. Cal'ſt thou my loue hobbie-horſe. 
Boy. No maſter the hobbie-horle is but a colt, 
(| joue perhaps a hacknie : 

„ But have you forgot your loue ! 
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Breg: Almoſt I had. 

y, Nepligent ſtudent, learne her by heart. 

= 19, By heart, and in heart boy. 

Nov, And ont of heart maſter : all thoſe three I will proue. 

Brag. What wilt thou proue ? 

Bey. A man, if I Hue (and this) by, in, and without, vpon 
the inſtant: by heart you loue her, becauſe your heart cannot 
come by her: in heart you loue her, becauſe your heart is in 
love with her: and out of heart you lone her, being out of 
heart that you cannot enioy her. 

Brag. Tam all theſe three. 

oy And three times as much more, and yet nothing at all. 
e, Fetch hither the ſwaine he muſt carrie mee 3 letter, 
Boy, A meſſage well ſympathis'd, a horſe to be «cabaſſidour 
for an alle, 


Frag. Ha, ha, what faift thou? 


By, Marrie fir, you muſt ſend the aſſe vpon the horſe for 
verie flow gated but I poe, 
rag. The way is but ſhort, away. 
Poy. As ſwift as lead fir. 
Frag. Thy meaning ptettie ingenuous, is not lead, a mettall 
eauie dull, and flow ? 


ow 


B;y, Minime honeſt maſt cer, OT rather maſter 
rag. | fay lead is ſlow. 

Ly. You are too ſwift fir to ſay fo. 
that lead flow which is fr'd from a ganne ? 

”" , Sweete ſmoake of rhetoricke, 
{© TePutes me a Cannon, and the bullet that's THY 
Node thee at the ſwaine. 

2 15rmpe then and I flee, 

72g. A moſt acute inuenall, voluble and free of grace, 

"y fagavr ſweet welkin, 1 maſt Ggh in thy face: 

lt ru de mclanchollic, valour gives thee place, 
ly herald is return'd. 


Tor-T. Ce Tuter 
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Enter Page and Clowne, 


Pag. A wonder maſter, hcere's a Caſtard broken ina 

Ar. Some enigma, fome riddle, come, thy Lenuoy ber, 

Clo, No egma, no riddle, no Lenuoy, no ſalue, in thee le 
fir. Or ſir, plantan, a plaine plantan : no /eruy, no (. 


75 


no ſalue ſir, but a plantan: 


Ar. By vertue thou entorceſt laughter, thy fillie though 
ſplecne, the heauing of my lungs prouokes me to dich ; 
ſmiling : O pardon me my ſtars, doth the vnconlideratc wk 
fatue for lenuoy, and the word lenuay for u falue ? | 

Page. Doc the wile thinke them other, is not /-11/44 » 
fatue ? 

Ar. No Page, it is an epilogue or diſcourſe to make plane, 
Some obſcure precedence that hath totore bin faine 
Now will I begin your morall and doe you follow with 

lentigy. 

The toxe, the ape, and the humble - hee. 
Were ſtill at oddes being but three. 

Arm, Vall the gooſe came out of doore, 
Staying the oddes by adding foure. 

Pag. A good Lenuay, ending in the gooſe : would you & 
{ire more : 

Clo, The boy hath fold him a bargaine, a gooſe, at 
Sir, your pennie-worth is good, and your gooſe be in 
To fell a bargaine well is as cunning as faſt and lou: : 


Let me ſee a fat Lenvoy, I that's a fat gooſe. 


Ar. Come hither, come hither : 
How did this argument begin? | 
Boy. By ſaying that a Card was broken in a (liv 
Then cal'd you for the Lenzoy. 
Glow. True, and I for a plantan : 
Thus came your argument in: 
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Then the boyes fat Lenuoy the gooſe that you bought, 
And he ended the market, 
Ar. But tell me: how was there a Card »oken in a Nin? 
Pap. I will tell you ſencibly. 
(loro. Thou haſt no feeling of it ih. 
{ will ſpeake that Lenuqy. 
{ (tard running out, that was ſafely within, 
bell over the threſhold, and broke my ſhin. 
Arm. We will talke no more of this matter, 
Cl, Till there be more matter in the ſhin. 
Arm. Sirra Coſtard I will infranchiſe thee, 
Cow. O, marrie me to one Francis, I ſmell ſome Lenucy, 
ſome 2 in this. 
. By my ſweet ſoule, I meane, ſctting thee at libertie. 
Fat e thy perſon: thou wert emured, reſtrained, cap- 
tated, bound. 


. True, true, and now you will be my purgation, and 
me 4 = ole. 

arm giue thee thy uber tie, let thee from dyrarnice, and in 
lieu thereof, im poſe on thee not! ung but this: beare this ſig- 
nificant to the countrey maide /agrenetta : there is remunera- 
inn, for the beſt ward of my honours is rewarding my de- 
nendants, Moth, follow. 

Pag. Like the ſequell J. 

Signeur Coftard adiew. | Exit. 

Coy. My fweet ounce of mans fleſh, my in-conie Jew now 
Witt looke to his remuneration, Remuncration, O, that's 
| © Letine word for three 1 : three farthings remune- 
| rat), what's the price of this yncle ? 1.d. no, Ne give you a 
| Ie uncration ; why ? It carries it remuneration : why ? Tt 
2 fairer name then a French. Crowne. I will neuer buy and 
eU out of this word. 


Cc 
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Euter Berowne. 


Ber. O my good knaue Cæſlard, exceedingly well ne. 


Claw. Pray you fir, how much carnation ribbon hun 
buy for a remuneration ? 
Ber. What is a remuneration ! I 
Cat. Marrie fir, halfe pennie farthing. 
Ber. O, why then three farthings worth of ſilke 
Caſt. 1 thanke your worthip God be wy you, 
Ber. O ſtay flaue, I mult imploy thee ; 
As thou wilt my fauour, good my knaue, 
Doe one thing for me that 1 ſhall intreate. 
Cu. When would you haue it done fir ? 
Ber. © this after-noone. | 
40. Well I will doe it fir: fare you well. 
Ber. O thou knoweſt not what it is, 
Clou. I ſhall know fir, when I haue done it. 
Ber. Why villaine thou muſt know firit, 
Ch, i will come to your worſhip to morrow mor 1! 
Ber. It muſt be done this atter-noone:; 
Harke fJave, it is but this: 
The princes comes to hunt heere in the parke, 
And in her traine there is a gentle ladie: 
When tongucs bel ety then they name her 14m: 
And Roſanne they call her, aſke for her: 
And to her whyte hand ſce thou doe commend 
This ſcal d- =P counſaile, there's thy guerdon: goe 
Clot 8 iron 1 9 a gardon, better then renn 
a leuenpence-farthing better: moſt ſweet gardon, 
it fr in print: gardon, remuneration, 
Ber. O, and I forſooth in loue, - 
that have bcene joues whop ? 
A verie beadle to a humorous ligh :; a criticke, 
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Nay, a night-watch conſtable, 

A domineering pedant ore the boy, 

Then whom no mortall ſo magnificent, 

This wimpled, whyning, purblinde waward boy, 
This ſignior Junios gyant dwarfe don Cupid, 
Regent of loue- rimes, lord of folded armes, 

15 znnointed ſoueraigue of ſighes and groanes : 
Liedoe of all loyterers and malecontents : 

Dread prince of placcats, king of codpeeces, 

Sole emperator and great genera!l 

Of trotting parritors (O my little heart) 

And 1 to be a corporall of his fteid, 

And weare his colours like 2 tumblers hoope, 
What? 1 loue, I ſue, I ſeeke a wife, 

A woman that is like a Germaine cloake, 

Stille 1epairing 2 euer out of frame, 

And never going a right, being a watch: 

But being watcht, that it may ſtill goe righs. 
Ny, to be periurde, which is worſt of all: 
And among three, to loue the worſt of all, 

A whitly wanton, with a veluet brow. 

Wich two pitch bals ſtucke in her face for eyes. 
aud by heanen one that will doe the deede, 
; hongh Argus were her eunuch and her guarde 
And 1 to ſigh for her, to watch for her, 

Co pray for her, go to: it js a piagie 

That Guþid will impoſe for my neglect. 

Of his almighty dreadfull little might. 

Well, 1 will lone, write, ſigh, pray, ſue grone, 
dame men muſt loue my lady, and ſome Tone, 
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ACTUS QUARTUS. 


Enter the princeſſe, a fürreſter, her ladies, and her lords. 


Au. Was that the king that ſpurd his horſe ſo hard, 
Againſt the ſteepe vpriſing of the hill? 
Boy. I know not, but I thinke it was not he, 
Au. Who ere a was, aſhew'd a mounting mindce : 
Well lords to day we ſhall haue our diſpatch, 
On Saturday we will returne to France. 
Then forreſter my friend, where is the buſh, 
That we muſt ſtaud and play the murtherer in? 
For. Hereby vpon the edge of yonder coppice, 
A ſtand where you may make the faireſt ſhoote. 
Qu. I thanke my beautie, I am faire that ſhoote, 
And thereupon thou ſpeak ſt the faireſt ſhoote. 
For. Pardon me madam, for I meant not fo. 
Qu. What, what? firſt praiſe me, and then again G no, 
O ſhort liu'd pride, Nox faire? alacke for woe, 
Fer. Yes madam faire. 
91, Nav, neuer paint me now, 
Where faire is not, praiſe cagnot mend the brow. 
Here (good my glaſſe) take this for telling true: 
Faire paiment for fonle words, is more then due, 
for. Nothing but faite is that which you inherit, 
Qt. Sec, {ce my beautie will be ſau'd by merit. 
O hereſie in faire, fit for theſe dayes, 
A giuing hand, though foule, ſhall haue faire praiſe. 
But come, the bow: now mercy goes to kill, 
And ſhooting well, is then accounted it! : 
Thus will I fauc my credit in the ſhoore, 
Nat wounding, pittie would not let me do't : 
It wounding, then it was to ſhew my ſkill, 
That more for praiſe, then purpoſe meant to kdl. 
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And out of queſtion, ſo it is ſometimes : 
Glorie growes guiltie of deteſted crimes, 
When for fames ſake, for prayſe an onrward part, 
we bend to that the working of the heart. 
As 1 for praiſe alone now ſeeke to ſpill 
Ihe poore deeres bloud, that my heart meanes no ill. 
Hoy. Do not curſt wiues hold that ſelfe- ſoueraigntie 
Oneis for praiſe ſake, when they ſtriue to be 
Lords ore their lords ? 
1, Onely for praiſe, and praiſe we may afford, 
Toany lady that ſubdues a lord. 
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Enter Clowne, 


Boy, Here comes a member of the common- wealth. 
C/o, Cod dig-you-den all, pray you which is the head lady? 
. Thou ſhalt know her fellow, by the reſt that haue no 
heads. 
Ch. Which is the greateſt lady, the higheſt ? 
94. The thickeſt, and the talleſt. 
Clo. The thickeſt, and the talleſt : it is fo, truth is truth. 
And your waſte miſtris, were as {lender as my wit, 
One a thele maides girdles for your waſte ſhould be fit. 
Ale not you the chiefe woman? You are the thickeſt here? 
Du. What's your will ür? What's your will? 
Clo, | have a letter from mounſicr Berowne, 
To one lady R-/aline. | 
24, O thy letter, thy letter: he's a good friend of mine, 
Staud aſids good bearer. 
Dyet, you can carve, 
cake vp this capon. 
P5yet, Lam bound to ſerue. 
15 letrer is miſtooke: it importeth none here: 
1s Wit to {uquenetta 7 
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Qu. We will reade it, I ſweare. | 
Breake the necke of the waxe, and euery one giue cars 


Boyet reades. 

BY heauen, that thou art faire, is moſt infallible : g 14, 
thou art beauteous, truth it ſelfe that thou art loucly : more 
fairer then fairc, beautifuil then beauteous, truer then us 
it ſelfe + haue comiſeration on thy heroicall vailali. Ihe mag. 
nanimous and moſt illuſtrious king Cophetug let eie vpor he 
pernicious and indubitate beggar Zenelophon : and he it ww; 
that might rightly ſay, veni, vidi, vici: Which to anno ande 
in the vulgar, O baſe and obſcure vulgar; videlicet, he ome. 
ſee, and ouercame: he came one; ſee two ; overcame three: 
who came? the king. Why did he come ? ro fee, Why iid 
he ſee? to overcome. To whom came he ? to the heogy, 
What ſaw he ? the beggar. Who overcame he the beg 
The concluſion is victorie: on whoſe fide ? the k : the 
captiuitie is inricht: on whole ſide ? the beggars. "i 1 44 
trophe is a nuptiall: on whoſe ſde? the kings: ho, ob 
in one, or one in both. I am the king (for fo ſtands the com. 
pariſon) thou the beggar, for fo witneſſeth thy lowlines, S. al 
I command thy love? I may. Shall I enforce thy louc ? ? 
could, Shal I entreate thy love? T will, What, ſhalt hon 


exchange for ragges, roabes : for tittles titles: for !.!l: 
mee. Thus expecting thy reply, I prophane my gs 
foote, my eyes on thy picture, and my heart o thy cet 
part. 


Thine in the deareſt defigne of induft ric 
Don Adriano de Armatno 


Thus doſt thou heare the Nemean lion roare, 
Gainſt thee thou lambe that ſtandeſt as his pray: 
gubmiſſiue fall his princely feet beſore, 
And he from forrage will incline to play. 
But if thou ſtrive {poore ſouſe) what art thou then : 
Foode for his rage, repaſture for his den. 
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94, What plume of feathers is he that indited this letter ? 
What veine ? What wethercocke ? Did you cuer heare better? 
By. Tam much deceiued, but I remember the tile. 

Yu. Elſe your memory is bad, going ore it ere while, 

Boy. This Armad» is a Spaniard that keepes hefe in court, 
A phantaſime a monorcho, and one that makes ſport 

To the prince and his booke-mates, 

Hu. Thou fellow, a word. 

Who gaue thee this letter? 

(Av. I told you my lord. 

2, To whom ſhould'ſt thon give it ? 

(hu. From my lord to my lady. 

24, From which lord, to which lady. 

Ct. From my lord Bercune a good maſter of mine, 

Toa lady of France, that he call'd Rialine. 

Au. Thou haſt miſtaken his letter. Come lords away, 
feere ſweet, put vp this, *rwill be thine another day. 
Excunt. 
Hay, Who is the ſhooter ? Who is the ſhooter ? 

Roa. Shall I teach you to know, . 

Bey. I my continent of beav tie, 

Hoa. Why the that beares the bow. Finely put off. 

Boy. My lady goes to kill hornes, but if thou marrie, 

Tang me by the necke, if hornes that yeare miſcarrie. 
Finely put on. 

K:/a. Well then, I am the ſhooter. 

boy. And whois your deare ? 

ya. If we chooſe by the hornes, your ſelfe come not neare, 
F.nely put on indeede. 

Maria. You ſtill wrangle with her Boyet, and ſhe ſtrikes at 
ine brow, 

heyet. But ſhe her ſelfe is bit lower. 

Mage I hit her now. 

ia, Shall I come vpon thee with an old faying, that was 
2 Man 
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a man when king Piþpin of France was a little boy, as touch. 
ing the hit it. 

Boyet. So I may anſwere thee with one as od! 
woman wher queene Cuincuer of Brittaine was a littl- 
as touching U hit it. 

Rea. Thou canſt not hit it, hit it, hit it, 

Thou canſt not hit it my good man. 

Boy. I cannot, cannot, cannot: 
| And I cannot, another can, Pa 
1 Clo. By my troth moſt pleaſant, how both did 
| Mar. A marke marucilous well ſhot, for they both did bit 

Boy. A mark, O marke but that marke: a mathe (ite yy 

lady. 
Let the marke haue a pricke in't, to meat at, if it 41 be 

Mar. Wide a'th bow hand, yfaith your hauck! is Out 

C/o. Indeede a'muſt ſhoote nearer, or heele nche hit the cy 

Boy. And it 5 hand be out, then belike your hard is in 

Clew. Then will ſhe get the vplhoot by cleaving the is is 
| Ma. Come, come, you talke preafily, your lips ow . 1 
| Clow. She's too hard for you at pricks, fir challen en t, 
| boule, 
Boy. I ſeare too ranch rubbing : good right my g090 vv" 

Clo. By my ſoule a fwaine, a molt ſimple clowe:. 
Lord, Lord, bow the ladies and I haue put him dow 
O my trotl. moſt feet iefts, moſt inconie vulgar wit, 
When it comes fo ſmoothly off, ſo obſcenely, as i! 
Armathor auth to the fide, O a moſt dainty man. 
To ſce him walke before a lady, aud to beare he 
To fee him kiſſe his hand, and how molt ſweetly a a 
And his page at other fide, that haudfull of wit, 
Ah heauens, it is moſt patheticall nit. 

Sowa, ſowla. 
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Shootre with him. 
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puter Dull, Holofcrnes, /e pedant and Nathaniel. 


Vat, Very reuerent ſport truely, and done in the teſtimony 
| of a good conſcience. 
ed. The deare was (as you know) ſanguis in blood ripe as 
mewater, who now hangeth like a iewell in the eare of celo 
| elle; the welken, the heauen, and anon falleth like a crab 
ache face of terra, the ſoyle, the land, the earth. 

(rat. Nath, Truely M. Holofernes, the epithithes are ſweet- 
Et varied like a holler at the leaſt: but fir I aſſure ye, it was 
| bucke of the firft head. 
Hal. Sir, Ne athaniel, haud credo. 
Dl. "Twas not a haud credo, twas a pricket. 
ie, Moſt barbarous intimation : yet a kinde of inſinuation 
tere in via, in way of explicaiion /acere : as it were repli- 
on, or rather offercture, to ſhow as it were his inclination 
3 his vadrefſesd, vnpoliſhed, vaedncated, vnpruned, vntrain- 
Eo, or rather vnlettered, or tathereſt vnconfirmed faſhion, to 


3 


Win 'ort againe my haud credo lor a deare, : 
Dl. 1 faid the deare was not a hui credo, twas a pricket. 


il. Twice fod fimplicitie, bis co&us, O thou monſter ig- 
erance, how deformed doſt thou Jooke. 

e, Sir, he hath never fed of the dainties that are bred 
| booke, 

ot eat paper as it were: 

# th not drunke inke. 


W _—_ is not repleniſhed, he is onely an anima, onely 
i the duller parts: and ſuch barren plants are ſet before 
bar we e thankfol ſhould be: which we taſte and fecling, 
Wc tur thoſe parts that fruftifie in vs more then he. 

| as it would ill become me to be vaine, indiſcreet, or 4 


* 8 
A a0018 ; 


W- bois oe a patch ſet on learning, to ſee him in a ſchoole. 
I But 
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But onine bene ſay I, being of an old fathers minde, 
Many can brooke the weather, that loue not the winds. 
Dul. You two are booke-men : can you tell by yo: 
What was a month old at Cazrns birth, that's not? 
old as yet ? | 
Hol. Dictiqima goodman Dull, dictiqſima goodmin I 
Dul. What is didlima? 
Nath. A title to Phabe, to Luna, to the Alec ne. 
Hol. The moone was a month old when Adam ws 
And wrought not to fiue-u eckes when he came to 
Th' alluſion holds in the exchange. 
Dull, Tis true indeed, the colluſion holds in e 
Hol. God comfort thy capacity, I fay thallufiorn 
the exchange. 
Dul. And I ſay the polluſion hold: in the exchange 
for the moone is never but a month old: and 1 fy 14.7 
twas a pricket that the princeſſe kill'd, 
Hol. Sir Nathaniel, will you heare an exicmpor.! 
on the death of the deare, and to humour the . 
the dearc, the princoſſe kill d the pricket. a 
Nath. Perge, good M. Hclgfernet, perge, ſo it thall cl 
you to abrogate ſcucilitie. 
Hol. I will ſomething affect the letter, for it a 


» , 


The ßrayfull princeſſæ pearſt and prich? 
A frettie pleaſing pricket, 
Seme fay a ſore, but nit a fore, 
Till noru made fore with ſhooting. 
The dogges dit yell, put ell to fore, 
Then fore!! jumps from thicket : 
Or pricket-fore, or elſe forell, 
The people fall a hooting, 
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If fore be fore, then ell to fore, 
Makes fiftie fores O forell : 

Of one fore 1 an hundred make 
By adding but one mere L. 


Nath, A rare talent. 
fa talent be a claw, locke how he clawes him with a 


This is a gift that J haue ſimple: ſimple, a fooliſh 
-vtravagant ſpirit, full of kormes, . Mupes, obiects, ideas, 
»prchenfions, motions, reuolutions. "Thele are begot iu the 
entricle of memor ie, non richt in the wombe of primater, and 
elivercd vpon the meilowing of occaſion: bur the gift is good 


IV? IJ 


in thoſe in whom it is acute, and I am thaiiktull for it. 
Nel. Sir, I prayfe the Lord for you, and foe may my pariſhio- 
ners, tor their tonnes are well tutor'd by you, and their dau h - 
rs profit very greatly vnder you: you are a good Ry of 


the common- wealth. 
Vath Me hercie, Tt their bonnes be iugenuous, they ſaall 
ant no inſtruction: if their daughters be capable, I will put 
o hem. But Fir fapit qui fpauca 1 quitur, à foulc feminine 


Enter laquenetta and the Clowne, 
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God give you good morrow, . Perſen. 

Maſter Per/on, quaſi Per/on £ And if one ſhould bs 
ich is the one 

Marry M. Shootemaſter, he that is likeſt to a hog- 
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. Of perſing a hogſhead, a good luſtre of conceit in a 

a ot earth, fire enough for a flint, pearle enough for a 
eis prettie, it is well. 

. (7004 maſter par ſon be ſo good as reade mee this letter, 

it 
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it was giuen me by Cſtard, and ſent me from don , 
I befecch you reade it. 

Nath, Facile precor gleida, quando frecas omni (4 1; 
ruminat, and ſo forth. Ah good old MHantuan, | may / 
of thee as the traveller doth of Venice, vemchic, en, », 
non te vnde, que non te perroche. Old Mantuan, old 7, mw ; 
Who vuderſtandeth thee not, vt re /ol la mi fa + vider | 
fir, what are the contents? or rather as Horace faycs (1 |}; 
what my ſoule verſes, 

Fol. 1 fir, and verie learned. | 

Nath. Let me heare a ſtaffe, a ſtanze, a verſe, lege doin 
If loue make me forſworne, how shall I {weare to lune 
Ah neuer faith could hold, it not to beautic vowed 
Though to myſelſe forſworn, to thee Ile faithtull prot: 
Thoſe thoughts to me were okes, to the like ofiers hr 
Studie bis byas leaues, and makes his booke thine cycs, 
Where all choſe pleaſnres live, that art would comprehend 
It knowledge be the marke, to know thee ſhall {iiftice, 
Well learned is that tongue, that well can thec comme? 
All ignorant that ſoule, that ſees thee without wonder, 
Which is to me ſome prayſe, that I thy parts admire : 
Thy eye Joues lightning beares, thy voyce his 

| thunder, 

Which not to anger bent, is muſique, and west!“ 
Celeſtial as thou att, O pardon loue this wrong, 
That fings heaucus praiſe with ſuch an earthly tangas 

Ped. You finde not the apoſtrophas, and ſo nile t! 
Let me ſuperuiſe the cangenet. 

Nati. Here are onely numbers ratified, but for ts © 
cy, facilitic, and golden cadence of poeſic care On 
was the man. And why indeede Nafe, but for me“ 
the odoriterous flowers of fancy? the ierkes of invention 1 
tarie is nothing: ſo doth the hound his mater, 
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keeper, the tyred horſe his rider: but Damoſella Virgin, was 


this directed to vou? 
1, 1 fir, from one mounſier Berowne, one of the ſtrange 


{aq 
0 neee lor ds. 
„ J will onerglance the ſuperſcript. 


To the ſnow-white hand of the met beauteous lady Roſaline, 1 
oke againe on the intelleét of the letter, for the nomina- 
don of the partie written to the perſon written voto, 
25 ladyſbis #1 it all 4 nie unployment, Berowne. 
Por, Sir Holofernes, this Berowne is one of the votaries with 


king, and here he dach f framed a letter to a ſequent of the 


ranger queenes: which accidentally, or by the way of pro- 

* „ hath miſcarried. Trip and goe my [weete, deliver 
paper into the hand of the king, it may concerne much: 
t thy complement, 1 forgiue thy duetie, adue. 

Maid. Good C:ftard go with me : 

God ſaue your lite. 

5/1, Hane with thee my pirle. Exit, 
Sir you haue done this in the feare of God very religi- 
and as a certaine father 13th. 

Sir tel me not of the father, 1 doe feare colourable 
But to cetura to the verſes, did they pleaſe you fir 
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do dine to day at the fathers of a certaine pupill of 


ec it {being repaſt) it hall pleaſe you to gratifie the 
grace, I will on my-priuiledge I haue with the pa- 
ts ot the forefaid childe or pupill, vndertake your bien, 
145, where I will prone thoſe verſes to be very valearned, 
n 1avouUring of poetrie, wit, nor invention. I beſcech 
ranke you to: for ſocietic (faith the text) is the 

1 ate, 
And certes the text moſt infallibly concludes it. Sir 
IL do 
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doe inuite you too, you ſhall not ſay me nay : p Berg. Thi 
Away, the gentles are at their game, and we will (© 44Þ 1... Nos 
creation. + So f 
Do 
Enter Berowne with a paper in his hand, alen And 
Bero. The king he is hunting the deare, But 
L am courſing my ſelte, My 
They haue pitcht a toyle, I am toyling in a pytch, ©), -1, O qt 
detiles, defile a foule word: well, ſet thee downe hee Not 
ſo they ſay the foole ſaid, and fo fay I, and I the (ole ge How 
proued wit. By the Lord this loue is as mad as = | Wer 
ſheepe, it kills mee, I a ſheep: well proved agalue a my 6 
; I will not lone; it I doe hang mee: yfaith I will 04+ 6 but 
her eye: by this light, but for her eye, I would no: Wha 
yes, for her tWo eyes. Well, I doe nothing in the wo 105 
lye, and lye in my throate. By heauen I doe love. 16 
taught me to rime, and to be mallichollie: a bee Be 


of my rime, and heere my mallicholie. Well, i}; 
a'my {onnets already, the clowne bore it, the too!; 
the lady hath it: ſweet clowne, ſweeter foole, © 
|; By the world, I would not care a pin, if the other 


in. Here comes one with a paper, God give . 

| grone. 

| Ile ftands ajide. The tans Met. 

il Kin, Ay mee ! 

[i Ber. Shot by heauen : proceede ſweet C5 

thumpt him with thy birdbolt vnder the left 
ſecrets. 


King. So ſweet a kiſſe the golden ſunne glucs 
To thole freſh morning drops vpon the roſe, 
As thy eye beames, When their freſh rayſe has ft 
Ihe night of dew that on my cheekes downe fic wes, 
Nor ſhines the ſiluer moone one halte to bright, 
Through the tranſparant boſome of the decpe, 
As goth thy face through teares of mine give ig! 
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Thou ſhin'ſt in euery teare that I doe weepe, 
No drop, but as a coach doth carry thee ; 
So rideſt thou triumphing in my woe, 
Do but behold the teares that ſwell in me, 
And they thy glory through my griete. will ſhow: 
Bot doe not loue thy ſelfe, then thou wilt keepe 
My teares for glaſſes and Itill make me weepe, 
0 queene of queenes, how farre doſt thou excell, 
No thought can thiake, nor tongue of mo! tall tell. 
How ſhall ſhe know my grietes ? Ie drop the paper. 
Swert leaues ſhade folly. Who is he comes heer ? 

: The ling ih a, ſide. 
Enter Longauile, 


What Longamil, and reading: liſten earc. 

Ver, Now in thy likenefle, one more foole appeare, 
Leng. Ay me, I am forſworne. 

ber. Why, he comes in like a periure, wearing papers, 
Ing. In love I hope, ſweet fellowthip in ſhame. 

Per, One drunkard loves another of the name. | 
Lin. Amal the farſt, that haue beene periur'd fo ? BP | 


* . 2 _ 1 —_— — ry a - _ * 23 2 —ů— — — wn - . — — 
* 7 > vn * * 
— h _ — * a - = — = 
„„ 1 — * 2 — — 2 — 
- - - 2 . um „ 1 * , 4 0 - 
wt as - _ % © — - - F — 


IE I. 4 8 a 
= ä * 
es non, 
4 * « yy 
—_- - . = = FY - 
— — — —— — — 
- _ — —— Pa > Ap — 
«ä — * = — mn — - 
—__—R_ — — — oy 
—_ a 


1 
— — 
3 


— 
_ 
= - 


Ber. I could pat thee in comfort, not by two that I know, ] Fi 
Thou makeft the triumphery, the corner cap of ſocietie, 14 1 
The ſhape of loues Tilurne, that hangs vp ſimplicitie. | 1 

an. I teare theſe ſtubborn lines lack power to moue. * 
O Iweet Maria, em preiſe of my loue, j | (f 


e numbers will I teare, and write-in protle. 


2%. O rimes are gards on wanton Gupids hoſe. 

gurè not his ſhop, 

Lot, This ſame (hall 90. 

He reades the Sonnet. 

DID nit the heauerily rhetorick of thine ce, 
Cainſt whom the world cannot bold argument, 
Per/wade my heart to this falſe beriurie ? 
Vous fer thee broke d. fertes not punifoment , 


* D 4d A Woman 


W 
| 
| 


| 

i 
| 

| 


Loves LAzoun's Lost. 

A woman I forfwore, but I will proue, 
Thou being a poddefſe, Fforfwore not thee. 
My vow was earthly, thou a heauenty Ie, 
Thy grace being pa in'd, cures all difgrace in 11+, 
Fives are but breath, and breath a vapour : 
Then thou fair ſun, which an my earth det ins, 
E xhaleſt this vapor-· vou, in thee it it: 
17 brehen, then it is no fault of mine : 
If by me broke, what fools is not fo wiſe, 
Toa laſe an vath, to win a paradi/: ? 


Ber. This is the liner veine, which makes fle 
A greene gooſe, a coddeſſe, pure pure idolatrie. 
God amen vs, God amend, we are much out ot. 


Enter. Dumaine, 


Lon. By whom ſhall I fend this (company?) Star 
Bero. All hid, all hid, an old infant play, 
Like a d<:mic pod, here fit I in the ſkie, 
And wretched fooles ſecrets heedfully ore-eve, 
More ſackes to the s O heavens L haue my wil 
Dumaine transform'd, foure woodcocks in a dif. 
Dum, O molt diuine Kate. 
Bero. O moſt prophanc coxcombe. 
Dum. By heauen the wonder of 2 mortall eye. 
Bero. By earth ſhe is not, corporall, there vo! :: 
Dum. Ber amber haircs for foule hath amber ©: 
Ber. An amber coloured rauen was well noted. 
Dum. As vpright as the cedar. 
Ber. Stoope I fay her ſhoulder is with-c 
Dum. As faire as day, 
Ber. 1 vs ſome daves, but then no ſunne muſt 1 
Din: 0 that I had my wiſh. 
Lon. And I had wine. 


Loves Larour's 108. 


kn. And mine too good lord. 
Ber. Amen, ſo IT had mine: 
Dun. I would forget ber, but a feuer ſhe 
Raignes in my bloud, and will remembred be. 
ger. A feuer in your bloud, why then incifton 
Would let her out in ſawcers, ſweet miſpriſion. 
Dum. Once more Ile read the ode that I have writ, 
Ber. Once more Ile marke how love can vary wit. 


Dumaine reades his Sonnet. 


ON a day, alack the day : 

Loue, whoſe month is every Nay, 
Spied a blaſſime paſſing faire, 
Playing in the wanton ayre : 
Through the veluet, l:aues the winde, 
All unſeene, can paſſage finds. 

That the louer ficke t6 death, 

Wiſe himſelfe the heauens breath. 
Ayre (quoth he) thy cheekes may blowe; 
Ayre, would {mig ht triumph ſo. 

But alacke my hand is fworne, 

Nere to pilucke thee from thy throne : 
Jod alacke for youth ynmeete 

T-uth fo apt to plucke a fweete, 

Doe not call it ſinne in me, 

That I am forFfworne for ther. 

Thou for whom Ioue would fweare, 
Iuno but an Mthiope were, 

And 15 kinkls 7or Jouve, 

Turmng martall for thy laue. 


* 


1: 1 ſend, and ſomething elſſe more plaine, 


: alt exprefle my true-loues faſting paine 
611d Se king, Berowne and Longauill, 


ers two, ill to example il}, 


D d 2 


is not that a good word ? 


YVould 


'Loves LaBour's LOST. 


Would from my forchead wipe a periur'd note + 
For none offead, where all alike do dote. 
Lon. Dumaine, thy loue is farre from charitie, 
That in lones griefe deſir'ſt ſocietie: 
You may looke pale, but I ſhould bluſh 1 know, 
Jo be ore-heard, and taken napping fo. _ 
Ain, Come fir, you bluſh : as his your caſe is ſuch 
You chide at him, offending twice as much, 
| You doe not love Maria? Longauile, 
Did neuer ſonnet for her ſake compile ; 
Nor neuer lay his wicathed armes atwhart 
| His loving boſome, to keepe downe his heart. 
I haue beene cloſely ſhrowded in this buſh, 
And markt you both, and for you both did bluſh, 
heard your guilty rimes, obſeru'd you fathion : 
Saw ſighes reeke from you, noted well your paſſion. 
Aye me, ſayes one! O Hue! the other crics ! 
On her hajres were gold, chriſtall the others eyes, 
You would for paradiſe breake faith and troth, 
And Eue for your love, would infringe an oath. 
What will Berowne fay when that he ſhall heare 
Faith infringed : which fuck zeale did {wearc. 
How wil! he ſcorne? how will he ſpend his wit? 
How will he triumph, leape, and laugh at it? 
For all the wealth that ener I did fee, 
J would not haue him know ſo much by me. 
Bero. Now ſtep I forth to whip hypocriſie. 
it Ah good my liedge, I pray thee pardon me. 
| Good heart, what grace haſt thou thus to reprone 


| Theſe wormes for loving, that art moſt in love? 
ö Your eyes doe make mo couches iu your tœares. 


There is ho certaine princeile that appearcs. 
You'll nor be periur'd 'tis a hatcfull thiug: 
Tulh, gone but minſtrels like of fonnctiug, 


id 


Loves Lanovr's 1.987. 


put are you not aſham'd ? nay, are you not 

All three of you, to be thus much ore'thot ? 

von found his moth, the king your moth did fee ; 
gut Ja beame doe finde in each of three. 

() what a ſcene of fool'ry haue I ſcene. 

Of fighes, of grones, of forrow, and of tene: 
LO mo, with what ſtrict patience haue I lat, 

To tee a king tranformed to a gnat ? 


lo fee creat Hercules whipping a gigge, 

Al pr Salomon tuning a jygge? 

dad Veſter play at puſh- pin with the boy cs, 

And criticke Timon laugh at idle toy les. 

here lies thy griefe ? O tell me good LVumaine ® 
gentle _ where! lies thy  painpe ? 

And where 1 my liedges ? a about the breſt: 

ilidle hoa ! 

| "Ihe Too bitter is thy ict, 

e wee betrayed thus to thy oger- 

. Not you by me, but ! 5 4 to yOu, 

chat am honeſt, I that h. old it Haus 

o brcake the vow I am ingaged in. 

„n detrayed by keeping company 

it men, like men of inconſtancie. 


ſhal] you fee me write a thing in rime ? 
grone tor Zane ? or ſpend a minutes time, 
bruning mee, when ſhall you keare that I will praiſe a hand, 
ot, a face, an eye: a gate, a ſtate, a brow, a breſt, a waſte, 
I 0796, à limme 
; Salt, whither a-way ſo faſt ? 
[4 true man, or a theefe, that gallops ſo. 
Ber, 1 polt from lone, good louer let me 80. 


Enter Taquenetta and Clowne, 
14/42, God bleſſe the king. 
Dod 3 What 
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Loves Lanour's Losr. 
Kin, What preſent haſt thou there ? 
Clou. Some certaine treaſon. 
Kin. What makes treaſon here ? 
Clo, Nay it makes nothing fir. 
Kin, If it marre nothing neither. 
The treaſon and you goe in peace away together, 
Jaque. I beſeech your grace let this letter be read, 
Our perion miſ-doubts it: it was treaſon he ſaid, 
Kin, Berowne, read it ouer. He reads the eiter. 
Kin, Where hadſt thou it? 
faque, Of Ceſlard. 
King. Where hadſt thou it? 
Ce. Of dun Adramadio, dun Adrimadio. 
Kin. How now, what is in yon ? why doſt thou tare jt? 


Ber. A toy my liedge, a toy: your grace peedes t fare t. 
Lang. It did moue him to paſſion, and therefore let's howeit, 


Dum. It is Berownes writing, and heere is his name. 


Ber. Ah you whoreſon loggerhead you were bor e to (oe 


me ſhame. J 
Guilty my lord, guilty: I confeſſe, I con feſſe. 
Kin, What ? 
Ber. That you three fooles, lackt mee foole, to mat 
the meſſe. 
He, he, and you: and you my liedge, and I, 
Are picke-purſes in loue, and we deſerue to die. 
O diſmiſſe this audience, and I ſhall tell you more. 
Dum. Now the number is cuen. 


Berow. True true, we are foure: will theſe tur de. 


Kin. Hence firs, away. 
Cle. Walk aſide the true folke, and let the traviors a. 
Her. Sweet lords, ſweet lovers, O let vs imbrace, 

As true we are as fleſh and bloud can be, 
The ſea will ebbe and flow, heauen will ſhew his {2ce: 
Young bloud doth not obey an old decree, 


be ate 


Laovxs Lagovur's Lost. 


We cannot croſſe the cauſe why we are borne : 

Therefore of all hands muſt we be forſworne. 

King. What, did theſe rent lines ſhew ſome loue of thine ? 

Ber. Did they quoth you ? Who ſees the heavenly Ko- 
ſaline, 

That (Hike a rude and ſauage man of Inde 

At the firſt opening of the gorgeous eaf!, 

Lowes not his vaſſall head, and ſtrooken blinde. 

Kiſſes the baſe ground with obedient breaſt ? 

What peremptorie eagle-ſighted eyc 

Dares looke vpon the heauen of her brow, 

That is not blinded by her maieſtie? 

Kin. What zeale, what furie, hath inſpir'd thee now? 

Ny loue (her miſtreſſe) is a gracious moone, 

Shee (an attending ſtarre) ſcarce feenc a light. 
be, My eyes are then no eyes, nor 1 Bergwne, 

O, but for my loue day would turne to night, 

Ot all complexions the cul'd ſoueraignety, 

Doe meer as at a faire in her faire checke, 

Where {encrall worthies make one dignity, 

Where nothing wants, that want it ſelfe doth ſeeke. 

Lend me the floriſh of all gentle tongnes, 

Fic painted rhetoricke, O ſhe necds it not, 

To things of ſale a ſellers praiſe belongs: 

She paſſes praiſe, then praiſe too ſhort doth blot, 

\ withercd hermite, fineſcore winters worne, 

Might thake of fifty, looking in her eye: 

| beauty doth varniſh age, as if new borne, 

| And gives the crutch the cradles iofancie. 

Otis the ſunne, that maketh all things ſhine, 

ang. By heaven, thy loue is blacke as ebonie, 

Herms, Is ebonie like her? O word diuine? 

A wite of ſuch wood were felicitie. 

Dd 4 O who 
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Loves LABOUR's Los 


O who can giue an oath ? Where is a booke ? 
That I may ſweare beauty doth beauty lacke, 
If that ſhe learac not of her eye to looke : 

No face is faire that is not full fo blacke, 

Kin. O paradoxe, blacke is the badge of hell, 
The hue of dungeons, and the ichoole of night: 
And beauties creſt becomes the heavens well. 

Ber. Deuils ſooneſt tempt reſembling ſpirits of light 
O if in blacke my ladies browes be deckt, 

It mournes, that painting vſurping haire 
Should raviſh doters with a falte aſpect: 


And theretore is ſhe borne to make black, faire, ] 
Her fauour turnes the faſhion ot the dayes, | 
For native blood is counted painting now, 8 
And therefore red, that would auoyd diſpraiſe, 4 
Paints it ſelſe blacke, to imitate her brow, A 
Dum. To looke like her are chimny ſweepers bfg l 
Lon. And ſince her time, are colliers connted gt. 0 
King, And #thioþs of their ſweet complexion cr: L 
Dum. Dark needs no candles now, for dark is igt H 
Ber, Your miſtreſſes dare neuer come in raine, \\ 
For feare her colonrs {hould be waſht away. y 
Kin, *'Twere good yours did: for kr to tell you p1:1nc, 1 
Ile finde a fairer face not wafht to day. F1 
Ber. Ve proue her faire, or talke till doomes-day bc * 
Ain. No Givell will fright thee then ſo much ass [ 
Duma. I neuer knew man hold vile ſtuffe ſo dere. A 
Lon, Locke heer's thy loue, my foot and her 12+ ! 1 

N. 


Ber. O it the ſtreetes were paued with thine ans, 
Ter feet were nuch too dainty for ſueh tread. - 
Duma. O vile, then as ſhe goes what vpward lies 
The {treet ſhould fee, as ſhe walk'd oner head, 


_ Loves LABOUR's rom, 


Nin. But what of this are we not all in loge 2 
Her. O nothing ſo ſure, and thereby all forſworne. 


Hur louing, lawfull, and our faith avt torne, 

Dum. I marry there, ſome flattery for this euill. 
lang. O ſome authority how to proceed, 

Some tricks, ſome quillets, how to cheat the diuell. 
Dum, Some ſalue for periurie, 

Por, O 'tis more then ncede. 

Haue at you then affections men at armes, 


Couſider what you firft did {weare vnto: 


treaſon againſt the Kinply ſtate of youth. 
can you faſt ? your ſtomacks are too young. 
Aud abſtinence ingenders majadies. 

And where that you haue vows to ſtudie (lords) 
lu that each of you haue for ſworne his booke. 
Cn you fill dreame and pore, and thereon booke. 
For when would you my lord, or you, or you, 
Have found the ground of ſtudies excellence, 
Without the beautic of a womans face, 

rom womens eyes this doftruic I deriue, 

They are the ground, the boukes, the academs, 
From whence doe ſpring the true Promethkean ſire, 
Why, vuinerſall plodding poyſons vp, 

The nimble ſpirits in the arteries, 

As motion and long during action tyres 

The hnnowy vigour of the traueller. 

Now for not looking on a womans face, 

ou haue in that forſworne the vie of eyes, 

and {rudie too, the cauſcr of your vow. 

For where is any author in the world, 

Texches juch beautie as a womans eye: 

Learving is but an adiunct to our ſelte, 


Nin. Then leave this chat, and good Berowne now proue 


And 
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Loves LABOUR's Los. 


And where we are, our learning likewiſe is. 
Then when ourſelues we fee in ladies eye, 
With our ſelues. 
Doe we not likewiſe fee our learning there ? 
O we haue made a vow to ſtudie, lords, 
And in that vow we have forſworne our bookes : 
For when would you {my liege) or yon, or you ? 
In leader contemplation haue found out, 

| Such fiery numbers, as the prompting cyes 

| Of beauties tutors haue inricht you with : 

| Other ſlow arts intitely keepe the braine : 

And therefore finding barren practizers, 

Scarce thew a harveſt of their heauie toyle, 

But loue firſt learned in a ladies eyes, 

| Liues not alone emured in the brainc: 

But with the motion of all elements, 

Courſes as ſwift as thought in every power: 

| And giues to every power a double power, 

| Abous their functions and their offices, 

ö It acdes a precious ſeeing to the eye : 

A louers eyes will gaze an eagle blind, 

A loners eate will hearc the loweſt found, 

i When the ſuſpitious head of theft is ſtopt. 

Loues feeling is more ſoft and ſenſible, 


I Then are the tender hornes of cockled ſnailes. 
| | Loues tongue pPrones dainty, Bacchus groſſe in tete. 
| 


[| For valour, is not loue a Hercules ? 

| Still climing trees in the Hefporides. 

. Subtill as SHhinxæ as ſweet and muſicall 

As bright Apollo late, ſtrung with his haire. 

1 And when loue ſpeakes, the voyce of all the gods, 
Make heauen drowſe with the harmonie. 

l Neuer durſt poet touch a pen to write, 

Vatill his inke were tempred with loues ſighes 
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Loves Labour's LOST. 


O then bis lines would rauiſh ſauage cares, 
1nd plant in tyrants milde humilitie, 
od weomens eyes this doctrine I deriue. | 
They ſparkle ſtill the right Promethean fire, | 
2 arc the bookes, the arts, the academes, 
Mt new, containe, and nourith all the world. W 
Ele none zt all in ought proues excellent. þ | 
Then ſooles you were, theſe women to forſweare 2 A 
Or kee ceping what is {worne, you will proue tooles, «Wi 
"or wiidomes fake a word, that all men loue: ig 
Or tor RW a word that loues all men, 11 | 
or mens fake, the author of theſe women: | 
vomens fake, by whom we men, are men, 


once looſe our oathes to find ourieines, 
ſe we loole our felnes, to keepe our oathes : 
religion to be thus foriworne. 
naritie it ſelfe fulfills the law: 
io can ſever loue from charitie. 
Saint Cauchid then, and ſouldiers to the field. 
. Aduance your ſtandards, and vpon them lords, 
, downe with then : but be firſt aduis'd, 
a conflict that you get the ſunne of them. 

Lang. Now to plaine dealing, lay theſe glozes hy, 
Shall we reſolue to woe theſe girles of France ? 
And winne them too, theretore let vs deuiſe, 
2ntertainment for them in their tents, 

Ger, Firſt from the park, let vs conduct them thither, 
Ihen homeward every man attach the hand 
ure miſtreſſe, in the afternoone 
vil with ſome ſtrange paſtime ſolace them: 
*s the ſhortneſſe of the time can ſhape, 
'1ene:s, dances, maſkes, and merrie houres, 
ore · runne faire louc, ſewing her way with flowers. | 


Kin. 
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Louxs Lanovun's LOST. 


Kin, Away, away, no time ſhall be omitted, 
That will be time, and may by vs be fitted, 

Ber. Alone, alone ſowed cockel!, reap'd no corae, 
And inſtice always whirles in equall weature : 
Light wenches may proue plagnes to men forſworns 
If ſo our copper buyes ao better treafure, 


7 


ACTTUS UQUARTUS 
Enter tis Pedant, Curate and Dull. 


Pedant. Satis quid frfficit. 

Curat. I praiſe God for you, your reaſons at Ginn 
beene ſharpe and ſententious: pleaſant without. ion 
witty without affection, audacious without imp. 
ed without opinion, and ſtrange without here: 
uerſe this quondam day with a companion of the | 
intituled, nominated, or called, Don Arian, ac 

Ped. Nouit haminum tanquate, his humour is let 
courſe peremptorie, his tongue filed, his eye ambit! 
gate maieſticall, and his general! behauiour vainc 


and thraſonicall. He is too picked, too ſproce, to: 


too odde, as it were too peregrinate, as I may call it, 
Curat. A molt ſingular and choyce epithar, 


Draw out his l 


Peda. He draweth out the thred of his verboſitic, .. 
the ſtaple of his argument, I abhor ſuch phanat!. 
ſims, ſuch inlociable and poynt deuile companions, 1: 
ers of ortographie, as to ſpeake dout fine, when | 
doubt; det, when he ſhould pronounce debt; de 


Lovrs Lapovr's Loser. 


ke clepeth a calf, caufe: halfe, haufe : neighbonr- vecatur 
nchour ; neigh abreuiated ne: this is abhominable, which he 
word call abhominable : it infinuateth me of infamie: ne in- 
telliois demine, to make franticke, lunaticke ? 

Cars. Laus deo, bene intelitgo, 

Peda. Bome boon for boon preſtian, a little ſcratcht, *twil 
{crue, 


Enter Bragart, Boy. 


Curat. Videsne quis venit ? 

Pedu. Video, & gaudes. 

Lrag. Chirra. 

Peda. Qutari chirra, not firre ? 

Bras. Men of peace well incountred. 

Ped. Moſt milicarie fir falutation, 

oy. They haue beene at 2 great feaſt of languages, and 
Ine ſcraps. 

(he. O they haue liu'd long on the almes-balket of words. 
{ maruell thy M. hath not eaten thee for a word, for thou art 
not ſo long by the head as hondrificabilitudinitatibus: thou art 
alcr wallowed then à fapdragon. 

Page. Peace, the peale begins. 

Mounſier, are you not lettred? 

Pag. Yes, yes, he teaches boyes the horne-booke: 

What is Ab ſpeld backward with the herne on his head ? 
Pda. Ba, Fpucrit ia with a horne added. 

Pag. Ba molt ſeely ſheepe, with a horne : you heare his 


Pea. Ps, quis, thou confonant ? 
Dag The laſt of the fice vowels if You repeate them, or 
le litt if [. 

Peda, L will repeate them: a e 1. 

Page. The ſheepe, the other two concludes it o u. 

Prog. Now by the ſalt wane of the mediteraneum, a ſweet 
tutch, 
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tutch, a quicke veine we of wit, ſnip ſnap, quick and home 
it reioyceth my intellect, true wit. 
Page. Offered by a childe to an olde man: which is f 
old. | 
Peda. What is the figure ? What is the figure? 
Page. Hornes. 
Peda. Thou diſputes like an infant: goe whip thy giggt. 
Pag. Lend me your horne to make one, and 1 will /; 
about your infamie vnn ta a gigge of a cuckolds hor ge. | | woul, 
Clou. And I had but one pennie in the world, thou gull; tome 
haue it to buy pirgerbread : 8 there is the very remuberz. or fir 
tion I had of thy maſter, thou halſe pennie purſe of wit, ben | 
pidgeon-egge e of diſcretion. O and the heauens were ſo pleaſed, 
that thou wert but my baſtard : what a joyfull father wayldd 
thou make mee? G to, thou haſt it ad dungil, ar ch. 
ends as they ſay. 
Peda. Oh I imell falſe Latine, dunghe!, for unguen:, 
Brag. Arts-man praamoulat, we will be tingled iro 
barous. Do you not educate youth at the charge ho 
top of the mountaine ? 
Peda. Or moans the hill. 
Brag. At your {weeie pleaſure, for the mountains 
Peda. I doe fans queſtion, 
Bra. Sir, it is the kings ſweet pleaſure and affection. £01 
gratulate the princefle at her pauillion, in the n e this 
day, which the rude multitude call the after-noone 
Ped. The baſterior of the day, moſt Generous lir 
congruent, and meaſureabie for the atternoon : 
we! culd, choſe ſweet, and apt I doe aſſure fir, Ide 
Brap. Sir, the king is a noble gentleman, and my 1. 
I doe aſſure you very good friend: for what is inv 27d 0 
tweene vs, let it paſſe, I doe heſcech thee reracber tt) 
fie. I beſeech thee apparrell thy head: and among 
portunate and moſt ſerious deſigus, and of great 
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0: but let that paſſe, for I muſt tell thee it will pleaſe hig 
phy the world) ſometime to leane vpon my poore ſhoulder, 
i with his royall finger thus dallie with my excrement, with 
my -— ſtacks 1 but ſweete heart let that paſſe, By the world L 
\ccount no fable, ſome certaine ſpecial] honours it pleateth his 
orextticile to impart to Armado a ſouldier, a man of trauell, 
bat hath ſeene the world: but let that paſſe ; the very all of 
„is: but ſweet heart I doe implore fecrecie, that the king 
ould haue mec preſent the princeſſe ({weet chucke) with 
ſome delightfull oftentation, or ſhow or pageant, or anticke, 
or fire-worke : now, vnderſtanding that the curate and your 
ſweet lelfe are good at ſuck eruptions, and ſodaſue breaking 
out of myrth (as it were) I have acquainted you withall, to 
the end t crane your alliſtance. 

Peda. Sir, you ſhall preſent before her the Nine Worthies. 
S, Holo fe rner, as concern ing {ome entertainment of time, 
{ome ſhow in the polterior of this day, to be rendred by our 
aſtitants the kings command: and this molt gallant, illuſtrate 
learned gentleman, before the princeſſe: I ſay none ſo ſit 

0 8 the Nine Worthies. 

rat. Where will you finde men worthie enough to pre- 
ent them? 

Pee, Tofua, your ſelfe : my ſelle, and this gallant gentle- 
un, ales Maccabeus z this fwaine (becauſe of his great 

me or ioynt) ſhail paſſe Pompey the great, the page Hlercults. 

Brag. Pardon fir error: he is not 3 enough for that 
wofthies thumb, he is not ſo big as the end of his club. 

Pea, Shall I haue ander he ſhall preſent Hercules in 
macritie : his enter and ett, (hall be ſtrangling a ſnake; and 
| will have an apologie for that purpoſe. 

Pag. An excellent deuice: fo if any of the audience hiſſe, 
Yon may cry, well done Hercules, now thou eruſheſt the ſnake: 
ot is the way to make an offence gracious, though tew haue 
dhe grace to doe it. 

Brag, 
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Brag. For the reſt of the worthies? 

Peda. 1 will play three my ſelfe. 

Pag. L hrice worthie gentleman. 

Brag. Shall I tell you a thing. 

Peaa. We attend. 

Brag. We will naue, if this tadge not, an antione, | | 
you follow. 

Ped. Via good-man Dull, thou haſt ſpokeo no wor, ©! 1) 
while. 

Dull. Nor vaderſtood none neither fir, 

Ped, Alone, we will imploy thee. 

Dull. Ile make one in a dance, or fo : or 1 wi!! H 9, th; 
tabor to the worthies, and let them dance the hey, : 

Ped. Moſt Dull, honeſt Dull, to our ſport away, 


» 


Enter ladies. 


Qu. Sweet hearts we ſhall be rich ere we depart, 
If fairings come thus plentifully in. 
A lady wal'd about with diamonds :; locke you, | ta 
from the loning king. 
Nea. Madam, came nothing elſe along with the! 
Aut. Nothing but this: ves as much loue in rim: 
As would be cram'd vp in a theet of paper 
Writ on both ſides the leafe, margent and all, 
That he was faine to feale on Ci, name, 
Roſa. That was the way to make his God-haad 
For he hath beene fine thouſand yeeres a bo) 
Kath. I, and a ſhrewd vnhappic gallowes tos. 
Roa. You'll neere be friends with him, a Kd vour . 
Kath. He made her melancholy, fad, and hc: nd 1d 
ſhe died: had ſhe becne light like you, of ſuck 07 
ble iirring ſpirit, ſhe might a bin a grandam ee 
And ſo may you for a light heart lines long. 
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ky. What's your darke meaning mouſe, of this light word? 
Kat. A light condition in a beautie darke, 
Roſe. We need more light to finde your meaning out. 
Vat. You'll marre the light by taking it in ſnuff : 
Therefore Ile darkely end the argument. 
Pr. Look what you doe, you doe it ſtill i'th darke. 
Kat. So do not you, tor you are a light wench. 
Ro. Indeed I waigh not yon, and therefore light. 
Ka. You waigh me not, O that's, you care not for me, 
Rs, Great reaſon : for paſt care, is ſtill paſt cure, 
94, Well bandied both, a ſet of wit well played. 
gut Xo/aline, you haue a fauour too, 
Who ſent it? and what is it? 
Ne, I would you-knew 
And if my face were but as faire as yours, 
My fauour were as great, be witneſſe this, 
Nay, T haue verſes too, I thanke Beroune, 
The numbers true, and were the numbring too, 
[ were the faireſt goddeſſe on the ground. | 
| am compar'd to twenty thouſand fairs. 
3 he hath drawne my picture in his latter. 
94, Any thing like? 
Much in the letters, nothing in the praiſe, 
94, Beauteous, as incke : a good concluſion, 
Hat. Faire as a text B. in a coppie booke. 
Ry. Ware penſils. How ? Let me not die your debtor, 
My red dominicall, my golden letter. 
0 that your face were full of Oes. 
94, A pox of that ie(t, and I beſhrew all ſhrowes ; 
Bui Katerine, what was ſent to you 
From faire Dumaine ? 
hat, Madame, this gloue. 
D, Did he nor ſend you twaine ? 
Aut. Yes madame and morcouer, 
Vol. I. ++ The 
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Louxs Lazoun's 108 T. 
Some thouſand verſes of a faithfull louer. 


A huge tranſlation of hy pocriſie, k n 
. 1 e 

Vildly compiled, profound ſimplicitie. 101 
Mar. This, and theſe pearls, to me ſent Longauile 5 
The letter is too long by halie a mile. 5 * 
Qu. | thinke no leſſe: doſt thou wiſh in heart 80 
The chaine were longer, and the letter ſhort, 54 
Mar. I, or I would thefe hands might neuer part. Hed 
Once, We are wile girles to mocke our lovers fo. 5 ; 
Ro/. They are worſe fooles to purchaſe mocking ſo. _— 
That {ame Beriwne le tortute erg I goe. Wien 
© that I knew he were but in by th'weeke, Ton C 
How I would make him fawne, and beppe, and ſecle, Ax 


And waite the ſealon, and obſcrue the times, i 
And ſpend his prodigall wits in bootles rimes. \ | "i 
And ſhape his ſeruice wholly to my device, * 
And make him proud, to make me proud that ieſts. 
So pertaunt like would I o reſway his ſtate, 
That he ſhould be my foole, and I his fate. 

Qu. None are fo ſurely caught, when they are catchr, 
As wit turn'd foole, follic in „dome hatch'd: 
Hath wiſdomes warrant, and the 1c1pe of ſchoole, 
And wits one grace to grace a learned foule ? 

Rs}. The blond of youth burns not with ſuch ccc 
As grauities reuolt to wantons be. 

Mar. Follie in fooles beares not fo ſtrong a note, 

As fool'ry in the wile, when wit doth dote: 
Since all the power thereof ir doth apply, 
To proue by wit, worth in ftmplicrie. 


Enter Boyet. 


Du. Heere comes Poyet, and mirth in his face. 
Boy. © Lam ſtab'd with laugh ter, wher's her grace 5 
Thy newes Poyet ? 
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Zoy, Prepare madame, prepare. 

ume wenches, arme, incounters mounted are 
Againſt your peace, loue doth approach, diſgnts'd 2 
Armed in arguments, you'll be ſurpriz'd. 
Mnſter your wits, ſtand in your owne defence, 
Or hide your heads like cowards, and flie hence, 

- Saint Dennis to 8 Cupid + what are they 
That charge their breath againſt vs ? Say ſcout ſay, 
„Inder the coole ſhade of a ficcamore, 
bought to cloſe mine eyes ſome halfe an houre 
When lo to interrupt my purpos'd reft, 
Toward that ſhade I might behold addreſt 
The king and his companions : warely 
| fole jnto a neighbour thicket by, 
And oner-heard, what you ſhall ouer-heare : 


«64% 


7 
I'D .. 4 


9 
1 
0 


That by and by diiguis'd they will be heere, 

r herald is 2 prettic knauiſh page: 

gell by heart hath con d his embuſſage, 

Atta 580 accent did they teach him therc. 
us maſt thou ſpeake, and thus th 
Had euer and anon they made a doubt t, 
Prclerice maieſticall would put him out: 
oth the king, an angell ſhalt thou ſee: 
Yet care not thou, but ſpeake audacioutly, 
de boy reply'd, an ange!! is not evill : 
ould haue fear'd her, had ſhee beene a deuill. 
1th chat all laugh'd, and clap'd him on the ſhoulder, 
laking the bold wagg by their pray ſes bolder. 
Das rub'd his elboe thus, and fleet d, and ſwore, 


14 


A Wetter Ipeech was neuer {poke before 
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body! LIC ears. 


with his finger and his rnd: 
Ad via, We will doo't, come what will come, 


2 third he caper'd and cried ail goes well. 


114 * 
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urth turn'd on the toe, und downs he fell: 
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With that they all did tumble on the ground, 
With ſuch a zealous laughter ſo profound, 
That in this ſpleene ridiculous appeares, 

To checke their folly paſſions ſolemne teares. 
Sree. But what, but what, come they to viſit vs 
Boy. They do, they do; and are apparel'd thus, 

Like Mufcouttes, or Rufſtans, as ] geſſe. 

Their purpoſe is to parlec, to court, and dance, 

And every one his loue-ſcat will aduance, 

Vnto his {cuerall miſtres: which they'll know B, 

By fauors ſeuerall, which they did beſtow. 
Qucen. And will they fo ? the gallauts ſhall be. 

For ladies; we will enery one be malkt, 

And not a man of them ſhall haue the grace 

Deſpight of fute, to fee a ladies face. 

Hold &sfaline, this favour thou ſhalt weare, 

And then the king will court thee for his deare : 

Hold, take thou this my ſweet, and give me thine, a: 1. 

So ſhall Berowne take me tor Ro/aline, b 

And change your favours too, ſo ſhall your Ioues 

Woo contrary, deceiu'd by theſe remoues. 

Roſa. Come on ten, weare the fauours molt in {ig 
Kath. But in this changing, what is your intent? 
Dueens, The effect of my inteat is to croſſe theirs : 

They doe it but in mocking merriment, 

And mocke for mocke is onely my intent. 

Their ſcuerall counſels they vabotome ſhall, 

To ioues miſtooke, and ſo be mockt withall, 

Vpon the next occaſion that we meete, 

Vith viſages diſplayd, to talke and greete. 

Roſa, But ſnall we dance, if they defire vs too 
Queen. No, to the death we will not moue a foo!, | 
Nor to their pen d ſpeech render we no grace: Know t 

But while tis ſpoke, each turge away his face, 4 they. 
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My. Why that contempt will kill the keepers heart, 
And quite diuorce his memory from his part, 

Que. Therefore I doe it, and I make no doubt, 
The reſt will ere come in, it he be out. 
Theres no ſuch ſport, as ſport by ſpurt orethrowne : 
To make theirs ours, and ours none but our owne. 
So ſhall we ſtay mocking intended game, 
And they well mockt, depart away with thame, 


Seung. 
Boy. The trumpet ſounds, be maſkt, the maſkery come, 


Enter black-mocres with muficke the boy with a ſheech, and the 


reſt of the lords diſguiſed. 


Page. All haile the richeſt beauties on the earth. 
Har, Beauties no richer then rich taffata, 
Pas. A holy parcel! of the faireſt dames that euer turn'd their 
backer to mortall viewses . 
The, ladies turne their backes to him. 

Their eyes villaine, their eyes. 

That euer turn'd ther eyes to mortall viewes, Out. 
True, ont indeed, 

but of your faucurs heauenty ſpirits viuchſaſe 
Not 10 0 en . 

Ber. Once to behold, rogue. 


(0 
. 
94” 
. 


5 
By 
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Paz. Once to bebold with your funne-beamed eyet, 
1h your ſunne-beamed eyes. 
Lay. They will not anſwer to that epithire, 
You were beſt call it daughter beamed eyes. 
Paz. They doe not marke me, and that brings me out. 
2 Is this your perfectneſſe ? begon you rogue. 
kc. What would theſe ſtrang gers? 
know their mindes Boyer. 


it they doe, ſpeake our language, tis our will 
E e 3 That 
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That ſome plaine man recount their purpoſes. 
Know what they would ? 
Boyet. What would you with the princes ? 
Ber. Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation. 
Ro}. What would they, ſay they? 
Boy. Nothing but peace, and gentle viſitation. 
Roſa, Why that they haue, and bid them ſo be gon. 
Boy. Shee ſayes you haue it, and you may be gon. 
Kin, Say to her we have mealur'd many miles, 
To tread a meaſure with you on the graſſe. 
Boy. They fay that they haue meafur'd many a mile, 
T'o tread a meaſure with you on this graſſe. 
Roja. It is not ſo, Aſke them how many inches 
Is in one mile? It they haue meaſur'd many, 
The meaſure then of one is caſlic told. 
Boy. If to come hither you haue meaſur'd miles, 
And many miles: the princefſe bids you tell, 
How many inches doth fill vp one mile ? 
Ber, Tell her we meaſure them by weary ſteps. 
Bay. She heares herſelfe. 
Noſa. How many weary ſteps, 
Of many weary miles you haue ore-gone, 
: Are numbred in the trauell of one mile? 
j | Bero. We number nothing that we ſpend for 500 
| Our dude is fo rich, fo inlinite, 
That we may doe it {till without accompt, 
Vouchſafe to ſhew the ſnn-ſhine of your face, 
That we {like fauages) may worſhip it, 

Rioja. My face is but a moone and clouded too, 
Kin. Bleſſed are clouds, to doe as ſuch clouds do. 
Vouchſafe bright moone, and theſe thy ſtars to fl:in-, 

(Thoſe clouds remoued) ypon our watcrie eyne. 
Roſa. O vaine peticioner, beg a greater matter, 
Thou now requeſts but mooneſhine in the water, 
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Kin, Then in our meaſure, vouchſafe but one che age. 

Thou bid'ſt me begge, this begging is not ſtrange, 

Nasa. Play malicke then, nay you mult doe it ſoone. 

Not yet no dance : thus change I like the moone. 

Kin, Will you not dance? How come you thus eſtranged ? 

Rz/a. You tooke the moone at full, but now ſhe's changed? 

Kin, Yet ſtill the is the moone, and I the man. 

E:/a, The muficke playes, vouchſafe ſome motion to it: 9 

Our cares vouchſafe it. f 

But your legges Mould doe ir. | | 
| 


Ri. Since you are ſtrangers, and come heere by chance, 


8 


eel not be nice, take hands, we will not dance, 


Kin. Way take you hands 8 
%. Onely to part friends, V 
che ſweet hearts, and fo the meaſure ends. | 
, More meaſure of this meaſure, be not nice. 1 
a. We can afford no more at ſuch a price. 1 
Kin. Priſe Face ſelucs: what buyes your companie ? 1 
K. Lou ablen: £ e Onely. ö 1 
V. That can neuer be. 1 
Then cannot we be bought: and ſo adue, ; 
tO your v ore, and halfe once to yon. 19 
If you denie to dance, let's hold more chat. | 
In private then, 15 


e Lam beſt pleas'd wich that, 1 
e, White- handed miſtris, one ſweet word with thee, 
; Lg and milke, and Juger : there is three. 
Nay then two treyes, and if you grow fo nice 
2o\ine, Wort, and nee, - well runne dice: 
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Ber, Thou gricu'ſt my gall, 
Qu. Gall bitter. 
Ber. Therefore meete, 


Du. Will you vouchſafe with mee to change a Werd 
Har. Name it. 


Dum. Faire ladie. 
Mar. Say you ſo? Faire lord : 
Take you that for your faire lady, 


j 
| 
ö 


— 


4 Du. Pleaſe it you, 

| As much in priuate, and Ile bid adicu, 

q Mar. What, was your vizard made without a ung 
| Lang. I know the reafon lady why you aſe. 

Mar. O for your reaſon, quickly fir, I long. 


Long. You haue a double tongue within your male, 
And would affoord my ſpeechleſſe vizard halfe. 


Long. A calfe faire ladic ? 
Mar. No, a faire lord calfe. 
Long. Let's part the word. 
Mar. No, Ile not be your halte : 
Take all and weane it, it may proue an ove. 
Ling. Locke how you but your ſelfe in these 


I mockes, 
Will you giue hornes chaſt ladie? Do not fo, 
3 5 
| Mar. Then die a calfe before your horns do grow 


Lon. One word in private with you ere I dic. 
Mar. Bleat ſoftly then; the butcher heares you cry, 
Boyet. The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen: 
As is the razors edge, inuilible: | 
Cutting a ſmaller haire then may be ſeene, 
Aboue the ſence of ſence ſo ſenſible : 
Seemerth their conference, their conceits haue wings 
Fleeter theu arrowes, bullets, wind, thought, ſwiften t 
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R:/a. Not one word more, my. maides, breake off, breake off, 


Ber. By heaven, all di beaten with pure ſcoſfe. 
King. F arewell madde wenches you have ſimple wits. 


Exeunt. 


A. Tweatie adieus my frozen Muſcouites. 
Are theſe the breed of wits ſo wondred at ? 


Boyet. Tapers they are, with your {weet breathes puft out. 
Riſa, Wel-liking wits they haue, groſſe, groſſe, far, fat. 
u. O ponertie in wit, kingly poore flout, 
Will they not (thinke you) hang themielues to night? 
Or ener but in vizardes ſhew their faces: 
This pert Berowne was out of count'nance quite. 
Res/a. They were all in lamentable caſes. 
The king was weeping ripe tor a good word, 
Qu. Berowne did ſwearc himſelfe out of all ſute. 
Mar. Dumaine was at my ſcruice, and his ſword: 
No poynt {quoth I:) my ſeruant itraight was mute. 
Ka. Lord Longauill laid I came ore his heart ; 
And trow you what he call'd me ? 
W Qualme pernaps. 
Les in good faith. 
% Go ſickneſſe as thon art. 
Ro. Well better wits haue worne plaine ſtatute caps, 
But will you heare ; the king is my love ſworne. 

Ju. And quicke Berowne hath plighted faith to me 
Jar And Longauill was tor my ſeruice borne. 
Mar, Dumaine is mine as ſure as barke on tree, 
Uoyet. Madam, and pretty miſtreſſes giue care, 
'mneiately they will againe be hecre 
a their owne ſhapes : for it can neuer be, 

2 will digeſt this harſh indignitie. 
. Will they returne ? 
*. They will, they will, God 6 


oy (cape tor ioy, though they are lame with blowes ; 
There» 
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Lovrts Larovr's LOST. 


Therefore change fauonrs, and when they repaice, 
Blow like {ſweet roſes in this ſummer aire, 


Qu. How blow ? how blow ? Speake to be vnderitoc! 


Boy. Faire ladies maſkt, are roſes in their bud: 
Diſmaſkt, their damaſke ſweet commixture ſhowne, 
Arc angels vailing clouds, or roles blowne. 

Qu. Avant perplexitie; what ſhall we do, 

If they returne in their owne ſhapes to wo ? 

Rofa. Good madam, it by me you he adui'sd, 
Let's mocke them {till as well knowne as diſguis'd: 
Let vs complaine to them what tooles were heere, 
Diſguis'd like Muſcouites in ſnapeleſſe geare: 

And wonder what they weare, and to what end 
Their ſhallow ſhowes, and prologue vildely pen's : 
And their rough carriage fo ridiculous, 
Should be preſented at our tent to vs. 
Boyet. Ladies, with draw: the gallants are at hand. 
Que. Whip to our tents, as roes runnes ore land, 


Enter the king and the reſt. 
King, Faire ir, God fave you. Wher's the prince 
Boy. Gone to ker tent. 
Pleaſe it your maĩeſtie command me any ſeruice to her, 
King. That the vouchſafe me audience for one wo. | 
Bay. IL will and fo will the, I know my lord. 


Ber. This fellow pickes vp wit, as pigeons pæaſc. 
And vtters it againe, when {ove doth pleale, 
He is wits pedler, and retailes his wares, 
At wakes, and waſſels, meetings, markets, faires, 
And we that fell by grofſe, the Lord doth know, 
Haue not the grace to grace it with ſuch ſhow. 


Loves LaBovk's Los. 


This gallant pins the wenches on his ſleeve. 
Had he bin Adam, he had tempted Ewe, 
He can carue too, and liſpe: why this is he, 
That kilt away his hand in courteſie. 
This is the ape of forme Mounſier the nice. 
That when he playes at tables, chides the dice 
I honourable tearmes, nay he can {ing 
A cane molt meanly, and in vſhering 
Mend him who can: the Jadics call him ſwert, 
Tc ſtaires as he treads on them kilſe his feete, 
This is the flower that ſmiles on enery one, 
To ſhew his tceth as white as whales bone, 
| confciences that will not die in debr, 
Tay him the duty of honie-tongucd Boyer, 
15 


King, A bliſter on his ſweet tongue with my hart, 
That put 4rmathzes page out of his part. 


* 7 _ 
Fn f - =” the FAtnes. 


er. See where it comes. Behaviour what wer't chou. 
Ti 1 this madman ihew'd thee ? And what art thou now? 
Ang, Al! Haile Mett madame, and Faire time of day. 
94. Faire in all nate is toule, as | conceive. 
Kino, Conſtrue my ſpecchies better, it u may. 
Then with me better, I witli giuc. .caue. 
„ We came to vilat yOu and bur Hie now 
To eade you t9 our court, vouchlafe it then, 
This field hail hold me, and fo hold your vow, 
Nor God, nor I, delights in periur'd men. 
Rebuke me not for that which you pronoke 5 
Ihe vertnc of your eye muſt breake my oath, 
Jou nickname vertue , vice you ſhould have ſpoke: 
Fur verives office never breakes men treth, 
Now 
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Loves Lapovr's LOST. 


Now by my maiden honour, yet 2s pure 

As the vnſallied liily, I proteſt, 

A world of torments though I ſhould endure, 
I would not yeeld to be your houſes gueſt : 

So much I hate a breaking cauſe to be 

Of heauenly oath, vow'd with integritie. 

Kin. O you haue liu'd in deſolation hecre, 
Vnſeene, vnuiſited, much to our ſhame, 

Du, Not ſo my lord, it is not ſo I ſweare, 
We haue had paſtimes heere and pleaſant game, 
A meſle of Ry//tons left vs but of late, 

Kin. How madam ? KRufſrens ? 

Oz. J intruth my lord. 

Trim gallants, full of conrtſhip and of Nate. 

Roſa. Madam ipeake true, It is not ſo my lord: 

ty ladic (to the manner of the daies) 
In curteſie gives vndeſcraing praiſe, 
We foure indeed confronted were with foure 
In Rufa habit: heere they ſtayed an houre, 
And talk'd apace and in that houre (my lord) 
They did not bictle vs with one happy word. 
] dare not call them fooles : but this I thinke, 


When they are thirſtie, fooles would faine baue drink. 


Ber. This ieſt is drie to me. Gentle 1weet, 
Your wits make wile things foolith when we greet 
With eyes beſt fecing, heauens fiery cye: 

By light we looſe light: your capacity 

Is of that nature, that to your huge ſtore, 

Wiſe things ſeeme fooliſh, and rich things but poore. 
Ko. This proues you wiſe and rich: for in my ey* 
Ber. I am a foole, and full of povertic. 

Ko. Bat that you take what doth to you belong, 
It were a fault to ſnatch words from my tongue. 

Ber. O, I ain yours, and all that I poſſeſſe. 


* 


Loves Lanovr's Lost. 


Rof. All the foole mine. 
Ber. I cannot give you leſſe. 
Rr. Which of the vizards was it that you wore ? 
Ber, Where ? when ? what vizard ? 
Why demand you this ? 
Ro. There, then, that vizard, that ſuperſluous caſe, 
That hid the worſe, and ſhew'd the better face. 
Kin. We are diicried, 
They'll mocke vs now downeright, 
Du, Let vs confeſſe and turne it to a ieſt. 
Due. Amaz'd my lord, why lookes your highneſſe fadde ? 
Gisa. Helpe hold his browes, he' found : why looke you 
pale: 
Zen- ſicke I thinke, comming from Muſconte. 
Ger, Thus poure the ſtars down plagues for periury, 
Can any face of brafle hold longer out, 
Heere Ntand I, ladie Aart thy {:i!l at me, 
Nene me with ſcorne, confound me with a flour. 
Ihruſt thy ſcarpe wit quite through my ignorance. 
Cut me to peeces with thy keene conceit : 
And 1 will with thee neuer more to dance, 
Nor neuer more in Ruf/ſtan habit waite. 
neuer will I truſt to ſpeeches pen d, 
Nor to the motion of a {choole-bovyes tongue, 
Nor never come iu wizard to my lend, 
r Woo in rime like a blind-harpers ſong. 
Te{ffata phraſes, ſilken tearines preciſe, 
Phree-pil'd hyperboles, ſpruce afection 
"7476s pedanticall, theſe ſummer fHics, 
vc blowne me full of maggot oftentation, 
do jorfweare them, and 1 heere proteſt, 
by this white gloue (how white the hand God knows) 
.ncctorth my woing minde ſhal! be expreſt 
A ruſſet yeas, aud honeſt kerſte nos. 
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And to begin wench, ſo God helpe me law, 
My loue to thee is ſound, /ans cracke or flaw. 
Roſa. Sans, fans, I pray you. 
Ber. Vet I have a tricke 
Of the old rage: beare with me, I am ſiche. 
Ile leaue it by degrees: ſoft, let vs ſce, 
Write Lord haue mercy on vs, on thoſe three, 
They are infected, in their hearts it lies: 
They have the plague, and caught of your eyes: 
Theſe lords are viſited, you are not free: 
For the lords tokens on you doe I les. 
| Qu. No, they are free that gane theſe tokens to vs, 
; Ber. Our ſtates are forfeit, ſeeke not to vadoe vs. 
| Rof. It is not ſo; for how can this be true, 
| That you ſtand forteit, being thoſe that ſue. 
Ber. Peace, for I will not haue to doe with you. 
Rs. Nor ſhall not, if I doe as I intend. 
Ber, Speake for your ſelues, my wit is at an end. 
King. Teach vs ſweet madame, for our rude tranſa 
| ſome faire excuſe, | 
| Ou. The faireſt is confeſſion, 
| Were you not here but even now diifgais'd ? 
| Kin, Madam, I Was. 
| 
| 


94, And were you well aduis'd ? 

| Kin. I was faire madam. 

| | Qu. When you then were heere, 

1 What did you whiſper in your ladies earæ? 

| King. That more then all the world I did reſpect her 
| Due. When ſhe ſhall challenge this you will relcét ber 
| King. Vpon mine honour no. 

Ju. Peace, peace, forveare : 
f 


Your oath once broke, you force not to forſweare. 
King, Deſpiſe me when I breake this oath of mine. 
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Lovzs Larour's Lon. 


% 1 will and therefore keepe it Ry/aline, 
What did the Ruſſian whiſper in your eare ? 
Ro. Madam, he {wore that he did hold me deare 
hs e eye - ſight, and did value me 
duc this world: adding thereto: moreover, 
hat he would wed me, or elſe die my loner, 
God give thee toy of him: the noble lord 
wy * ONOUra ably doth vphold his word. 
What meane you madame? 
By me „ nte, my troth, 
neuer fwore this ladie ſuch an och 
Ne. By heauen you did; and to PEARS it plaine 
You gaus me this: 125 take it fir agame. 


Ning. My faith and this, the princeſſe 1 did giue. 
[ knew her by this iewell on her _ 

9, Pardon me ltr, this eweil did ſhe weare, 
Ani lord Berowne (I thanke hin) is my FOE 
What? Will you haue me, or your pearle againe? 
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me carry-tale, ſome N wan, ſome light zanie, 
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To make my die e when Ine's 
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ur intents before: which once diſclos'd, 
laclies did change Pn and then We 

jag the ſignes, -woo'd but the ſigne of he. 
NOW to Our Derm 1e, O At 20 de More terror, 
We are againe forſworne in wil and error. 

pon this tis: and might not you 

Fercktall our ſport, to make vs thus vntrue? 
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Lovzes LABOUR's r.osr; 


Doe you not know my ladies foot by'th ſquier ? 
And laugh vpon the apple of her eye. 

And ſtand betweene her backe fir, and the tire, 
Holding a trencher, ieſting merrilie ? 

You put our page out: go, you are alowd. 

Die when you will, a ſmocke ſhall be your ſhrowd 
You leere vpon me, doe you? there's an cy: 
Wounds like a leaden ſword, 


Boy, Full merrily hath this brave manager, this Gere 


bene run. 
Ber. Loe, he is tiltiog ſtraight, Peace, I haue do 


Enter Clowne. 


Welcome pure wit, thou part'ſt a faire fray. 

Cs. O lord fir, they would know, 

Whether the three worthies (ſhall come in, or no. 
er. What, are there but three? 

Ch. No fir, but it is vara fine, 

For enerie one purſents three. 

Ber. And three times thrice is nine. 

Clo. Not ſo fr, vnder correction fir, I hope it is 1 
You cannot beg vs fir, I can aſſure you fir, we know wi 
know: I hope ſir three times thrice fir, 

Ber. Is not nine, | 

Chw. Vader correction fir, we know whereu n 
amount. 

Ber. By laue, I alwayes tooke three threes for ning. 


Clou. O lord fir, it were pittic you ſhould get rr 


by reckving ſir. 
Ber. How much is it? 


Clow. O lord fir, the parties themſelues, the actor? v1! 
Mew Where -vutill it dot amount; for mine owae pn 


Loves LABOUR's 1037; 


{as they ſay, but to perfect one man in one poore man) Pom. 
hien the great fir. 

ger. Art thou one of the Worthies ? 

(cv. It pleaſed them to thinke me worthy of Pompey the 
great: for mine one part, I know not the degree of the Wor- 
this. hut I am to ſtand for him. 

Ber. Go, bid them prepare. i. 

We will turne it finely off fir, we will take ſome care, 

Ain, Berowne, they will ſhame vs: 

Let them not approach. 

Ber. We are ſhame - proofe my lord: and 'tis ſome policie, 
to haus one ſhew worſe then the kings aud his company, 

in. 1 lay they ſhall not come. 

. Nay my good lord, let me ore-ruie ou now; 

That {port beſt pleaſes, that doth leaſt know how, 

Where zeale ſtrives to content, and the contents 

Dies in the zeale of that which it preſents: 

Their forme confounded, makes moſt forme in wirth, 

When great things labouring periſn in their birth. 
Her. Aright deſcription of our ſport my lord: 


Enter Braggart, 


Brag, Annoynted, I implore fo much experice of thy royal 
ſweet breath, as will vtter a bracz of words. 

Di. Doth this man ſerue God ? | 

Per. hy aſke you? 


L. He ſpeak's not like a man of God's making. 


1 88 : — ” , o _ 
| 1 protett the ſchoolmaſter is exceeding fantaſticall: too too 
Vane, too too yaice: but we will put it (as they ſay) to ur- 


e guar, I with you the peace of minde mo it royall com- 
blem TV 


Vol.. I. bf King, 


rag. That's all one, my faire ſweet honie MONarca ! tor 
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Loves Lanoun's Lost. 


King. Here is like to be a good preſence of Worthies , he 
preſents Hector of Troy, the ſwaine Pombey the great, 
pariſh curate Alexander, Armadoes page Hercules, the pedany 
Judas Machabeus : And if theſe foure Worthies ia th: iſ 
ſhew thrive, theſe foure will change habites, and preſent the 
other fiue. 

Ber. There is five in the firſt ſhew. 

Kin. You are deceived, tis not fo. 

Ber. The pedant, the braggart, tbe hedge- prieſt, {-,' 

and the boy, 
Abate throw at novum, and the whole world againe, 
Cannot pricke out fine ſuch, take each one in's vaine, 


Ain. The ſhip is vader faile, and here ſhe comes ag 


the 


Enter Pompey. 


w. 1 Pompey am. 

Ber. You lie, you are not he. 

Clow. I Pompey am. 

Boy. With libbards head on knee. 

Ber. Well ſaid old mocker, 
I muſt needs be friends with thee. 

Cu. 1 Pompey am, Pompey ſurnam'd the big. 

Du. The great. | 

Claw, It is great fir : Pompey ſurnam d the great 
That oft in fied, with targe and ſhield, 
Did make my Joe to fweat : | 
And trauelling along this coaſt, ] heere am come by ch) 
And lay my armes before the legs of this feet laſſe , ; 
If your ladyſhip would ſay thankes Pompey, I had d. 

La. Great thankes great Pompey. 

Glow. Tis not fo much worth: but I hope I W˖ a + 7 
made a litle fault in great. | Wh 

Ber, My hat to a halfe-penie, P:mpey proues the bei! i. Aud 


Fry! 
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Enter Curate for Alexander. 


Curat. When in the world Iliu'd, 7 was the worlds commander 2 
By eaſt, weſt, north, and ſouth, 1 ſpred my conquering might. 
My ſeutcheon plaine declares that I am Aliſander. 

Boyet. Your noſe ſayes no, you are not: 

For it ſtands too tight. 

Ber, Your note ſmels no, in this moſt tender ſmelling 
knight, 

Au. The conqueror is diſmaid: 

Proceed good Alexander. 

Cur. When in the world I lived, 1 was the worlds commander. 

Boyet. Moſt true, tis right: you were to Aliſandar. 

Ber. Pompey the great, 

Clo. Your ſeruant and Coftard. 

Her. Take away the conqueror, take away Aiſander. 

(leu. O fir you haue ouerthrowne A/ſander the conquetor: 
you will be ſcrap'd out of the painted dloth for this: your li- 
on that holas his pollax fitting on a cloſe- ſtoole, will be given 
to Lax, He will be the ninth worthie. A conqueror ? and 
affraid to ſpeake? Runne away for ſhame Aiſander. There 
an't ſhall pleaſe you: a fooliſh milde man, an honeſt man, 
tooke you, and ſoone daſht. He is a marvellons good neigh- 
Done infooth, and a very good bowler : but for. Aliſander, alas 
zou fee, how it's a little ore-parted. But there are Worthies 
comming will fpeake their minde in ſome other ſort. 5 

Exit Cu. 


A 


Stand aſide good Pompey, 
Enter Pedant for Tudas, and the boy for Hercules. 


Ped. Great Hercules is preſented by this impe. 
Whofe club kil'd Cerberus that three-headed Cans, 


Thus qid he ſtraugle ſerpents in his manus 2 
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Laentam, he lcemeth in minoritie, 
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„ 


Ergo, I come with this apologie. 
Kee pe ſome ſlate in thy exit, and vaniſh. 


Ped, Iudas I am. 
Dum, A Tudas? 
Ped. Not Iſcariot fir. 


Indas / am, yclyped Machabeus. 


Dum. Tudas Machabeus clipt, is plaine Judas. 


Ber. A kiſſing traitor, How art thou prou'd Iudas * 


Ped. Iudas 1 am. 


Dum. The more ſhame for you Judas. 


Ped. What meane you fir ? 

Boy, Jo make Judas hang himſelſe. 

Ped. Begin fir, you are my elder. . 

Ber. Well follow'd, Iudas was hang'd on an elder. 
Ped. I will not be put of countenance. 

Ber. Becauſe thou haſt no face. 

Ped. What is this ? 

Boy. A citterne head. 

Dum, The head of a bodkin, 

Ber. A deaths face in a ring. | 
Lon. The face of an old Reman cone, ſcarce ſecne. 
Boy. The pummel of Cars faulchion. 

Dum. The cara'd-bone face on a flaſke. 

Ber. Saint Georges halfe checke in a brooch. 
Dum. I, and in a brooch of lead. 

Ber. I, and worte in the cap of a tooth · drawer. 


And now forward, for we have put thee in countenance. 


Ped. You haue put me ont of countenance. 
Ber. Falſe, we haue giuen thee faces. 

Ped. Bat you hane out-fac'd them all. 

Ber. And thou wert « lion, we would do fo. 
Boy. Therefore as he is an aſſe, let him goe: 


And to adieu ſwect Jude, Nay, why doſt thou ſtay ? 


Exit Bey, 
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Dum. For the latter end of his name, 

Ber. For the aſſe to the 7ude : giue it him, Judas away. 

Per. This is not generous, not gentle, not humble. 

Boy. A light for mounſicr Judas, it growes dark, he may 
Humble. | 

Que. Alas poore Machabeus, how hath he beene baited, 


Enter Braggart. 

Ber, Hide thy head Achilles, heere comes 7Hcfor in armes. 

Dum. Though my mockes come home by me, I will now 
be merrie. 

King. Hector was but a Trayan in relpect of this, 

Bay. But is this Hefor ? 

Mn. I thinke Hector was not fo cleane tiinber'd. 

Lon. His legge is toc big for Hefter. 

Dum. More calfe certaine. 

Boy. No he is beſt induced in the ſmall. 

Ber. This cannot be Her. 

Dum. He's a god or a painter, for he makes faces. 

Ber. The armipetent Mats, of launces the almighiy, gau 
Hæector a gift. 

Dum. A gilt nutmegge. 

Ber, A lemmon. 

Lon. Stuck with cloves, 

Dum. No clouen. | 

Brag. The armipotent Mars of Iaunces the abnighty, 
Gare Hector a gift, the cire of Illion: 
A man ſo breathed, that certaine he would fight : yea 
From morne till night, out of his pauithon, 
| am that flower. 

Dum, That mint. 

Cong. That cullambine, 

Brag, Sweet lord Langauill, reine thy tongue. 


Lon, I muſt rather giue it the reine: for it runs againſt 
HeFor. 
Ff 3 | Dun 
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Lovers Lanovr's tort. 
Dum, I, and Hefor's a grey-hound, 
| Brag. The ſweet war-man is dead and rotten, 
| Sweet chuckes, beat not the bones of the buried : 
4 But Iwill forward with my device ; 
| Sweet royaltic beſtow on me the ſence of hearing. 


Berowne feßs forth. 


Bu. Speake brave Hector, we are much delighted. 


} Brag. I doe adore thy ſweet graces flipper. 7 
} | Boy. Loucs her by the foot. y 
T4 Dum. He may not by the yard. 
4 Brag. This Hector farre ſurmaunted Hanniball, » 
| The partie ts gone. 
| Clow, Fellow Hector, ſhe is gone; ſhe is two monet!;s on 
her way. 
| Brag. What meaneſt thou? 
1 Claw Faith valeſſe you play the honeſt Troyan, the poor: i 
wench is caſt away : ſhe's quicke, the child brags in her voy 
os alrcady : tis yours. 
Brag. Doſt thou in famonize me among, potentates ? of 
"i Thon Halt die, | 
| Clou. Then ſhall Hlectar be whipt for /aquenetta that is qu 
7 by him, aud hang'd for Parpey, that is dead by him, 
3 Dum. Moſt rare Pompey. 
Boy. Renowned Pompey. _ 
" Ber. Greater then great, great, great, great, Pom? ) In. 
| do pey the huge. 2 
| Dum. Hektor trembles. 74 
Ber. Pompey is moued, more Atees more Atzes ſlirre the 
ſtirre them on. | 
Dum. Heftor will challenge him. 
| Ber. I, if a haus no more mans blood in's bell), 41) 2 
ſup a flea, - 
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Loves LABOUR's Low; 


Prag. By the North-pole I do "— thee. 


Ch. Iwill not fight with a pole like a Northern man ; Ie 
flaſh, Ile doe it by the ſword : I pray you let me dere my 
armes againe, 

Dum. Roome for che incenſed Worthies. 

Clo. Ile do it in my ſhirt. 

Dum. Moſt reſolute Pompey, 

Hag. Maſter, let me take you a butten hoole lower: do you 
not {ee Pompey is vncaſing for the combat: what meane you * 
you will loſe your reputation. 

Brag. Gentlemen and ſouldiers pardon me, I will not com- 
bat in my ſhirt. 

Du. You may not denie it, Pomßey hath made the challenge. 
Brag, Sweet bloods, I both may, and wi! 

Ber. What reaſon haue you for't ? 

Brag. The naked truth of it is, I haue no (hirt, 

i go woolward for penance, 

1 . True, and it was WNOVNEC him in Roms tor want of lin- 
nen: fince when, Ile be {worne he wore none, but a diſhelout 
of Jaguenettas, and that he weares next his heart for a taugur, 


Euter a mefſenger, mounfier Marca de. 


a 7. God ſaue you madame. 

. Welcome Ma rcade, but that thou iuterrupteſt our mer- 
ment. 
Marc, 1 am forrie madam, fo for the newes I bring is heauy in 
my tongue, The king your father, 
„% Dead for my lie. 
Har. 5 ven fo: my tale is told. 
rr, Worthics away, the ſcene begins to cloud, 
rag. For mine owne part, I breath free breath: I haue 
ache the day of wrong, through the little hole of diſcretion, 
nc 1 wul right my ſelfe like a ſouldier. aulit Worthies, 


7 5 4 Ain. 


- _  — = 


Loves LABOUR's r0s7; 


Fin. How fare's your mnieſtie ? 
Ou, Bayet prepare, I will away to night, 
Kin. Madam not fo, I doe beſeech you ſtay. 
Au. Prepare I ſay. I thanke you gracious lords 
For all your faire endeuours and intreats : 
Out of a new fad ſoule, that you vouchſaſe, 
In your rich wiſdome to excuſe, or hide, 
The liberall oppoſition of our ſpirits, 
If ouer - boldly we haue borne our (clues, 
In the converſe of breath (your gentleneſſe 
Was guiltic of it.) Farewell worthie lord: 
A heauy heart bearcs not a humble tongue. 
Excuſe me ſo, comming ſo ſhert of thankes, 
For my great ſuite ſo caſily obtain d. 


Kin, The extreame parts of time, extreamely for mes 


All cauſes to the purpoſe of his ſpeed : 
And often at his verie looſe decides 
That, which long proceſſe could not arbitrate, 
And though the movraing brow of progenie 
Forbid the ſmiling curteſte of lone : 
The holy ſuite which faine it would conuince, 
Yet ſiuce loues argument was firſt on foote, 
Let not the cloud of ſorrow iuſtle it 
From what it pnrpos'd : ſince to walle friends loſt, 
Is not by much io wholſome, profitable, 
As to reioyce at friends but newly found. 
Au. I vnderſtand you not, my greefes are double. 


Ber. Honeſt plaine words, beſt pierce the cares of gi 


And by theſe badges vnderſtand the king. 
For your faire fakes haue we neglected time, 
Plaid foule play with our oathes : your beautie ladic: 


> 


Hath much deformed us, faſhioning our humors 


Euen to the oppoſed end of our intents. 
And what in vs hath ſcem'd ridiculous : | 
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Loves LAsoux's 1097; 
As love is full of vnbefitting ſtraines, 
All wanton as a childe, ſkipping and vaine. 
Form'd by the eye, and therefore like the eie. 
Full of ſtraying ſhapes, of habits, and of formes 
Varying in ſubiects as the eic doth rovle, 
To euerie varied obiect in his glance: 
Which partie-coated preſence of looſe loue. 
Put on by vs, if in your heavenly cies, 
Haue miſbecomm'd our oathes and grauities. 
Thoſe heavenly eyes that looke into thele faults, 
Sugpeſted vs to make : theretore ladies 
Our lone being yours, the error that loue makes 
is likewiſe yours, we to ourſelyes proue falſe, 
By being once falſe, for ener to be true 
Tc thoſe that make vs both, faire ladies you, 
Aud ecuen that falſhood in nfelfe a ſinne, 
Thus puriſies itſeife, and turnes to grace. 
Au. We haue recein'd your letters, full of lone ; 
Your fanovurs, the ambatſadors of love. 
And in our maiden counfaile rated them, 
At courtſhip, picaſant, iett, and curteſie, 
bumbaſt and as lining to the time, 
But more deuout then theſe are our reſpecis 
Hive we not beene, and therefore met your Tones 
{ri their owne taſhion, like a merriment. 
Du. Our letters madam, ſnew'd much more then Ik. 
Lon, So did our lookes. 
Roja, We did not coat them fo, 
Xin. Now at the lateſt minute of the houre, 
Grant vs your loues. 
. A time me thinkes too ſhort, 
To make a world- without-end bargaine in; 
No, no my lord vour grace is periur'd much, 
Fu'l of deare guiltineſſe, and therefore this: 
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Loves LAsoun's 1087. 


If for my loue (as there is no ſuch cauſe) 

You will doe ought, this ſhall you doe for me. 
Your oath I will not traſt: but goe with ſpeed 
To ſome forlorne and naked hermitage 
Remote from all the pleaſures of the world : 
There ſtay vatill the twelue celeſtiall ſignes 
Haue brought about their annuall reckoning, 
If rhis auſtere inſociable life, 

Change not your offer made in heate of blood: 
It froſts, and faſts, hard lodging, and thin weeds 
Nip not the gaudie bloſſomes of. your loue: 
But that it beare this triall, aud laſt loue: 
Then at the expiration of the yeare, 

Come challenge me, challenge me by theſe deſerts, 
And by this virgin palme, now kiſſing thine, 
I will be thine : and till that inſtant ſhut 

My wofull {elfe vp in a mourning houſe, 
Raining the teares of lamentation, 

For the remembrance of my fathers death, 

Ik this thou doe denie, let our hands part, 
Neither intitled in the others heart. 

Kin. If this, or more then this I would denic, 
To flatter vp theſe powers of mine with reſt, 
The ſodaine hand of death cloſe vp mine eye, 
Hence ever then, my heart is in thy breſt. 


Ber. And what to me my loue ? and what to me? 
Raſe. You muſt be purged too, your fins are rack c. 


You are attaint with faults and periuric: 
Therefore if you my fauour meane to get, 

A twelue moneth ſhall you ſpend, and never rell. 
But feeke the wearie beds of people licke, 


Du. But what to me my louc ? but what to ma: 
Kat. A wife? a beard, fairc health, and honeſtie, 


Wich wrece-fold loue, I wiſh you all cheſe three. 


— 
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Lovxs LABOUR's LogT; 


Du. O ſhall I ſay, I thanke you gentle wife? 

Kat, Not ſo my lord, a tweluemoneth and a day, 
lle marke uo words that ſmoothtac'd wooers ſay, 
Come when the king doth to my ladie come: 

Then if I haue much love, Ile giue you ſome. 
Dum. Ve ſeruc thee true and faithfully till chen. 
Kath. Yet ſweare not leaſt ye be fortworne agen. 
Lin, What ſaies Maria? 

Mari. At the twelnemoneths end, 
lle change my blacke gowne, for a faithfall friend. 

Ln, Ve ſtay with patience : but the time is long. 

Mars. he liker 4 few taller are ſo yorg. 

Ber. Studies my lady? Miſtreſſe, 1ooke on me, 
Bekold the window of my heart, mine eye: 

What humble ſuite attends hy anſwere there, 

Inpoſe ſome feruice on me for my ou. 

RS. Oft haue I heard of you way lord Berowne, 
Before I ſaw you, and the worlds lay tongue 
Proclaimes you for a man repleate with mockes, 

Pall of compariſons, and wounding floutes : 

Which you on all eſtates will ex:cate, 

That he within the mercy of your wit, 

To weed this wormewood from. your froirfull braine, 

And therewithall to win me, if you pleaſe, 

Withour the which I am not to be won: 

You ſhall this twelmoneth terme from day to day, 

Viſite the ſpeechleſſe ſicke, and till conuerts 

With groaning wretches : and your tafke ſhall be, 

With all the fierce endeuour of your wit, 

To enforce the pained impotent to imile, 

Ber. To moue wilde laughter in the throate of death? 
It cannot be, it is impoſſible. 

Mirth cannot mone a ſoule in agony. 


kf. Why that's the way to choake a gibing ſpirit, 


Whoſe 
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And 1 ſhall finde you emptie of that fault, 


Lovis LABOUR's 108 r. 


Whoſe influence is begot of that looſe grace, 
Which ſhallow laughing hearers giue to fooles : 

A ieſts proſperitie lies in the eare 

Of him that heares it, never in the tongue 

Of him that makes it: then, if ſickly eares, 

Deaft with the clamors of their owne deare grones, 
Will heare your idle ſcornes; continue then, 
And I will haue you, and that fault withzll. 

But if they will not, throw away that ſpirit, 


P.ight ioyfull of your reformation. 

Ber. A tweluemoneth ? Well: betall what will befz!!. 
Ve jeſt a tweluemoncth iu an hofpitall, 

Qu. I ſweet my lord, and ſo I take my leans. 

Kin, No madam, we will bring you on your way, 

Ber. Our wooing doth not end like an old play 
lacke hath not Gill : theſe ladies curteſie 
Might well haue made our ſport a comedie. 

Kin. Come fir, it wants a tweluemoneth and 2 day, 
And then 'twill end. 

Ber, That's too long for a play. 


Enter Braggart. 


Brag. Sweet majeſtic vouchſafe me. 

Qu. Was that Hettrr ? 

Dum. The worthic knight of Troy, 

Brag. I will kiſſe thy royall finger, and take leave. 
I am a votarie, I haue vow'd to 1aquenzetta to hold the pH 
for her ſweet love three ycares. But moſt eſteemed orowtu-! 
will you heare the dialogue that the two learned mo 
compiled, in praiſe of the owle and the cuckow ? tt ould 
haue followed in the end of our ſhew. 
Kin, Call them forth quickely, we will dos ſo. 
Brag. Holla, approach. 


Loves Lanoun's Lor. wo 


Enter all. 


This ſide is Hiems, winter. 

This Ver, the ſpring : the one maintained by the owle, | 

Th' other by the cuckow, 

Fer, begin, | 
The Son. | 


When daſies pied, and violets blew, 
And cuckow- buds of yellow hew : 
And ladic-{mockes all ſiluer white, | | 
Doe paint the medowes with delight, 
The cuckow then on eucry tree, 
Mockes married men, for thus {ings he, 


Cuckow. | 
Cuckow, cucrow : © word of teare, | 
Vnpleaſing ro a married eare. | 


When ſhepheards pipe on oaten ſtrawes, 
And merrie larkes are ploughmens clockes : | 
When turtles tread, aud rookes and dawes, 

And maidens bleach their ſummer ſmockes : | 
The cuckow then on euery tres | 
Mockes married men; tor thus fings hee, 
Covckow. 

Cuckow, cuckow : O word of feare, 
Vnpleaſing to 2 marricd eare. 


Winter. 


When ificles hang by the wall, 
And Dicke the ſhepheard blowes his naile : 
And Tom beares logges into the hall, | 


And milk comes frozen home in paile : ' 
[hea 
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Loves Lazovn's Los7; 


When blood is nipt, and waies be fowle. 
Then nightly ſings the ſtaring owle 
Tu-whit to-who. 

A merrie note, 
While greaſie lone doth kecle the pot. 


When all aloud the winde doth blow, 
And coffing drownes the parſons ſaw : 
And birds fit brooding in the ſnow, 
And Mearrians noſe lookes red and raw: 
When roaſted crabs hiſſe in the bowle, 
'Then nightly ſings the {ſtaring owle, 
Tu-whit to-who : 

A merrie note, 

While greaſic [one koth keele the pot. 


Brag. The words of Mercurie, 
Are harſh after the ſongs of Apollo: 
You that way; we this way, 


E xunt e. 
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